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ACT L 

_ S G E N E, <i Smet in R Q M E. 

Enter Fiayius, ( i } Mamllus, and urtmn C-nmnxmru 

F. L A V I U S. . 

)Mr3^^"^ENCE; home, you idle creatures, get yon 
M H ^ home; 

wi ^i ^^ ^^^^ ^ holiday? what! know you not, 
L^ "2^^ W Being mechanical, you ought not walk 

^ Upon a labouring day, without the figix 

Of your profeffion ? fpeak, what trade art thou ? 

Car, Why, Sir, a carpenter. 

Mar^ Where is thy leather apron, and thy rulei . 
What dofl: thou with thy beft apparel on f 
You, Sir, — — What trade are you ? 

Co6, Truly, Sir, in refpeft of a fine workman, I am 
but, as you would fay, a cobler. 

Mar, But what trade art thou ? anfwer mc dirCiSlIy. 

Ce6, A trade. Sir, that, I hope, I may ufe with a 
fafe confcience ; which is, indeed. Sir, a mender of bad 
foals, 

, (i) MureHus.] I have upon the Authont^ oi Blttt»rc\>) *tv ^««^ 
to this Tribane, his right Name, Marulluu 

A % 'P^ 



Jtr 



LIUSC^SAR. 



Flav, Wh^lf trade, thou knave ? thou nanglity knave, 
W]iat trade ? 

• Cioh. Nay, I befeech you. Sir, be not out withrac : 
yet ir you be Out, Sir, I can mend you. 

(2) FliPV, What mean'll thou by that ? mend me^ 
thou fancy fellow ? 

Cob. Why, Sir, cobble you. 

Flav. Thou art a cobler, art thou ? 

Cob. Truly, Sir, all that I live by, is the awl : I 
middle with no tradefman's matters, nor woman's 
matters ; but with-all, I am, indeed. Sir, a furgeoa 
to old fhoes ; when they are in great danger, 1 recover 
them. As proper men as ever trod upon neats-leather 
have gone upon mv handy- work. 

Flin/^ But wherefore art not in thy fliop to-day ? Why 
doft thou lead.thefe men about the Greets ? 

Cob. Truly, Sir, to wear out their fhoes, to e^et my- 
felCinto more work. But, indeed. Sir, we make holiday 
to fee Cafavy and to rejoice in his triumph. 

ilftfr. Wherefore rejqice !— what conqueft brings he 
home? 
What tributaries follow him to Rome^ 
To grace in captive bonds his chariot-wheels } 
You blocks, you flone», you worfe thaq fenfelefs things ! 
O you hard hearts ! yon cruel men of Rome! 
Knew you not Pompey ? many a time and oft 
Have you climb'd up to walls and battlements. 
To towers and windows, yea, to chimney-tops. 
Your infants in your arms ; and there have fate 
The live-long day with patient expedtation. 
To fee great Pompey pafs the ftrcets of Roine : 
And when yon faw his chariot but appear. 
Have you not made an univerfal fliout. 
That Tj^ber trembled underneath his banks 
To hear the replication of your founds. 
Made in his concave fhores ? 



(2) Mar. Hlfatmean'ft thou hy that f] As the Cohler in the preced- 
MgSpegch, rcpliea to F/avim, not to Marullm*, Mi^V^m, I think, 
t^Js Sfccch muA fcegivca to rimnuu 



Julius C^sar. 

And do yon now pnt od jovlv beft attire f 
And do yon now call out an holiday ? 
And do you now ftrew flowers in his way. 
That comes in triumph over Pmfejf*s blood ? 
Be gone 

Run to your hoafes, fall upon your knees. 
Pray to the Gods, to intermit the plague. 
That needs muft light on this ingratitude. 

Flav, Go, go, good countrymen, and for that f 
AiTemble all the poor men of your fort ; 
Draw them to Tyber\ bank, and weep your tears 
Into the channel, 'till the lov^ft flream 
Do kifs the moil exalted fhores of all. 

[Exeunt Commoi 
See, whe're their bafeft metal be not movM ; 
They vanifti lorigue-ty'd in their guiltinefs. 
Go yon down that way tow'rds the Capitol, 

I This way will I ; difrobe the images^ 

If you do find them deck*d with ceremonies. 
Afar, May wc do fo ? 

j You know, it is the fcafl; of Lup^rcaL 

I F/aof, It is no matter let no images 

Be hunjf with C^far^t trophies j ril about, 
And dnrc away dw vulgar from the ftrects : 

f- So do yon too, where you perceive them thick. 

.. Thcfe growing feathers, pluckt from Cafar^Q win| 

J' Will make him fly an ordinary jjitch ; 

) Who^fe would foar above the view of men. 

( And Jceep us all in fervile fearfutacfs. {Exfunt /sn/ei\ 

Enter Cxfar, Antony,y^r the Courfi, Calphurnia, Por 
Decius^ Cicero, Brutus, Caflius, CaTca, a Soothfay 

C*ef, CalpburtdiL, 

Cafca. Peace, hoi C<^/ir fpeaks, 
Caf, CaJphnmia^ 
Calp. Here, my Lord. 
Caf, Stand you direftly in Antonius' way. 
When he doth run his Courfe— — uf»/«w«j,— ^ 
Mt. Ca/ary my Lord. 
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Caf, Forgcl^-mrffiJbyour fpeed, Antomuf^ 
To touch CalphunH}Br%\ for our elders fay, 
The barren K.tOiJMchcd in this holy chafe. 
Shake off • their ^toalLCui^e. 

Jnt. I it)^ je^ipedihjer. 
When Ca/ar fay§i:^^4iis ; it is perform 'd. 

C^/, Set /Oft, ^Bidnmve no ceremony out. 

Sootb. CafoK ^m ! ' j.4 { o ' 

C-^ Ha ! wHo calfa ? 

C^/ca* Bidieyeriy noife be ftill ; peace yet again. 

C^f, Wh^vis ^t ip the Prefs, that calls on me 
I hear a tonguej Ajiller than all the mufick. * 
Cry, Cfj/j^r. Spe^k ; Ofar is turn'd to hear. 

Sooth, Bew^jre.jthe Ides of March. 

Ca/, What man is that ? 

Bru, A footh-i5ijt^?Jbids you beware the Ides of March* 

C^e/, Set him ^^jSpri^ iwiey let me fee his face. 

Ctifca. Fellow, comtr^om -the throng, look upon Coffar* 

Ca*/\ Wliat fay'ft thouioimcnow f fpcakonce again. 

Socth, Beware the, Ides of Mtnrch^' 

Caf, He is a dreamer, let us leav<5 him ; pafs. 

. \Exeunt Cafar and frain, 
..*■''■ 
Manent Brutus and Ck^us. 

C^f, Will you go fc e the order of the Courfe ? 
• Brii. Not I, 

Ca/. 1 pray you, do. 

Bru. I am not gamcfome ; I do lack (bme part 
Of that quick 'fp?rit that is in Antony : ■ • 
Let me not hinder, CaJ^us, your dcfires ; 
PU leave you. 

Ca/,_ Brutus y I do obferve you fiow of late ; * 
I have not from your eyes that gentlenefs 
. And fhew of love, as I was wont to have; i 

You bear too flubborn and too ftrange a hand * 
Over your friend that loyes you. 

Bru. CaJ/ius, . - \ 

Be not dcceiv'd : if I have veil'd my look, • 
J torn the trouble of my countenance :' 

Merely upon myfelf. Vexed 1 am, 
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Of late, with paffions t>f fome diffisrence. 

Conceptions only proper to myfelf ; 

Which give fbme ibil, perhaps, to my behaviour : 

But let not therefore my good friends be gricv'd^ 

Among which number, CaJJius^ be von one ; 

Nor conftme any ^u-ther tny neglect. 

Than that poor Brutus^ with hunfelf at war. 

Forgets the fhews of love to other men. 

Caf* Then, Brutus^ I have much miftoolc your paffion; 
By means whereof, this breaft of mine haul buried 
Thoughts of ffrt^t value, worthy cogitations. 
T^ll me, good Brutus^ can you fee your face ? 

Bru. Ko, CaJJius ; for the eye fees not itfeii^ 
But by reflexion from fome other things* 

Caf. 'Tis juft. 
And it is very much lamented, Brnfuti 
That vou have no fuch mirrors, as will turn 
Your nidden worthinefs into your eye^ 
That you might fee your ihadow. I have heard. 
Where many of the beft refpeft in Rome^ 
(Except immortal Cte/ar)^ fpeakitig of Brutusy 
And groaning underneath this age's yoke, 
Have wiftiM that noble Brutus had his eyes. 

Bru, Into what 'dangers would you lead me, CaJJius^ 
That you would have me feek into myfelf. 
For that which is not in me f 

Cafu Therefore, good Brutusy be prepared to hear i 
And fiflce you know, you cannot fee yourfelf 
So well as by reflexion ; I, your elafs. 
Will modeftly difcover to yourfel/ 
That of yourfelf, which yet you know not of. 
And be not jealous of me, gentle Brutus : 
Were I a common laugher, or did life 
To Hale with ordinary oaths my love 
To every new proteflor ; if you know. 
That I do fawn on men, and hug them hard. 
And after icandal them ; or if you know, * 
That I profefs myfelf in bahcjuetting 
To aU the rout, then hold oie dm<^^TQ>3^. 

. . " \Flcttri]l) aui Jba«t. 

-i A S ^^^ 
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Bm. Whattirean«this fttouting f I do fear, the people 
Chafe de/dr for th^ir King. 

Citf, Ay, Aoyorufearitf 
Then tmm I tfainie, yoa would not liayc it fo. 

Bru. I wotM iiot, CaJS^us''^ yet I lorvc hiitl well : 
Bat wherefore' do you hoid me here' fo' long f 
What 18 h, thai yt)oypiihi impai^ to me > , . 
If it be aught toward liie gettenal good, 
^ honour in Otte*eye, abd de^ i^th' other. 
And I will look <m death indifferently : (3) 
For, let the ©ocb fb fp^A me, as I lore 
The name of honour, more than I fear death. 

Caf. f icnow'that -virtue to be in you, Brutus y 
As well as I do know your outward favour. 
Well, honour is the fubjcdt of my ilory : 
I cannot tell, whatt you and other men 
Think of this life ; but for my fingle felfr 
I had as lief not be, as live to be 
In awe of fuch a thing as I myfelf. 
I was bom iite as Canary fo were you j 
We both have fed as well ; and we can both 
Endure the wiitter*s cold, as well as he* 
For once upon a raw and gufty day, 

(3) And J ^Uhok on both inJifirenth/ \] What a Contradiftlon 
to this, are the Lines immcdiatelj^ fuccecding? If he Jov'd Honour; 
. jDore than he ftar'd Death, how' could they be both indiffewnt 
to him? Honour thus is but ill 'equal ^\%nct to Death, which If 
sot fpeaking at all like Brutus i fbr^ in « Soklier of any ordinarj^ 
PretenfioQj it ihould always prtppnikr^te. • We mu^ certainly read^ 

And J will look on'DtlXh itufijcrer.ty. 

What occafion*dthe Corruption, I prcfinjc, was, the Tranfcribcrs 
imagining, the Adverb indifftnntiy muft be lappKed to Two things 
%p^id. But the yX^t, of the Wtrd does not demand it j nor docs 
Sibakefpeart always apply it fo. la the prefent Pafiage it fjgnifcts, 
tiegU^''tifigly\ without Ftsr, mtCcnetrm And fo Cti/ftf attciwaids 
again in this 91&, employs it. 

Aud dangers are to me Indifferent. 

A e. I weigh tkem not i am sot d^rtM M the Score of Danpa. * 
- Ux,IK*rbttrt«n, 



JuLUfSCiESAHi; II- 

The troabled Tyher ch^ne with.ibw..fli({res, , ,^ , .^ 

Ca/ar fai^s -Co jnc, " dar'ft thou/ pqfffus^n^w \^, . * A ) 

*' Leap in with me into this aogr^ S^d* ... ) 

" And fwim to yonder point ^''— -t^fl/|^^tl^ej.\v9r(ct«- , y 

Accoutred as I was, Ipluaged V^* j^^j. m,i,j^ \ ^,,, 

And bid^liim ibllow ; (q* ^uS^eii Jie 4j!q-' . , .j^ ,*,.»; 

The torrent roarM, and we Jiid |jtt^f t i^^j . . ^ ^^ ^^^ 

With lufty finews ; throwing it ^|i'^c4, ,,,.., .. ' I 

And ftemming it with Jie^r? pt* coiitroveriy,' ' ' 

But ere we could arrive the poiut pVopo^M, 

de/arcry^i, ** Help me, C/ij^iix, pr Jt i^k." 

I, zs jEneast our great Anceilor, ' ,. 

Did from the flames of TrM upon .his (honldef ' 

The old Anthifii bear^ fo, from the waves of lyhtr 

Did I the tired Cajnr : and this .man 

Is now become a God ; and Cajfius is 

A wretched creature,'and muft bend his body» 

If C/efar carekfly but nod on him. 

He had a fever when be was in ^pain^ 

And when the £t was on him, I did mark 

How he did fhalce : 'tis true, this Qp^ did fliak^ ; 

His coward .lips did from their colour fly. 

And that fame eye, wbofe^Bend doth awe the world. 

Did lofe its lullre ; I did hear him groan : 

Ay, and that tongue of his, that bade the Romans 

Mark him, and wfiite his fpeeches in thcu; books, 

Alas ! it cry'd — ** give me fome drink, TS&jbwj" — 

As a fick girl. Ye Gods, it doth amaze me, 

A man of inch a feeble temper fhould 

So pet the ftartof the majeftic world, * 

And bear the Palm alone. [^BhctJ, Flcitrijk. 

Bru. Another pe/icral ihoiit ! 
I do believe, that tbeie applaufcs are 
For fome new honours that ar^ heap'd on.Ci^r. 

•Caf. Why, man, he doth beftride the narrow worl4 
Like a ColijJus\ and we petty men* 
Walk under his huge legs, and peep iaboac 
To find curfelves diihonourible graves 1 
Men at .feme times are matters of their fates : 



^^ 



'i J IT t 1 tJ S C A S A R. 

But in ourfelTes, that wc are underlings* 
£rutus and Cafar ! what fhould be in tliat Co/art 
Wh^ ihould that name be founded, more than yours ^ 
Write them together ; yours is as fair a name : ' 
Sound them it doth become the mouth as well ; 
Weigh them, it is as heavy ; conjure with *cm, 
Brutus will ftart a fpirit, as foon as. Cafar. 
Now in the names of all the Gods at once. 
Upon what meat does this our Cafar fcccf, 
Tnat he is grown fo great ? Age, thou art iham'd j; 
Rcmej thou haft loft the breed of noble bloods. 
When went there by an age, fince the great floods 
But it was fam'd with more than with one man ? 
Wben could they fay, till now, that talk'd of i^^nr. 
That her wide walls incompafs'd but one man ? 
Now is it Rome, indeed ; and room enough, 
When there is in it but one only man.* 
Oh ! you and I have heard onr fathers (ay, 
There was z.. Brutus once, that would have brook'd 
Th' eternal devil to keep his ftate in Momr,, 
As eaiily as a King. 

. Bru, That you do loye tne, "i am aothhig jealous ; 
What yon would work me to, I- h^c fom&aim ; ' 
How I have thought of this» and of thefe times, 
i ihall recount hereafter-, for diis prefent, 
1 would not (fo with love I might intfett you) 
Be any further moV'd. What you have (aid, . 
I wiHconfidcr; whait you have tb'fay> ' 
J will vdxki patience heair ;' and find a time 
joth meet to heai*, aiid- anfvcr fuch High things* 
*Till then, "my noble friend, chew npott this; 
Brutus had rather be' a villager, ' 
'Than to repute himfelf'a*ton of Jfflffl^ 
Under fuch hard conditions, as this time 
Is like to lay upon us. ' ' ' . •- 

Caf I am- glad tlrtft fcy *cak words 
Haye tlrack but thW si]hjicl]| ihew of fire from Bnttus 

Emer Cafar and his Train, 
^jrtr. The- Games sire icfne, and Cafat W Mil 



Julius C^^a r. ij 

Ca/l As thejr pafs by, pluck Ca/ca by the flccvc, » 
And he will, aft^r his four faihion tell you, 
What hath proceeded worthy jiote to day. 

Bru. I will do fo ; but look you, Cajiajy ■ 
The angry fpot doth glow on C<e/ar*s brow. 
And all the reft look like a chidden train. 
Calfburma^s cheek is pale j and Cicero 
Looks with-fuch ferret, and fuch fiery eyes. 
As we have fecn him in the capitol. 
Being croft in conTrence by fome Senators. 

Caf. Cafea will tell 'us what the matter is* 

Co/. JUt^musy " 

Ant. C^farf . 

Caf. Let me have, men about me that are fat. 
Sleek-headed men, and fuch as fleep a-nights : 
Yond Cajpus has a lean and hungry look. 
He thinks tbo moch ; fuch men are dangerous. 

Ant, Fear him not, Ca/ary he's not dangerous ? 
He 19 a noble Roman, and well given. 

Caf, 'Wottld:|Jie were fatter ; but I fear him aot v 
Yet if my name were liable to fear, 
I do not kno^i^.^e man I ihould avoid, /^ 

So foon as xi^^ivflKeCaJpus. He reads much ; 
He is a great bbferver ; and he looks 
Quite through the deeds pf men. He loves no {days. 
As thou ^o%. Antony \ hci hears no mttfxck; 
Seldom he fmiles ; and fmtles in fuch a fort, 
As if he mock'd kimfelf, an^ fcorn'd his fpirit. 
That could be movM to f^ile at any th^og, ■ ' 
Such men a$ he be never ai heart's eafe;^ ; 
Whiltt they behold a gf^atty than tjiemfelves ; 
■ And therefore are they very dangerous.*.. 
I rather tell thee what is to be fear-d, ^, . 

Than what I fear; for always I ^m Cof/ar, * ' t 

Come on my right hand, for this car is deaf,, 
And tell me truly, what thou t^ink'ft^qf ^im. 
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Manejit BrntMs artii C^i^us : Cafca, to tbim. 

Cqfca, You puU'd me by the cloak ; would you fpeak 
with me ? i ^ 

Bru. Ay, Cafcay tell as what Kath chanc'd. to-day, . 
That Ca/ar\oo\i& fo fad. 

Ca/ca% Why, you were with him> were you not ? 

Bru, I fhould not then aik Cajca what had chancM. 

Cafca, Why^ tliere was a crown ofer'd himi an4 
being ofFer'd hira, he put it by with the back of his 
hand thus, and then the people fell a fhqutiag. 

Bru, What was the fecond noife for ? , 

Ca/ca. Why, for that too. ^ 

Caf. They ihouted thrice : what was the laft cry for? 

Ca/ca. Why, for that too. 

Bru, Was the crown offer'd him thrice ? 

Cctfca. Ay, marry, was't, and he put it by thrice, 
every time gentler than other ; and at ^ytxy putting by» 
mine honeit neighbours fhouted. 

Caf. 'Who offcr'd him the crown ? 

Cafca, Why; Jtitofy, 

Bru, Tell »s the manner of it, gentle Ca/ca. 

Cafca, I can as well be hang'd, as tell the <nanner of 
it : it was mere foolery, \ did not ovark it. I ifaw Mark 
AfitoTty offer him a crown ; yet *twas not a crown neiticr, 
'twas one of thefe coronets ; and, as I told you, he put 
it by once ; but for all that, to my thinking, he would 
fain have bad it. Then he offer'd it to him again , then 
he put it by again ; but, to my thinking, he was very 
loath to lay his fingers off it. And then he offer'd it the 
third time ; he put it the third time by; and flill as he 
refus'd it, the rabblement hooted, and clapp'd their chopt 
hands, and threw up their fweaty night^cfips, aad utter'd 
fuch a deal of ftinking breath, becaufe C^/ar refus'd 
the crown, that it had almoft choaked Cajm- ; for h? 
fwooned, and fell dowti at it : and for mine own part, 
1 durft not laugh, for fear of opening my lips, and re- 
ceiving the bad air. 
C^ Bat, {oft, . J pray you ^ whAt, did Q4efar fwoon? 

' Ctt(t«u 



CaJ^a. He fell down-hn^e marklet-phcc, and foam'd 
acmotith, and was fpeedile^. 

Bru, ^Tii very like ; he hath the fallmg ficknefs. . 

Ca/. No* -Cof/krhziiiit hot ; Wt you and I, 
And honefl Cafiai We li*ve the FalKng-ficfknef^^ 

Ca/ca, I know not what you tncan ny that ; but> i am* 
fure, Car/ar fell down : If the tag-tag people ^id not 
clap him, and faffs fxim, iccoMtiz a^ he pleas'd^ and 
difpleas'd ^beih, « ifcc)^ ufed to ifo the players in the 
TTheatre, I am no true man. 

BtkL WlWt faid lie, when he came -unto iiimfelf ? 

Ca/ca. Ntery, %efbre he ftH down, w^en he perceiv*4 
the common herd Was glad he reftis*d the crown, he 
pluckt me «pe his doublet, and offered them his throat 
to cut : Ah* I had been a man Of any tyccupation, if I 
wevid not have taken him at a TVora, I would, J might 
go to hell among the rogues ; ' and fo he fell'. Wh«n he 
came to himfdf again, he faid, «• Ifhe had done, or 
•* faidany-thang anftis, lie tic fir 'd Aeir Worfliips tq 
** think it was hn infirmity/* 'Thi ee or four wenches 
where I flood, cry'd, " ^hs, gbod foul l'*-^— and fbr- 
gavc him with «11 their hearts : hiit ^ere*s no heed to 
be taken of them; >if C/i?^hkd ftabb*d their toothers, 
they Hytrin %avietioite Tib left/ ' 

Bru. And after tffiat, hre caihe, tlnis fad, away ? .' 

Cn/ca. Ay. ' ' ' ' 

Ca/: Did Wcero fay any thing ? 

C/^tf* Ay^^ he fpbkt 6r^^; ^ * 

Cr/'To.whateffcft? i . 

Ca/ca. Nay, ah* r tell you that, I'll ne'er lobfc Votk 
Ml' fece agfeln; Btft thdfe, that imdtrftW hhn, fmil'd 
at one another, and (hook their heads ; bbt for mine own 
pmrt, ilf\w^-IS/ti* «>«n^. I tould tdl you mope new4 
too : 'Mar§llus2iX^ F^luviusr for puJlirtg fcarfs off Cd^r's 
images, are put to iilence. ^ Fare you well. T^iere^as 
mdrt *aolety y^J ' iF9 febnld Temettiber it. ^ 

C^ Wiiryy^u fup tvith ine to-night, Cafia? '' • 

^"'C<V/Vi. No, lam prbmisM forth. ^ ^ 

Ciif, Will you dine with me to-njorrow ? / 

Ca/ta.-^f!' tf f *e4^ilivt;'Hm4 ^y<raittitu^\^\> ^-at^ 

^fMHi^iniier be worth the eaiiag. - ^^i* 
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Ca/. Good, I will cxpcft you. 

Ca/ca. Do fo : farewel both. [Exit, 

Bru. What a blunt fellow is this grown to be ? 
He was quick mettle, when he went to fchool. 

Caf, So is he now, in execution 
Of »ny bold or noble enterprife. 
However he puts on this tardy form : 
This rudeftefi is a fawce to his good wit. 
Which gives men ftomach to digei his words 
With better appetite. 

Bru. And io it is : for this time I will leave yoo^ 
To-morrow, if you pleafe to fpeak with me, 
I will come home to yoxx ; or, if you will. 
Come home to me, and I will wait for you. 

Ca/. I will do fo ; till then, think of the world. 

[Exit Brutus 
•Well, Brutus^ thou art noble ; yet, I fee. 
Thy honourable mettle may be wrought . 
From what it is difpos'd ; therefore 'tis meet. 
That noble minds Keep ever with their likes : 
For who fo firm^ that cannot be feduc*d ? 
Cafar doth bear me hard ; but he loves Brutus* 
If I were Brutus now, and he were CaJJtuSi 
He Ihould not humour me.- — -I will, this night. 
In feveral hands, in at his windows throw. 
As if they came from feveral citizens, 
Writings, aH tending to the great opinion 
That Rome holds of his. name : Wherein obfcurely 
Ca/ar*& ambition fhall be glanced at. 
And, after this, kt Cafar feat him furc ; 
For we will fhake him, or worfe days endure. [Exit 

fhrntdir and lightning. Enter Cafca, bis /word dra*wm 
and Cicero, meeting him-^ 

fllfV. Good even, Cafca ; brought you Cafar home I 
Why are you breathlefs, and why flare yon fo ? 

Cafca, Are not you mov'd, when all the fway of earti 
Shakes like a thing unfirm ? O Cicero ^ 
d.Itave feea tempeas, when the (colduk^^bds 



J U L I U S C -« S A R. 

Have riv'd the knotty oaks ; and I have feen 
Th* ambitious ocean fwell, and rage, and foam. 
To be exalted with the threatning clouds : 
But never till to-night, never tilfnow, 
Did I go through a tempeft' dropping l^ie. 
Either th^re is civil ftrife in heav'n ; 
Or elfe the world, too faucy with the Gods, 
Incenfes them to fend deftruflion. 

C/V. Why, faw you any thing more wonderfbi ? 

CmJch. a common flave, you know him well KJr fight. 
Help up his left. hand, which did flame and burn, 
-Like twenty torches join'd j and yet his hand. 
Not fenfible of fife, remained unfcorch'd. 
Befides, (I ha* not fince put up my fword) 
Againfi the Capitol I met a Hon, 
Who glar'd upon me, and went furly by, 
Without annoying me» And there were drawn 
Upon a heap a hundred ghailty women, 
Transformed with their fear ; who Avore, they faw 
Men, all in £re, wAlk up and dt>wn the Greets. 
And yefterda^, the bird of night did fit, 
Ev'n at noon-iday, upon the jnarket-place. 
Hooting and flineking. When thcfe prodigies 
Do fo. conjointly mtiit, let not men fay, 
" Thefe are their reafons, they are natural :" 
For, I believe, they are portentous things 
Unto the climate, that they point upon. 

C/V. Indeed, it is a ftrange-difpo&d time : 
But men may conftr'ue things after their fafhioo. 
Clean from the'^urpofe of the things themfelves. 
Comes Qafay to the Capitol to-morrow ?' 

Cafca, He doth \, for he did bid Anionics 
Send word to^you, he would be there to-morrow. 

Cic. Good-night then, Cafca ; this difturbed iky 
Js not to walk in. ^ ]. 

Cafi'a. Farcwcl, Cicero. [Exit i^Ktto^ 

.' . ' • Eutir Caflius. . \ 

Ctf/ Who's there ? • ' ' , 

Ca/ca. A^SttMt^: ' '-• ' ■ ^ 
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Jiaf. Ca/coy by your voice. 

Ca/ca. Your ear is good. Cajfius^ what night is this ! 

Caf. A very pleafing night to honeft men. 

Ca/ca, Who ever knew the heavens menace fo ? 

C^ Thofe, that h^ve known the earth fo fuUoFfaults, 
For my part, I hav^ walk'd about the Hrects, 
Sul^mittmg ane unto the perilous night ; 
And t^ftis unbracied, Ca/caj as you fee, 
Havclp'd my bofom to the thunder-^one : 
And Hen the crofs blue lightning feem'd to open 
'r^fhe'^aft of heav'n, i did prefent myfelf 
Kv'n'm the aim and very flafh of it. 

Ca/ca, But wherefore did you fo much tempt the 
' heav'ns ? 
It is the part of men to fear and tremble, 
When the moft mighty Gods, by tokens, fend * 
Such dreadful heralds to aflonifh us., * 

Ca/l You ^e dull, Ca/ca ; and thofe fparfcs of life. 
That (hould be in a Koman^ you do want, 
Or e]fe you ufe not i you look pale, and gaze. 
And put on fear, and caft yourfelf in wonder^ 
Te fee the ftrange impatience of the heavens : 
Bat if you would confider the true caufe, 
Why all thefe fires, why all thefe gliding ghofts, 



Why birds and beafts, from qudity and Kind, 

Why old men, fools, and children calculate ; 

Why all thefe things change, from their ordinance* 

Their natures and pre-formed faculties 

To monftrous quality ; why, you fhall iind. 

That heaven has infused them with thefe fpirits. 

To make them inllruments of fear and warning 

Unto fome monflrous ilate. 

Now could I, Ca/cay name to thee a man 

Moft like this dreadful night ; 

That thunders, lightens, opens graves, and roars 

As doth the lion in the Capitol ; 

A man no inightier than thyfelf, or me. 

In perfonal attion ; yet" prodigious grown, 

And fearful J as thefe ftrange eruptions are. 



Cajca 
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. Cafca, 'Tis C^fiir that yoa mean ; is it sot, Cmffius f 

Caf, Let it be who it is : for Rommu now 
Have thewes and limbs like to their anceftors ; (4) 
, But, woe the while ! our father's minds are dead. 
And we are governed with our mothers' fpirits : 
Our yoke and fuff'rance fliew us womanifh. 

cJfca* Indeed, they fay> the Senators to-morrow 
Mean to eflablifh Ca:/ar as a King : ^ 

And he fhall wear his crown by Tea and land, , 
In every place, fave here in Italy. * 

Caf. I know, where I will wear this dagger then. 
Cnjpus from bondage will deliver CaJ/ius* 
Therein, ye Gods, you make the weak moft ftrong % 
Therein, ye Gods, you tyrants do defeat ; 
Nor ftony tower, nor walls of beaten brafs. 
Nor airlefs dungeon, nor Urong links of iron. 
Can be retentive to the flrength of fplrit : 
. But life, being weary of thele worldly bars. 
Never lacks power to difmifs itfelf. 
If I know this ; know all the world befides. 
That part pf tyranny, that I do bear, 
I can fhake on at pleafure. 

Ca/cOf. So can I ; 
So«very bondman fn lliis own hand bears 
The power tq cancel his captivity, 

Ci|/I., And why fliould Cttfixr be a tyrant then ? 
Poor man ! I know, he would not be a wolf. 
But that he {ta^ the Romans arc buj (hcep : 
He were no lion, were not Romans hinds. 
lliofe that with hafte will make a mighty fire, 
Begin it with weak ftraws. What trafh is Rome f 
What rubbiih, and what offial ? when it ferves 
For the bafe matter to illuminate 

(4) Have thews and Limbs ] Mr. Pope has fubjoined, to htih 

his Editions, an Explanation of Tbews, as if it fignified, Manntrs 
or Capacities. *Tis certain, it ibmetimes hat thefe Significatior>8 $ 
but kt*« miildken ftrangely to imagine it has any fuch Senfe here's* 
Nor, indeed, do I «ver remember its being ufed by our Author in 
thofe Acceptations. With him, Ithink* \X %\^N3l^% ^\vv\^^%^Mu^^.\«> 
^/aewfj iedily Strengths 
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Sq vile a thing as Cafar ? But, oh grief! 
Where haft thou led mc ? I, perhaps, fpcak this 
Before a willing bondman : then I know. 
My anfwer muft be made. Bat I am arm'dy 
And dangers are to me indifferent, 

Ca/ca. You fpeak to Cafca^ and to fuch a man, 
Th^t is no flcaring tell-tale. Hold my hand : (5) 
Be factious for redrefs of all thcfe griefs. 
And I wjU fet this foot of mine as far, 
As who goes fartheft. 

Caf. There's a bargain made. 
Now know you, Cafcay I have vow'd already 
Sqme certain of the nobleft-minded Romantt 
To undergo, with me, an enterprize 
Of honourable dangerous confequence.; 
And 1 do know, by this they ilay for me 
In Potnpsf^ Porch. For now, this fearful night, 
There is nq ftir, or walking in the ftrcets ; 
And the complexion of the clement 
Is fev'rous,^ like the work we have in hand ; 
Moft bloody, fiery, and moft terrible. 

Enter Cinna. 

Cafca, Stan^ clofe a while, for here comes one in haft< 

Qiif, 'Tis Cinna, I do know him by his gait; 
He is a friend. Cinna^ where hafle you fo ? 

Cin, To frnd out you : who!s that, Metellus Cmltr i 
. Caf. No, it is Cafca^ one incorporate 
To our attempts. Am I not ftaid for, Cinna ? 

Citt. Tm gladon't. What a fearful night is this \ 
Therei*8 two or three of his have fecn ftrange fighu. 

Caf: Am I not ftaid for ? tell me. 

Cin, Yes, you are. 
O Caffius I could you win the noble Braius 
To our party——- 

(5) tfold, my Hand A This Comma muft certain 

f>e removed. Cafca bids Caffiat take his Hand, as it were to bij 
tbeJrheagnc and Amity. So afterwards, in this Pby i 

Ciw me thy Hand^ Medaia. 
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Caf. Be you content. QoxACinnay take this paper ; 
And look yopi \^ it an the Pirsetxxr^t chair, '■ 
Where Brutus may but find it ; and throw this 
In at his window ; fet this up with wax 
Upon old ^nv/«/''ilatue : all this done. 
Repair to Pompiy*^ porch, where you (hall find as« 
Is Dtcius Brutus^ and Trehomus there ? 

Cin. All, but Mitittus CimUr^ and he's g^ne 
To feek you at vour houfe. Well, I will hie. 
And fo beftow tjiefe papers, as you bade me; 

Caf. That done, repair to Pomfefi Thrcatrc. 

[Exit Cmsau 
Come, Cafiaj you and I will, yet, ere day. 
See Bruius at his houfe ; three parts of him 
Is ours already, and the man entire 
Upon the next encounter yields him ours. 

Ca/ca. O, he fits hiffh in all the peo]ple's hearts : 
And that, which woula appear ofience in us, 
His countenance, like richefl alchymy, 
Will change to virtue and to wortninefs. 

Caf, Him, and his worth,, and our great need of him. 
You have right well conceited ; let us go. 
For it is after midnight ; and, ere day, 
We will awake him, and.be fure of him* [Extunt^ 
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I caanot by the progrefs of the ftars. 
Give guefs how near to day-*^-«— Zauntf* I iay I 
I woaldy it were my £uilt to (kep fo foondly* 
When, Lucius, when i awake^ I £By 1 what^ Lm 

Enter Lucius. 

Luc. Called yoa, ay Lord ? 

Bru. Get me a taper in my fiudya Lucius .* 
When it is lighted, come and call me here, 

Luc I will, my Lord. ' . 

Bru. It muft be by his death : and, for my ] 
I know no perfonal. caafe to fpum at him ; 
But for the general. He would be i;rown:'d-"' 
How might that change his nature, there's the q 
It is the bright day, that brings forth the adde 
And that craves wary walking : crown him— — 
And then I grant we put a flings in him. 
That at hb will he may do danger with. 
Th' abufe of greatnefs is, when it disjoins 
Remorfe from power ; and to fpeak truth of Ca 
I have not known when his affcftions fway*d 
More than his reafon. But 'tis a common proo 
That lowlinefs is young ambition's ladder. 
Whereto the climber upward turns his face ; 
But when he once attains the utmoft round. 
He then unto the ladder turns his back, 
^ Looks in the clouds, fcorning the bafe degrees 
By which he did afcend : fo C^e/ar may : 
Then, left he may, pre\eiiX« An^ &tic,« ^3^^ o^ 



JuLIUSCiSSAR. 2J 

Will bear no colour, for the tking he is, 

F^ihion It dins i thiit wknt he 19, a ugmcntc J, 

Would nm to theie, and thefe extremities : 

And therefore think him as a ferpent's egg. 

Which, hatchM, woold, as his kind, grow xxiifchievotts ; 

And kill him in the flielU 

Enter Lttciu9. 

' Lmc The taper biirneth in your cloiet,. Sir : 
Searching the wiMJovi^ for a flint, I fboad 
This paper, thus iealM np ; and, I am fure. 
It did not lie there, when I went to bed. 

[Gi'tm bvntbe ktur^ 

Bru. Get yoa to h^ again, it i« not day : 
Is not to-morrotVy boy, tl^ Ides o£ March f (6) 

Luc. I know not. Sir. 

Bru, Look in the kaJendar, and bring me word. 

Luc. I will. Sir. [Exit. 



(6) h mt to-mirrow, icy, thi firft of Mtrch ?] I dare pronounce 
II paJpable Bhinder here, which none of the £ditor» have ever been 
mwarc of. Bhtfus enquire^ whether the firfi of Atarcb be come, and 
the Boy brings KHn word *tit wtfied 15 Day». Allowing JntfM 
to be a moft contemplative Man, and his Thoughts taken «p with 
high Matters, yet I can sever «grcc, that he fo little knew how 
Time went, as to be miftakcn a whole Fortnight in the Reckoning* 
I make no Scruple to afTert, the Poet wrote lies. But bow cobld 
/«/«, may it not be objected, be corrupted into frfl f "^fhtX Siaaili- 
tude in the Traces of the Letters ? This Dffliculty may vtiy eafily 
be folved, by onif fof pofing that the Word Idet in the Manofcript 
Copy happened to b^ wrote coBtrii£Udly thus, ji ; The Players 
knew the Word well enough in the Gontra^ion \ but when the 
M S S came to the Prefi, the Compofitors were not fo well informed 
in it : They knew, that jft frequently ftood for firft 5 and blun- 
deringly thought that js Mras meant to do fo too i and thence was 
derived the Corruption of the Text. But that the Poet wrote Ides, 
we have this in Confirmation. Rrtttut makes the Enquiry on the 
Dawn oP the very Day, in which Cafar was fcill'd in the Capitol* 
Now *tis very well known, that this was on the 15th Day, which 
is' the Ida^ of AUrcb^ I ought to acknowledge, that- my Friend 
Mr. Warburtw Ukcwifs flarted thU vct^ l&mt&&%X\i^iv» %xw^ ^^\swm>^-. 
njcated it to me by LttXtu 
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Sru, The exhalations, whizzing in the air. 
Give fo mach light, that I may read by them. 

[Opens the letter^ and rea^/, 
Brutus, tJnuJUep^ft ; wwakcj and fee tby/elf: 

SifoURomc, '/peaky ftrikey redre/s. 

firutus, thoujkep^fi: awake. 

Such inftigations have been often dropt. 

Where I have took them up : 

Shall Komc thus muft I piece it out, 

** Shall Rome ftand under one man's awe ? what ! Rome^ ' 

*^ My anceftors did from the ftreets of Rome 

** The Taicquin drive, when he was call'd a King." 

Spedky ftrihy rtdrefs^^^ ■' am I entreated then 

To fpeak, and ftrike ? O Rome ! I make thea promi^. 

If the redrefs will follow, thou receiv*ft 

Thy full petition at the hand o£ Brmuj ! 

Enter Lucius. 

Luc. Sir, IMarch is wafted fourteen days. (7) 

[Knocks 'within* 

Bru. 'Tis good. Go to the gate ; fome body knocks ;" 

[Exit Lucius. 
Since Caffius £rft did whet me againft C^ar, 
I have not flept*— — 
Between the ading of a dreadful thing. 
And the firft motion, all the interim is 
Like a phantafma, or a hideous dream : 
The genius, and the mortal inftruments 
Are then in council ; and the ftate of man. 
Like to a little kingdom, fufters then 
T^e nature of an infurredtion. 

Enter Lucius. 

Luc. Sir, 'tis your brother Cajius at the door, 

(7] Sity March it voafled fifteen D^jw.] The Editors are (lightly 
MuAakeo s h w»8 wafted but 14 Days } this was the Dawfi of the 
-Tf^ tvMea tlte £0/ xDMkcs hit RcpotU 



Who doth defire to fee you. 

Brm* Is he alone ? 

Luc. N09 Sir, there are more with him* 

Bnt. Do you know them ? 

Lite. No, Sir, their hats are pluckt about their ears. 
And half their faces buried in th^ir cloaks ; 
That by no means I may difcover them 
By any mark of favour. 

Bru. Let them enter. [Exit Luciua* 

They are the fadlion. O conipiracy ! 
Sham'ft thou to ihew thy dang'rous brow by nighty 
When erils are moft free ? O then, by day 
Where wilt thou find a cavern dark enough. 
To ma(k thy monftrous vifage ? feek none, conlpiracy i 
Hide it in imiles and affability : 
For if thou path, thy native femblancc 00, 
Not Erehus itfelf were dim enough 
To hide thee from prevention. 

Enter Caffius, Cafca, Decius, Cinna, Metellus, and 
Trebonius. 

' Caf, I tfiink, we are too bold upon your red ; 
Good-morrow, ' Brutus^ do we trouble you ? 

Bru. I have been up this hour, awake all night. 
Know I thefe men, that come along with you ? [Afidcp 

Caf, Yes, every man of them ; and no man here. 
But honours you : and every one doth wiflx. 
You had but that opinion of your felf. 
Which every noble Roman bears of Jrou. 
This is Trebonius, , ^ 

Bru, He is welcome hither. 

Caf, This, Dicim Brutus. 

Bru, He is welcome too. 

Caf, This, Cafca ; this, Cinna ; 
And this, Metellus Cimber, 

Bru. They are all welcome. 
What watchful cares do interpofe themfelves 
Betwixt your eyes and night ? 

Caf Shall I entreat a word \ \Tbt5 nwViJ^v* 

/Vr. Here lies the Eaft : doth not tjaft fti^^ >aiwJ^\«J^^^ 

Vol. VIL ^ B ^*S^- 
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Ca/ca. Noi 

Cin. O pardon, Sir, it doth ; and yon grey I 
That fret the clouds,, are me/Tcngers of day. 

Ca/ca. You (hall con fefs, that you are both de 
Here, as I point my fword, the Sun arifes. 
Which is a great way growing on the fouth. 
Weighing the youthful feafon of the year. 
Some two months hence, up higher toward th« 
He firfl prefents his fire ; and the high eaA 
Stands, as the capitol, dire6bly here. 

j?^. Give me your hands all over, one by. o 

Ca/. And let us fwear our refolution. 

Bru. No, not an oath : if that the face of m( 
The fufFerance of our fouls, the time's abufe, 
it thefe be motives wtak, break off betimes ; 
And ev'ry ^man hence to his idle bed : • 
So let high-fighted tyranny range on, 
•Tin each man drop by lottery. But if thefe. 
As I am fure they do, bear fire enough • 
To kindle cowafds, and to Heel with valour 
The melting (pirits of women ; then, countrym 
What need we any fpur, but our own caufe. 
To prick us to redrefs ? what other bond. 
Than fecret Romans^ that have fpoke the word. 
And will not palter ? and what other oath. 
Than honefty to honefly engag'd. 
That this fliall be, or we will fall for it ? 
Swear priefts, and cowards, and men cautelous. 
Old feeble carrions, and fuch fuffering fouls 
That welcome wrongs : unto bad cauies, fwear 
Such creatures as men doubt ; but do not ilain 
The even virtue of our enterprize. 
Nor th' infuppreflive mettle of our fpirits ; 
To think, that or 6ur caufe, or our performanc 
Did need an oath : When ev'ry drop of bloody* 
That ev'ry /Jtfw«« bears, and nobly bears. 
Is guilty of k feveral baftardy. 
If he doth, break the fmalleft particle / 
Vf «ny promife that hat\i paft. from Kim, 
Caj: But what of Cictr% ? ftiiW ^^ fe\j.tA\\vi 
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I think, he will Hand very ftrong with as. 

Ca/ca. Let ^8 not leave him out. 

Citt. No, by no means. 

Met. O let us have him, for his filver hairs 
Will purchafe us a good opinion. 
And buy 4nen's voiqes to commend our deeds : 
It fhall oe faid, his judgment TuVd our hands ; 
Our youths and wildnels ihall no whit appear. 
But all be buried in his gravity. 

Bru, Q, name him not : let us not break with him ; 
For he will never follow any thing. 
That oth^r men begin. 

Ca/. Then leave Ixim out. 

Co/J"/!. Indeed he is not fit. 

Dec. Shall no man clfe be touched, but only C^p/ir^ 

Ca/. DeciuSf well urg'd : I think, it is not meet, 
Mark Anton^^ fo well belov'd of Ctg/ar^ 
Should out-live Cafar : we Ihall find of him 
A fhrewd contriver. And you know, his means. 
If he improve them, may well ftretch fo far, 
As to annoy us all ; which to prevent. 
Let Antoi^ and Cafar fall together. 

Bru. Our courfe will feem too bloody, Caius CaJtuSf 
To cut the head off, and then hack the limbs ; 
Like wrath in deajth, and envy afterwards : 
For Antony is but a limb of Cafar. 
Let us be facrificers, but not butchers, Caius ; 
We all ftand up againft the fpirit of Cafary 
And in the fpirit of man there is no blood : 
O, that we then, could come by C^r's' fpirit. 
And noLdi fmember Ctefar ! but 'alag»! 
C<iefarrSll^ bleed for it— And, gentle friends, " 
Let's kill ,him boldly, but Jiot wrathfulfy ; 
Let's carve him as a difli fit for the Gxids, 
Not h'few hin^ as a carcafs fit for hounds. 
And let our hearts, as fubtle mafters do, 
Stir up their fervants to an aft or' rage. 
And after feem to chide them. This Ihall make 
Our purpofe neceffary, and not envious* * 
Whichj fo appcaryy^ to the common eyes, 
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We flittU be caU'd Purgers, not Murderers. 
And for Mark Antony^ think not of him ; 
Jffor he can do no more than Ca/ar*s arte. 
When CjjAr's.head is off. , ^ 

Caf. Yet I do fear him ; 
For in th' ingrafted love he bears to Cafar^"^'^ 

Bru. Alas, good Caffius^ do not think of him : 
If he love C^Jar^ alhthat he can do 
Is to himfelf, take thought, and die for Cttfitr : 
And that were much, he fliould ; for he is %vi^Ti 
To fports, to wildnefsy and much company. 

Treh, There is no fear in him ; let him not die ; 
jj^or he will live, and laugh at this iiereafter. 

\ciock firikes, 

Bru. Peace, count the clock. 

Caf, The clock hath ftricken three. 

^reb, 'Tis time to part. 

Caf. Bat it is doubtful yet, 
'H Co/ear will come forth to-day, or no : 
For he is fuperftitious grown of late, 
(Quite from the main opinion he held once 
Of fantafy, of dreams,, and ceremonies : 
It may be, thefe apparent prodigies. 
The unaccuftom'd terror of this night. 
And the perfuaiion of his augurers. 
May hold him from the capitol to-day. 

Dec, NevfeY fear that; if he be fo refoIv*d,« 
I can o'erfway him; for he loves to hear. 
That unicorns may be betray'd with trees. 
And bears with glaffes, elephants with holes. 
Lions with toils, aftd men with flatterers. . 

But when I tell him, he hates flatterers, .*•** 
He fays, he does ; being then mofl: flattered. 
Leave me to work : 

For I can give his humour the true bent ; ' 
And I will bring him to the capitol. 

Caf. Nay, we Will all of us be there to fetch him. 

Brti. By die eighth hour, is that the uttermoft ? 

C/>r. Be that the btt^rhiofl, and fail not then. 
<^^A Caij^ 'laForius doth bear Cir/or \asA^ 



J U L T U S C iE'S A R. 29 

Who rated him for fpeaking well of Pemppi 
. I wonder, nODQ of you have thought of him. 

Bru. Now, good MetelluSf go along to him : 
He loves me well ; and I have giv'n him reafons ; 
Send him but hither, and I'll faihion him. 

Ca/,Thc morning comes upon's ; we'll leave youBruftfs; 
And, friends! difperfe yourfelves ; but all remember 
What you have faid, and fhew yourfelves true Ro$mms, 

Bru. Good gentlemen, look frefh and merrily ; 
Let not our looks put on our purpoies ; 
But bear it, as our Roman adors do. 
With untir'd fpirits, and formal conllancy ; 
And fo, good-morrow to you every one. [Exeuni* 

Manet Brutus r 

Boy! Lucius! faft afleep ? it is no matter. 
Enjoy the honey-heavy dew of flumber : 
Thou haA no Agures, nor no fantafies. 
Which bufy c.:.re draws in the brains of men ; 
Therefore thou flcep'ft fo found. 

SnHr Portia, 

For. Brutus J my Lord ! 

jftm. Ptrthi what mean you ? wherefore rife you now? 
It is not for yonr hea}th, thus to commit 
Your weaH condition to the raw cold morning*. 

Pqt. Nor for yours neither. You've ungently, Brutus^ 
Stole from my bed : and, yefternight at fupper. 
You fttddenly arofe and walk'd about, 
Mufing and fighing, with your arms a-crofs ; 
And, when I alk*<f you what the matter was. 
You flar'd upon me with ungentle looks. 
I urg'd you further ; then you fcratch'd your head. 
And too impatiently flamp'd with your foot : 
Yet I infilled, yet you anfwer'd not ; 
But with an angry wafture of your hand. 
Gave fign.for me to leave you : fo I did. 
Fearing to ftrengthen that impatience, 
Which feem'd too much inkindleA •» ^vA^ VvSsvA, 

^ B 3 ^^^^ 
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oping it was but an effeft of hnmour ; 

^luch fometimc hath his hour with every man. 
: will not let you cat, nor talk, nor fleep ; 
ind could it work fo much upon your ihape, 
is it hath much prcvail'd on your condition, 
i ihould not know you, Brutus. Dear my Lord, 
Make me acquainted with your caufe of grief* 

BrtL. I am not well in healtli, and that is all. 

Par. Brutus is wife, and, were he not in health. 
He would embrace the means to ccmc by it. 

Bru, Why, fo J do: good Pcrcia, go to bed. 

Per. Is Brutus iick f and is it phyfical . 
To walk unbraced, and fuck up the iumours ^ 

Of the dank morning ? what is Brutu^ ii'ck ? 
And will he fteal our of his whqlefbine ,b^d. 
To dare the vile contagion of the night?, 
And tempt the rheumy aixd unpurged air. 
To add unto his ficknefs ? no, my Briffus, 
You Jiave fome fickoffipnce within your. mii]d. 
Which, by the right and virtue of my place, ;.r 
I ought to know of; and, upon my knees, ' . " 

I charm you, by my once-commended beauty. 
By all your vows of love, and that great vow 
Which did incorporate and ipake. us one. 
That you unfold to me, yourfelf, your half. 
Why you are heavy : and what men to-night 
Have had refort to you : for here have been 
Some fix or feven, who did hide their faces 
Even from darknefs. 

Bru. Kneel not, gentle Porcta. 

Per. 1 fhould i^ot need, if you were gentle Brutus. 
Within the bond of marriage, tell me, Brutus, 
Is it excepted, J fhould know no fecrets 
'^I'hat appertain to you > am I yourfelf. 
But, as it were^ in fort or limitation ? 
To keep with you at meals, confort your bed, (8) 

An- 

^SJ . comfort joMT Se</, 
u^jtJ ta/A to jcu f. — ] 

TAm i« Aut aji odd Phrafe, aad yvcs as •i^ Mv\^t\« '\V^'^« 
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And talk to you foaietiines ? dwell Fbut in the fuborbs 
Of your good pleafure ? if it be no more; ,• ■/ ' 

forcia is Brutus* £arlot, not his wife. 

Bru, You are my true and honourable wiie ; 
As dear to me, as are the niddy drops 
That yifit my iad heart. . : / 

Por\ If this were true, then ihovld I know this fecreti. 
I graQt, I am a woman ; bat withal, 
A woman that Lord Brutus took to wife : 
1 grant, I am a woman ; bat withal, 
A woman well reputed ; Cafc^s daughter. 
Think you, I am no ftrongcr than my fex, ' 
Being fo fatherM, iind fo hufbanded? 
Tell me your counfels, I will not difclofe them ; 
I have made firong proof of my conftancy, ^ 

Giving myfclf a voluntary wound • "^ 

Here, in the thigh : can I bear riiat with patience. 
And not my huiband's fecrets ? A 

Bru. O ye Gods! 
Renc^ me worthy of this noble wife. [Kmei. 

Hari^'hark, one knocks : Portia^ go in a while; 
And, by and by, thy bofom fhall partake 
The fecrets of my neart. 

All my engagemeuts I will conflrue to thee^ J 

All the charadlery of my fad brows. 
Leave me with hafle. [Exit Porcti, 

Enter L^cjus and Ligarius, 

Lucim^ 'who's there that knocks. 

Luc, Here is a fick man, that would fpeak with you. 

Bru. Caius Ligarius, t'hat MHellus fpake of. 
Boy, fiand afide, Caius Ligarfju f how ? 

Cat. Vouchfafe good-morrow from a feeble tongue. . 

Bru. O, what a time have you chofe out, brave Caiusp 

To wear a kerchief ? 'would you were not fick ! 

/ 

I have Aibftituted, ferms much more proper j and is one of our 
Poet*« own Ufage open the like Occafioos^ which makes mft faf'« 
peSij he etm>hy'd it here ^ 

B 4 Cai, 
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<W. I am not fick, if Brutus have ia hand 

»' exploit worthy the name of honour. 
nv. Such an exploit have I in hand, Ligarius^ 

id yon an healthful ear to hear it. 

Cat, By all the Gods the Romans bow before, 

here dilcard my ficknefs. Soul of Rome! i 

irave ion, derivM from honourable loins 1 ' . 
rhou, like an exorcifl:, haft conjur'd up 
My mortified fpirit. Now bid mc run. 
And I will i^rive with things impoflible ; 
Yea, gei the belter of them. What's to do ? 

Bru. A picce-of work, that will make fick men whole. 

Cai* But are not fome whole, that we muft make (ick. 

Bru. That we muft alfo. .What it iis, my Caius^ 
I ftiall unfold to thee, as we 9ft going, ^ 

To whom it muft be done. 

Cat. Set on your foot. 
And with a heart new-fir'd I follow, you. 
To do I know not what : but it fnficeth. 
That Brutus leads me oh. 

Bru, Follow me then. [JjrrMtf. 

SCENE changes to Cx&t's Palaa. 

' Thunder and Ughffiing, Enter Julius Csefar. 

Ca^f, ^T OR heav'n, nor earth, have been at peace 

i\ t».night; 

Thrice hath Calphumia in her fleep cry'd out, 
" HeJp, ho! they murder C.r/2i/-. '* Who's within f 

Enter a Servant, 



Serv, My Lord ?— ^r 

CW*« Go bid the priefts do prefent facrifice. 
And bring me their opinions of fuccefs. 

Serv* 1 will, my Lord. [iF 

Enter Calphurnia. 

Ci/. What mean you, C^efarf think you to walk f 
^oa /baJJ not Bir out of your houfe to»day* 
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de/, Cdffitr ikdl iTorth ; the things, tblat threatned mr, 
Ne*cr lookt but on my back: when they (hali fee 
The face of de/art they arc vanUhicd. ". 

Col. Cafar^ I never ftood on ceremoniei. 
Yet now they fright me : there is one within, 
(Befides the things that we have heaH and feen) 
Recounts moft Wrid fights (sen by thje watch. 
A lipi»ds hath whelped xn the Aree|9» 
And Graves have yawn'd, ^d yidd^ up their d^ad ; 
Fierce fiery warriors fight npon the clouds. 
In ranks and (buadjrons and Hghl form of war. 
Which dri^^Ied bjood upon the capitol : 
The noife of battle hurtled in the air ; 
Horfes did neigh, and dying men did groan ; 
And ghofts did fhriek, and fqueal about the fireets. 
' O Cafar! thefe things are beyond all ufe, 
And I do fear thexn. 

Cdp/I What can be avoided, 
Whofe^nd is purposed by the mighty Gods ? 
Yet Ca/ar ihall eo forth : for thefe predidions 
Arc to the world in general, as to Ca/ar. 

Col, When beggars die, there are no comets feen | 
The heav'ns themfelves blaze forth tfee death of Princes. 

Caf, Cow«u|^ die many times before their deaths. 
The valiant n^er tafte of death but once : 
Of all the wonders that I yet have heard. 
It feems to me mofl flrange, that men ihould fear : < 
Seeing that death, a neceffary end, ^ . 

Will come, when it will come. 

Enter a Ser*vanf» 
What fay the Augurs ? 

Sfr<v, They would not have you to ftir forth to-dar. 
Plucking the entrails of an offering forth, * 

They could not find a heart within the beafL 

[Exit Serqjont. 

Caf» The Gods do this in (hame of cowardife: 
Ca/ar fhould be a beait without a heart. 
If he fhould ftay at home to day for fear. 
No, Ca^Jar iha]l not ; daneet kivovJ^ IxsJX ^€\^ 
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That Ca/ar is more dangerous than he. 
(9) We were tw^o lions litter'd in one day. 
And I the.eId€T and more terrible ; 
And Cafar (hall* go forth. 

Col. Alas; my Lord, 
Your wifdom is confamM in confidence'; r * ''* 
Do not go forth to-dajr; call it my fear, ' 
TO M^ ^^F you in the hoyfe, an4 noiybrir owm. 
We 11 fend j^ark Antot^ to the Sen.ate-Jw>u«; 
And he will fay, you are not well to-day: 
Let me, upon my knee, prevail in thisi ' ' 

Caf. Mark Antony Ihall fay, I^ani rfot wejl t 
And for thy humow,^ I will ftay afhpm^ ' ' _, 

Enter DeciuB. » ' . 1 - . •' 

Here's Deems Bruttu, he ihall tell them fo^ * ^ 
Dec. Cafar ^ all hail ! good morrow, worthy C^fari 

X come to fetch you to the Senatc-houfe. . 

C/ef. And you are come in very happy ,tipjLe / , ^ 

To bear my Greeting to .the Senators^ , \\. 

And telt them that I will not come to-day ; 

Cannot, & falfe; and that I dare/not, fajfer i ,.\^) 

I- will not come Jto-day j tell them ((^ D^ciu^^ 
Ctf/. Say, he is fick. ^ir' 

C^r/. Shall C^^r fend a lye? . '^ . ,' ,,.; 

Have I in c^nqucft ftrccht miiye arm, fb far,, ' ' 

To be afraid to tell Grey-beards tlie truth ? 

DUCTUS, go tell them, Ca/ar will not qoitie,. ^^-Z ., 
Dec, Moft mTehty Cee/ar, let me know fome'catife^* 

Left I be laughM atf, whea I tell them fo. 

Corf, The caufe is in my will, I will not. come y 

That is enough to fatisfy the Senate. 

But for your private fatisfadion^ ^ 

to) ff^t^^nt^two Lhnt — -J 1rhe'fi*rft FMio — — We hMri 

The Copifs have Ibueen all C(mYu^> and the PalTage, of cpurfe, un- 

iptelHgi^le. But the (Kgbt Alteration,. 1 hav« made, reflsres Senfe 

to the wholi'; afid the Sentiment will' neither be unvfottnyoS Shake-' 

Jl>^are, nor tht boaft too extravagant -foi Cajar in a;Vein of Vanity 

£ utten that be and Danger -were tv»o Tvivti-N^tvil^s «f a Lion* an4 

im the £Jder^ smd morft tcuihit %f th^Tv<Q« 
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Becanfe I love you; I will let yon know. 

Calphurnia here, my wife, flays me at home : 

She dreamt lail night, £he faw my ftatue. 

Which, like a fountain, with an hundred fpoats. 

Did run pure blood : and many lulty Romans ^ r 

Came fmiling, and did bathe their hands in it. 

Thefe fhe applies for warnings and portents. 

And evils imminent ; and on her knee 

Hath begg'd, that I will ftay at home to-day. 

Dec. This Dream is all amifs interpreted; 
It was a vifion kax and fortunate : 
Your flat ue, fpouting blood in many pipes. 
In which fo many fmiling Romans^ bath'd, 
Signifies, that from you great Rome fhall fuck 
Reviving blood ; and that great men fhall prefs 
For tindlures, flains, relicks, and cogjoifence. , ^ 
This by Calpburnia^B dream is jQgnify'd. ' ' ^ 

Caf, And this way have you well expounded it. 

Dec. I have, when you haye heard what I can fay; 
And know it now, the Senate have c6nc]aded 
To give this day a crb'wn to mighty Ck/at\ ; ' 

If you fhall fend thei^ word you will not come, ^'^ 
Their minds may change. Befides, it were a npiock \ 
Apt to be rcnder'd, for fome one to fay, - . ' .' 
** Break up the Senate 'till another Hpie, 
** When C^far's wife fhall meet with better dreams :** 
If Cafar hide himfelf, ftiall they dot Ayhifper, ' ^' 
" Lo, Cafar is afraid!" ' ' / ' ' ' 

Pardon me, Cafar \ for my dear, dear Ipv;*, * • * 
To yourpMceeding bidslme'ttii yoa'Hhis*: ' * 
And rcafon to my love is liable? ; . ' * 

Ci/.'How foolifii do your fears {^^m^CiO^^Kldipbiirniaf 
I am afhamed, 1 did vield to them. *^ 

Give me my robe, for I will go : ' •* 

Enter Brutus, Ligarius, Meteilus, Cafca, Trebpnifts, 
Cinna and Publics; . > '. 

Andji look, where Puhlius is coifte to. fetc^i ini?; ' ' 
Pnb. Good-morrow, Cafar. , 

Caf. Wel^om^i Publiru. . 
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"Wlia^ Brutusy arc yoa ftirPd (b early too ? 

Good>BU)rrow, C^ii .- C«i»j Liganus, 

Ca/ar was ne'er fo mnek your enemy. 

As tbat ikixie arne whidiliath made you leafi. 

Whaiis'to'clo^? 

^iw. Ci5/ir,'*tw ftrieken eight. 

Caf. I tiiank you for yottr pain» and coortefy. 

Enter Antony. 

See! jintdfijf, that revels long o'nights. 

Is notwithftanding ^p. Good-morrow, Aut$fiy. 

Ant, Sotom(^jftgbtB f45^r, , . 

Coif, Bid them prepare within : 
I am to blame tofbe th«» waked! for. 
NoWy Ctrma ; now Mitellus ; what Trebomtu ! 
I hava an hour^s talk in iiore for you. 
Remember, that you call on me to-day ; 
Se near me, that I may remember you« 

Tub, C^/ar^ I will ;— apd fo neaf will I be, [Jfik 
That your beft friends ih^ll wifii I had been further. 

Caf. Good friends^, go in, and taite fome wine with me 
And we, )ike friends^ will firaightway go tc^ether. 

^r«.That every like is not the famie^ O Or/or y [Afi^k 
The heart of Brutus yeras to think upon^ [Exiugt 

SCENE iifttages to a Strtit netxr the Capitot. 

(lo) Enter Artemidorus, vteu&ug a fafer. 

C^ S A R, betvare of Brutus ; takt heed of Caflius ; 
eome not near Cafca; iai/e am eye to Cidinsi; truj. 



.(lo)ffflrr AftermdoriisJ It Ihe Dramatis Perfiiiay through al 
the EditioAS, Artemidorus is called a Sootbjajer. But^ it is certain 
the Poet dcfi|Bed twe diftin^l Charafters. Arttmidoru* was nciths 
Aiigur^ nor Soothfayer. It is true, tbexe^ was an Artemiihrus, whqfi 
,C»itic on Dreams we ilUl have : but he did not live until tfa« Timt 
of j^OfthtMS, He likewiie wrote,. according to SutdaSf of Augur 
«^ Palmi&xy, But this Aiimtdorui^ v<1mj 'VaA >k.%tv C«J«r'\ Hoi 
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not Trebonius; matk matU Metelltts €i«n W ; ' I>^i4M 
Brutus Joo/^i thee not ; /i&0« hafi %vroH^d Cains LigaWus^ 
9"i6frtf is but one mind in oU tb^ft meUy and it it i>ent 
againft Csiar. ^tj^ k/Jt mt immortal^ ^ UoA etbmt tkee^: 
j€curity gives nioay ti coAfpiracy^ The fmghty Gods * defend 
$bee! Thy lAf^ir^ JpeemiArus. 

Here ^ill I ftand, ''till Ca/ar pafs alon^ 

And as a fuller will I^eliiin this: ^ • ' 

My keart laments, tkat tiFtue caimot live 

Out of the teeth of emulation. 

If thou read this, O Ctefitr^ thoa nia^^ft live ; 

If not, the fates with traitorado ccmtcire. {Esdt^ 

Enter ¥ot€bL ami LnpKu. 

Por. I pr'ythefc, boy, run to^he Senat^-houft^ "^ 
Stay not to anfwer foe, Ibut get 'the^ gpne : 
Why doft thou ftay ? 
. Z«f. To know piy errand, MadaJh. ~ 

Por. I wouft have had thee there, and here again. 
Ere I can t^U thee what thou (houldft do there— 

conftancyjt be ftrong upon my fide, . 

Set a hugfe mountain 'tween my heart and tongue ; ' 

1 have a min's mind, but a woman's might : 
How hard it is for v/omcn to keep couniel ! 
Art thou here yet ? * ' . 

Lttc. Madam, what ftidtiU I do ? ' 

Run to the Capitol, and nothing elfe ? 
And fo return to you, and nothing cUe ? 

Por, Yes, bring me word, boy, if thy Lord look wel|> 
Fbr lie went ftckly forth : and take good note, 
WhafC^^^ d4)th, what fuitors preis to him.- 



at CnUosy99 we learm froin PiW^^ AffiiMf'S^.di^ ii«t pfetcid 
to know any thing of the Coai§iracy againft Cafar by Prefcirnce, 
or PrognoAicdtion. He was a Sophif^^ who taught that Science 
in Greek at Rome ; by which Means being intimate with Brutus, 
and thofe about him, he got into their Secret ^ and, out of his oJd 
Affe^ion for Cafar, was 4cfirous of acc^uainting him with hia 
pABges. 
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Hark, boy ! what noife is that f 
, JLac. I hear none,. Madam. 

Pw^, Pr'ythce, iiftcn well : 
I lieard a buftling rumour like a fray, . 
And the wind brings it from the Capitol. 

JUr. Sooth, Madam, I hear nothing. 

Enur Artemidorus. 

for. Come hither, fellpw, which way haft thouT>cen 

Jrt. At mine own houfe, good lady. 

For. What is't o'clock? 

jfrt. Aboutthepinthiiour, L$dy. , 
.... For. Is Ca:/iryef.gonf to the papitol? 

Jrt, Madam, not yet ; I go te take my flanrf. 
To fee him pafs on. to the Capitol. 

For. ThOu haft fpme fuit loCafar^ haft thou not ? 

Jh. That I have. Lady, if it will pleafe Cafar 
^o be fo ^ood to. Cafar^ ^s to hear n>e : 
i (hall befeech him to. befriend himfelf. . 
Per. Why^know*ft thou any harm intended tow'rds him 
Jrt, None tkat I know wiU be, much that I fear ; 
Good-morroiw to yoi^:' . Here the.ftreet is narrow : 
The riiroiig, that foJldws Cafar. 2it the hepjs,:^ 
Of ^n^ors, of Praetprsj common fuitoys, . 
Will crowd,' a feeble man almoft to death : 
1*11 get me to a place more void, and there 
Speak to great Cafar as he cproe^ al-png. [Exit 

" For. I muft go. in*-ayc me ! how weak a thing 
The heart of woman is ! O Brutus! BpiU^s I 
The 4itavens ipeed ihee in thin? enterpfifsfe t 
Sure, the boy heard me : — Brutus hi\\i a f^t. 

That Cafar will not grant. O, I grpw faipt : 

Run, Lucius, and commend me to my Lprd,; 

Say, I am merry ; come to me again, 

And bring me word what he doth fay to t^^. 

.#. \E^^m fe'ueralfy 



K(^ 
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S C E N ¥.^:tke ^e€t hefifre the Capitol; 
■ ^nd the.'^ Capitol flpf/r*- .»no ; v v 

Flourtjh. Enter Cafar, Bni<Hi9/ Ciffi^, Cafc^^ 
Decius, Mctelltis-, TfcbortilW, 'titina, Aiitony, 

theSoMayer!! . ' \ .ri , ^ 

% i -^ • C\ffi- SAR.,f .'. • ., • }« 

THE Ides t^'Marth acre oomei i \: . ' 

Seotif. Ay, C^/ar, hut w^pme. i .. .\ 

^r/. Hail, €^)^^r read tlos fch^le.- ,r ; • . ■ 

D^f .^ Trii^i ^<kh defif tf yornr to o^cr-tvaiA, 
At yoiir Wft lei ftftre, "this hw homble fuit. ' ' *. 

Art. -OnOi^i Vead' ittine firft ; 4ajr miBc'sift {»U^} 
That touched Ciit^ neapei. Read ity ' j^ce&t'^^r/iirw ; 

Cdp/I What touchy us ourfelf,' ihaH be laft:ierv'4i 

Jrt. Dela^ not Cafar^ read it inilantly* . 

Cir/ What, k *hc fellow mad ? 

5^aK^. Sirrah, give place. . x. • 

Ctf/'What, argeyou your petitions in the ftreet > 
Come to thfe Capitol. - 

Pop, I wift;" y6»r euterprize 40-day may thfiiF?*.. • ' 

CaJ. What tttiterprize, Popiiiuif . : . 

/»<>/. Fare ydU well. . ;•» 

5r«. What raid FcfiUus Lenaf 

Caf, He wifh*i^ to-day our enterprise might thrive : 
I fear, our pnrpofe is difcovered. 

Bru. LooK^ how he makes to Cajar ; mark him,. 

Caf. Cafca, be fudden, for we fear prevention. 
Brutuf, what ihall be done, if this be known ? 
Caffius, or Ca/ar, never ihall turn back ; 
For I will Hay myfelf. 
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Bru. CaffiuSf be conflant : 
pQpiUus Lena fpeaks^ not of our purpofe ; 
For, looky he imxles, and df/ar doth not change. 

C0/. Treh§mtts know« his time ; for look you, Brutus. 
He draws Mark Auion^ O0t of the way. 

J^r. Where is MeteUus Cimher ? let him go. 
And jpreientljf prefer bis fjiat to Cafar. 

Sm* He is addreft ; pr e^s near, and fecond him. 

Cm. Ca/ca^ jfou are die Brh that rears your hand. 

Ca/i Are we all ready ? what is now amifs, 
. That Cfj^ and his Senatcl mnft redreis ? 

JCtf. Moil high, iBoft noffhty, and moll pniiTant de/ari 
MtfteJks Qiwdur throws before thy feat [Sjueling, 

An humble heart. 

Ca/, I muft prevent thee, Cimher ; . 
Thefe couchings and thefe lowly curtefies 
Might fire Uie Mood of ordinary men, 
AnS torn pje-ordinance and firfl decree . 
Into the lane of children. Be not fond. 
To think that Cafar bears fuch rebel blood, 
That will be thaw'd from the true quality 
With that which melteth fools ; I mean, fweet words : 
- JLew-CPOoked curtefies, and bafe fpani.d fawning. 
Thy brother by decree is bani^ed ; 
If thou doft,b«ui, and pray, and fawn for him, 
I fpurn thee like a cur out of my way. 
Know, Ca/ar doth not wrong ; nor without cau(e 
Will he be fatisfied. 

Met, Is there no voice more worthy than my own. 
To ioand more fwecdy in great Cafar^s car. 
For the repealing of my banilh'd brother ? 

Bru, I kifs thy hand, but hot in Battery, Cafar^', 
Defiring thee, that Publius Cimher niay 
Have an immediate freedom of repeaU- 

e</: What, Brutus I 

Caf. Pardon, C/r/ar ; Cafar y pardon j 
As low as to thy foot doth Qaffius fall. 
To beg enfranchil'ement for Puhlius Cimher. 
Cfir/l 1 could be well mov'd, if I were as you ; 
If I could pray to move, prayers ViOvAd tuiQve me ^ 

^\S5 
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But I am conflant as the northern flar. 

Of whofe true, fixt, and refting quality, \ 

There is no fellow in the firmament ; « 

The ikies are painted with'inihtfmbTed fparks^ v 

They are all fire, and every one dotk ihinV ; • 

Bat there's bat one in all doth hcrld 'his piad^. .v\ 

So, in the world, 'tis furniih'd \vell wifti men,.. * 

And men are flefh and blood, and appxeheniive ; .-> 

Yet, in the number, t do know but o^p 

That unavailable holds on h!s r^nk, v \ ' 

Unfhak'd of motion : and that 1 am he, : '.. < 

Let me a littJc fhew it, ev'n in this ; ' . ' \ 

That I was conflant, Cmier {honld be banifh'd ; \'* 

And conftant do remain to keep hiiti fo. A 

Qm. O Cd/ar ^ * ^ 

C^/. Hence ! wilt thou lift up OlymptuF ') 

. Dec. GrcSLt Ca/ar ri.* 

Co/. l>Dth not Bfittus bobtlefs kneel f . ; ^ 

Ci^fca; Speak hands for me.' \They ftab Casfar^ 

Ca/. Ettu, SrAtef then fall C?/^>r/. [Dih. 

Cift, Liberty I freedom! Tyranny is dead -<—-*— i 
Run henct,' proclaimi. cry irabootthe ftrectS' ." ■■■ » 

Ca/. Some to the common pulpits, and cry out, 
Liberty, freedom, and dv&^nc^iieme&t. 

Bru. People, and Senators I be not affrighted j 
¥ly not, ftand ftiU. Ambition's debt is paid. 

Ca/cm, Go to the pulpit, Bmtus. ^ 

Dec, And Caffius too. 

Brm. Where's PuhUus ? 

Cin. Here, quite confounded with this mutioy., 

Mit. Stand faft together, left (bme friends of CUf/etf^^ 
Should chance ■■ ■ ■ ■ 

Bru. Talk hot of ftanding. PuhUus^ good cheer ; 
There is no harm intended to your perfon. 
Nor to no Reman elfe ; fo tell them, PulLus. 

Caf. And leave us, Puhliusj left that the people, 
Ruihing on us, ibould do your age fome mifchief. 

Bru. Do fo ; and let no man abide this deed. 
But wc the doers. 



"Lntw 
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Enter Trebonius., 

€a/. Where is Antgnyf 

Tre. Fled to his houfe amaz'd. 
Men, wives, and children^ ftare, cry out, and run. 
As it were Dooms-4ay. 

Bru. fates ! we will kn6w your pleafures ; 
That we fhall die, we kiiciw ; 'tis but the time. 
And drawing ^y3 out, that men Hand upon. 

Caf, Why, he that cuts off twenty years of J[ife, 
Cuts off fe many years, of fearing death. 

Bru, Grant that, and then is death a benefit : 
So are we Ca/ar^s friends, that have abridg*d 
His time of fearing death, (i l) Stoop, Romans, ftoop 
And let us bathe oar hanids in C^/ar^s blood 
Up to the elbows, and befmear our fwords ; 
Then walk we forth ev'n to the Market-place, 
And, waving our red weapons o'er our heads. 
Let's all cry, '^ peace ! freedom ! and liberty I'* 

Ca/. Stoop then, and waih — how many ages ben^e 
[Dipping ibcir /words in C»lar'i bhot 

(ii) S<c9fy Romans, ficGpyl l/ff. Pcpe, in both his Editions, ha 
fiom thcfe W'ordt, arbitrarily taken away .the R«maindfr of th 
Speech fiom Brutus, aad placed it to Cafia : .becaofe, he think 
nothing is more inconfiftent with Brutuii mild and philoibphic 
Chara^er. And as he often finds Speeches in the later Edition 
he fays, put into wrong Mcuths ; he thinks, tSis Liberty is not ui 
reafonable. 'Tis true, a dijlgent Editor may find many fuch Irrp 
committed even in the firft printed Copied : but it has not ofti 

■ been Mr. Popt^t good Fortune to hit upon them. I dare.warran 
the Printers made no Blunder in this Inftance ; aai therefore I ha' 
made bold to reftore the Speech to its li^ht Owner. Brutus eftefm 
the Death of dear a Sacrifice to Liberty : and, as fuch, gloried ; 
his heading the Enterprife. Befides, our Poet is ftriclly copying 
Faft in Hiftory. Plutarch, in the Life of Cafar, fays, '* Brutus ai 
«* bis Followers, Being yet hot toUk the Murder, march'd in a Bo( 
'* from the Scnate-houfs to the Capitol, with their drawn S^'crt 
*' with an Air of Confidence and Aflurance.** And, in the Life 

Brutus, " Brutus and his Party betook them felves to tl 

'* Cajfifolf and in their wiy Jbewing their Hands sll hhody, ind tb< 

*^ naked Swords, proclaim d Liberty to tVkt Pto^Ve.*' 
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Shall this our lofty fcene be ^fted o'er. 

In flates unborn, and accents yet ifn known ? 

Bru. How many times (hall Ca^far bleed in, fjgortii^. 
That now on Pompeyl^s bafis )ies aJong^. 
No worthier than the rfqij? 

Caf, So oft as that (ban be, 
So often (hall the ^ knot of us be calPd 
The men that gave their countiy liberty. 

Die. What, fli^il we foi;th ?' ' 

Caf, .^y, every jnan away^ 
^rtt/xrj fli all lead, and w^" wilj grace his hec!^ 
With tl}^, ppjl boldei^, an^ be{l hearts of Rem. ' 

Stm. SbJft/syho iconics her<f ? fi! fr\eiii of Antony't: 
Serv. Thus, B^ufusr did nn in after bid me kneel ; 
Thus did Mark Antony bid n\e fnll down ; [Kneeling» 
And, being jsfoibate, thusi he bade me fay, . - 

Brutus is nobt,; wiiV, viliiilit ^r>d hori?ft ; 
Cf^/fjr.wTis inigA'cy, royal » bald and -loving; ' '- 

Sayi"! l^ye 5^*f^wj, and I honour him; 
Say, I fcar'd Ci??/^r, ko^oiarM himi and lov'd him. 
If Brutus v^Vil vouch fafe that Anf^ny 
May Xafely come.tp himv ibDd be pefolv'd 
How C^ar. hath deferv'd to He ui< death : 
Mark Antimy fljall not love C*e/ar d«ad> 
So well as 5r»/«/' living i but will follow 
The fortunes and affairs of noble Brututy 
Thorough the hazards of this untrod State, 
With all true faith. So fays my mailer Aniony. 
Bru, Thy mafter is a wife and valiant Re7nan ^ 
I never thought him worfe. 
Tell hjm, fo pleafe him come unto this place, 
He (hall be (atis£ed ; and by my honour. 
Depart untonch'd. 

Ser'v. I'll fetch him prefently. \Exji Servant - 

Bru, I know, that we (halJ have him well to friend. 
Caf, I wifli, we may : but yet have I a mind. 
That fears him much ; and npy mifgiving Hill • 
Falls Ihrewdly to the purpofe* 
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Etttir Antony. 

Ar«. But here comes Jntony, Welcome, Mark Antony. 
Ant, O mighty Cajar ! deft thou lie fo low ? 
Are all thy conquefls, glories, triumphs, fpoils. 
Shrank to this little meafure ?■ fiu-e thee well. 

I know not. Gentlemen, what you intend. 
Who elfe muft be let blood, who clfe is rank ; 
If I myfelf, there is no hour fo fit 
As Ca/ar's death's houi: ; nor no inflrument 
Of half that worth as thofe your fworcls, made rich 
With the moft noble blood of all this world. 
I do befeech ye, if yc bear me hard. 
Now, whilft your purpled hands do reek and fmoke. 
Fulfil your pleafure. Live a thoufand years, 
I fhall pot find myfelf fo apt to die : 
No place will pleafe me fo, no mean of death. 
As here by C^/2ir, and by you cut off. 
The choice and maftel* fpirits of this age. 
Bru, O Antory ! beg not your death of us : 
I Though now we maft appear bloody and cruel, 

; As, by our hands, and this our prefent a6i. 

You fee, we do ; yet fee you but oar hands. 
And this the bleeding bufinefs they have done : 
Our hearts yoir fee not, they are pitiful ; 
S And pity to the general wrong of Rome 

j (As nre drives out fire, fo pity, pity ;) 

Hath done this deed on CJfar : For your part, 
To you our fwords have leaden points, Mark AnU 
Our arms exempt from malice ; a'nd our hearts. 
Of brothers* temper, do receive you in 
With all kind love, good thoughts, and reverem 
Caf, Your voice ftiall be as llrong as any man 
In the difpofing of new dignities. 

Bru. Only be patient, *till we have appeasV 
The multitude, befide themielves with fear ; 
And then we will deliver you the caufe, 
Why I, that did love O/ar when I ftrook hiir 
Proceeded thus. 
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Ant, I doubt not of your wiiHom. 
Let each man render me his bloody hand ; 
Firfty Marcus Brutus^ will I fhake with you ; 
Next, Cmui dffius^ do I take your hand ; 
Now, Decius Bruim^ yours ; now yoars, MitMus ; 
Yours, Ctntm ; aad, my valiant Ca/ca, vours ; 
Tho' laft, not leaft in love, yours, good Tnbamus. 
Gentlemen all—- <-alas, what fhall I fay ? 
My credit now ftands on Aich ilippery ground. 
That one of two bad ways yon muft conceit me. 
Either a coward or a flatterer. 

That I did love thee, Ca/ar^ oh, 'tis true ; ' 

If then thy ^irit look upon us now. 
Shall it not grieve thee, dearer than thy death. 
To fee t)iy Antottjf making his peace. 
Shaking the bloody fingers of thy foes, 
Moft noble ! in the prefence of thy corfe ? 
Had I as many eyes, as thou haft wounds, 
Weeping as faft at they ftream forth thy blood. 
It would become me better, than to cloie 
In terms of friendfhip with thine enemies. 
Pardon ipe, yulius — h^|;e wail thou bay'd, brave hart ; 
Here didft thou fall, and here thy hunters Hand 
Sign'd in thy fpoil, (12) and crimfon'd in thy death; 
O world ! thou waft the foreft to this hart, f ' 

And this, indeed, O world, the heart of thee. 
V How like a deer, ftricken, by many Princes, 
Doft thou here lie ? 

Ca/» Mark Antonys » 



(12) And crmforTd in thy Death.] All the old Copies, that I 
have feen, read, Letbe* The Didtionaries, iivieed, acknowledge 
no fuch Word : and as the I, might have miftakingly been fbrmM 
from an obfcure D, not talcing the Ink equally in all Farts, i have 
fuffer'd the more known Word to ftaiid in the Text ; tho", indeed, 
1 am not without Sufpicion of our Poet's having cither coinM ths 
other Term, or copied it from fome obfolete Author, who had 
adoptsd St from tllte Lethum of the Lafinesi which, *ti8 well known^ 
waa ufed for Dtatb^ 8S well as DeftruSiion, Ruin, Havoci, Sec. 

AvtVx 
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^nt. Pardon mc, Caius Caffius : 
The enemies of Qrfor (hall fay this : « 
Then, in a friend, it is cold modcfty. 

Caf, I blame you not for praifing Ca/ar fo. 
But what compadl mean you to have with us 1 
Will you be prick'd in number of our friends. 
Or ihail we 4on, and not <lepend on you ? 

jifit. Therefore I took your hands ; but was, 
Sway'd from the point, by looking down on C 
Friends am I with you all^ and love you all ; 
Upon this hope, that you fhall give me reaioj) 
Why, and wherein C^e/ar was <king<!rous. 

Bru. Or elfe this were a favage fpedatle. 
Our reafons are fo full of good regard, 
That were you, JntoMy^ the fon of Ca/ar ^ 
You ihould be fatisfied. 

Ant. That's all 1 feek ; ^ 
And am moreover fuitor, that I may ^ 
Produce his body to the market-place. 
And in the pulpit, as becomes a friend. 
Speak in the order of his funeral. 

Bru, You fhall, Jiiark AnHw^ 

Caf. Brutusy a word with you.- 
You know not what you do ; do not confent, 
That Antony fpeak in his funeral : 
Know you, how much the people may be mov 
By that which he will ujter ? 

Bru. By your pal-don, 
I will myfelf into the pulpit firft. 
And ihew the reafon of our drfarh death. 
What Antony fhall fpejik, I will proteft 
He fpeaks by leave, and by permiffion ; 
And that we arc contented, C/rfar fhall 
Have all fjue rites, and lawful ceremonies : 
It fhall advantage more, than do us wrong. 

Caf. I know not what may fall, I like it no 

Bru. Mark Antony, here, take you Oefar*6 b 
You fhall not in your funeral fpeech blame us, 
But fpeak all good you can devife of Caf or ; 
And fay, you do't by out .]^m\^<i\i \ 
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Elfe flurll yod ;iot liave any hand at aU 
About his funeral. And you (hall fpeak 
In the fame pulpit whereto I am going. 
After my fpeech is ended. 

Ant, Be it fo ; 
I do defire nor more. 

Bru. Prepare the body then, and follow us. 

\Extjint Comjfirmun* 

Mamt Antony. 

Ant. O pardon rojif thou bleeding piece of earth I 
That I am nieek and gentle with thefe butchers. 
Thou art the ruins of the aobleft man> 
That ever lived ift the tide of times. 
Woe to the hand, that fhed this coftly blood ! 
Over thy wounds now do I prophefy, 
(Which, like dumb mouths, do ope their ruby libs. 
To beg the voice and utterance of my tongue) 
A curw fhall light upon the limbs of men i 
Domeftick fury, and fierce civil flrife. 
Shall cumber all the parts of Italy ; 
£lood and deftru^tion (hall be ib in ufe. 
And dreadful objeds fo familiar. 
That mothers (hall but fmile, when they behold 
Their infants quartered by the hands of war : 
All pity choak'd with cuKom of fell deeds ; . ^ 
And C^e/ar^s fpirit, ranging for revenge. 
With Ate by nis fifle come hot from hell. 
Shall in thefe confines, 'with a monarch's voice. 
Cry havock, and let flip the dogs of war ; 
That this foul deed fhau fmell above the earth 
With carrion m^en, groaning for burial. 

Enter OdaviusV Servant. 

Yott* ferve OSia«uius C'ffi&j do you not ? 
Semi* I'^Oi M/iri A^itotty, 
Ant. Cfijar did write for him to come to Rome* 
Ser'o. He did receive hi& leueia, 2ji^\v^^mv^v 
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And bid me fay to yoa by word ofinouth ■' 

O Ctefar! - [SsHug the Body. 

Ant. Thy heart is big, get thee apart and weep ; 
Paffion I fee is catching ; for jnine e^^i^ 
Seeing thofe beads of forrow ilaad in thine, ' 

. Began to water. Is thy mailer coming I 

Ser^* He Hes to-night within ieven leagues of Reme. 
. jha. Poft back with fpeed, and tell him what hath 
chanced. 
Here is a mourning Romef a dangerous Rome, 
"So Rome of fafety for OSianjius yet; 
Hie hence, and tell him fo. Yet ftay a while ; 
Thou ibdt not back, 'till I have borne this corfe 
Into the market-place : there ihall I try 
In my Oration, how the people take 
The cruel iffue of thefe bloody ihen ; 
According to the which, thou fhalt difcourfe 
To yioung OQawiui of the ftate of things. 
Lend me yoor hand. \Exeiaa wiA Caefar'/ body, 

SCENE changes to the Forum. 

Enter Brutus, and mounts the Roflra ; Caflias, fwitb the 
Plebeians. 

P^^.TTTE will befatisfied; kt us be fatisfied. 

V V ^^^' Then follow me, and give me audi- 
ence, friends. 
Caffius, go vou into the other ftreet. 
And part the numbers : 

Thofe that will hear me fpeak, let 'em ftay here ; 
Thofe, that will follow Caffius, go with lum ; 
And publick reafons (hall be rendered 
Of Cafar's death. 

I Pleb. I will hear Brutus fpeak. 
^ Pleb. I will hear Caffius^ and compare their reafons. 
When fev'rally we hear them rendered. 

{Exit Caflius, wth/ome of the Plebeians. 
y y%^. The noble Brutus is afcendcd : filence I 
^ru. Be patient 'till the 4aft. 

KomavU) 
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Romans, countrymen, and lovers ! hear mer for my 
caufe; and he filent, that you may hear. Believe me 
for mine honour, and have refpe^ to mine honour, that 
you may believe. Cenfure me in your wifdom, and 
awake your ienfes, that you may the better judge. If 
there be any in this affembly, any dear friend of 
Cit/ar's, to him I fay, that Brutus*^ love to C^/ar was 
no lefs than his. If then, that friend demand, why 
Brutus rofe againfl Cafar, this is my anfwer: Not 
that I lov*d Ctefar lefs, but that I lov'd Rome more. 
Had you rather C^^r were living, and dye all flavcs ; 
than that Cafar were dead, to live all iiQZ men ? As 
Cafar lov'd me, I weep for him ; as he was fortunate, 
J rejoice at it; as he was valiant, I honour him; but 
as he was ambitious, I flew him. There arc tears for 
his love, joy for his fortune, honour for his valour, 
and death for his ambition. Who's here fo bafe, that 
vrould be a bond-man ? if any, fpeak; for him have 
J offended. Who is here fo rude, that would not be 
a Roman? if any, fpeak^ for him have I offended. 
Who is here fo vile, that will not love his country ? if 
any, fpeak ; for him have I offended—— I paufe for a 
reply 

JIL None, Brutus y none. 

Bru. Then none have I offended.— I have done 
no more to C^/ary than you fhall do to Brutus, The 
quellion of his death is inroU'd in the capitol ; his glory 
not extenuated, wherein he was worthy ; nor his offences 
cnforc'd, for which he fuffered death. 

Ent&r Mark Antony 'fiMth Csefar'i body,, 

Here comes his body, movitw^dihY Mark Antonys who, 
though he had no hand in his death, fhall receive the 
benefit of his dying, a place in the commonwealth; as 
which of you (hall not ? With this I depart, that as I 
flew my beu lover for the good of Rome ; I have the 
fame dagger for myfelf, when it /hall pleafe my country 
to ^need my death, 

^//. Live, Brufuff live] live I 

Vol. VIL q ^ p\*. 



liiif.Fnct^^^' ^ A,^ not to p ^^^. 
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(For Srtaus is an honourable man. 

So are they ally all honourable men) 

Come 1 to fpeak in Cafar's funeral. 

He was my friend, faithful andjuftto me; 

But Br$auj fays, he was ambitious ; 

And Brutus is an honourable man; 

He hath brought many captives home to Rome, 

Whofe ranfoms did the general coffers fill ; 

Did this in Ca/ar feem ambitious? 

When tJbat the poor have cry'd, Cafar hath wcptj 

Ambition ihould be made of flerner ftufF. 

Yet Brutus fays, he was ambitious ; 

And Brutus is an honourable man. 

You all did fee, that, on the Lupercaly 

I thrice prefented him a kingly crown ; 

Which he did thrice refufe. Was this ambition ? 

Yet Brutus fays, he was ambitious ; 

And, fure, he is an honourable man. 

J fpeak not, to difprove what Brutus fpoke, 

B)it here J am to fpeak what I do know. 

You all did love him once, not without cau(e : 

What caufe with-holds you then to mourn for him t 

O judgment ! thou art fled to brutifh beads, 

And men have loft their reafon — bear with me. 

My heart is ia the coffin there with Cafar^ 

And I mufl paufe 'till it come back to me. 

I Pleh. Methittks, there is much reafon in his fayings. 
If thou coniider rightly of the matter, 
Ca/ar has had great wrbng. 

3 Pleh. Has ne, matters ? I fear there will a wprfe 
come in his place. 

/^PUb, Mark'd ye his«words ? he would not take the 
crown ; 
Therefore, 'tis certain he was not ambitious. 

1 Pleb. If it be found fo, fome will dear abide it. 

2 Pleif. Poor foul I his eyes are red as fire with weeping. 
3JVf^. There's not a nobler man in Rome than Jntcfyt 

4 Pleb. 'Now, mark ham, he begins to fpeak. 
Jut. But ycfterday the word of C»/ar mv^x. 
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Have flood againft the world ; now lies he there. 
And none fo poor to do him reverence, 

mailers ! if 1 were difpos'd to ftir 
Your hearts and minds to mutiny and rage, 

1 ihould do Brutus wrong, and CaJJtus wrong ; 
Who,' you all know, arc honourable men. 

I will not do them wrong : I rather chufe 
To wrong the dead, to wrong myfelf and you ; 
Than I will wrong fuch hanourable men. 
But here's a parchment, with the feal of Cafar^ 
I found it in his clofet, 'tis his Will ; 
Let but the Commons hear this tedament, 
(Which, pardon me, I do not mean to read) 
And they would go and kifs dead de/ar^s wounds. 
And dip their napkins in his facred blood ; 
Yea, beg a hair of him for memory. 
And dying, mention it within their wills. 
Bequeathing it as a rich legacy 
Unto their iffue. 

4 PleL We'll hear the Will, read it, Mark Antony. 

AIL The Will, the WUl ; we will hear C^>r's Will. 

Ant. Have patience, gentle friends, I rauftirot read it; 
It is not meet you know how 'C4?;ir lov'd you.. 
You are not wood, you are not ftones, but men : 
And, being men, hearing the will of Cafary 
It will inflame you, it will make you mad. 
'Tis good you knowjiot, that you arc Yiis heirs'^ 
iox if you fhould" ■ ■ ■ Q what would come of it ? 

4 Pleh, Read the Will, we will hear it, Antony ; 
You ihall read us the Will, Ca/ar's Will. 

Ant. Will you be patient ? will you ftay a while ? 
(I have. o'er- ftiot. myfelf, to tell you of it.) 
I fear, I wrong the honourable men, 
Whofe daggers have ftabVd C^r— *— I do fear it. 

4 Pkh. They were traitors — honourable men I 

AIL The WilU the Tcftament! 

2 Pleb, They were villains; murderers; the 'Will! 
read the Will ! . 

^/f/. You will compel me then to read the Will ?> 



'I 
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Then make a ring about the corps of Cafar^ 
And let me fhew you him, that made the Will. 
Shall I defcend ? and will you give me leave ? 

AIL Come down. 

2 i'/r^. Defcend. [He comes do'wn from the puif it. 

^ PUb, You (hall have leave. 

4 Pieb, A ring ; ftand round. 

1 Pleb. Stand from the hearfe, (land from the body, 

2 Pleb, Room for jintony — moft noble Antony.' 
Ant, Nayj prefs not fo upon me, ftand far off. • 
AIL Stand back — room — bear back — 

Ant. If you have tears, prepare to fhed them now. 
You all do know this mantle; I remember. 
The firft time ever Cafar put it on, 
*Twas on a fummer'e evening in his tent. 
That day he overcame the Nemni 
Look! in this place, ran Caffius* dagger through;— f 
See, what a rent the envious Cafca made. 
Through this, the well-beloved Brutus flabb'd; 
And as he pluck'd his curfed fteel away, 
Mark, how the blood of Cafar followM it ! 
As rofhing out of doors, to be refolv'd, 
If Brutus fo unkindly knocked, or no ? 
For Brutus^ as you know, was Ca/ar^s angel. 
Judge, oh you Gods ! how dearly Cafar lov'd him. 
This, this, was the unldndeii: cut of all ; 
For when the noble Cafar faw him ftab, 
Ingratitude, more flrong than traitors' arms. 
Quite vanquiih'd him ; then burft his mighty heart : 
And, in his mantle tnuiHing up his face, 
Even at the bafe oi Pompey^s ftatue, 
(Which all the while ran blood,) great defar fell. 
O what a fall was there, my county men 1 
Then I, and you, and all of us fell down : 
Whilft bloody treafon flourifli'd over us. 
O, now you weep; and, I perceive, you feel 
The dint of pity; thefe arc gracious drops. 
Kind fouls ! what, weep you when you but behold 
Our Cafmr*s vefture wounded ^ look ^c>\x Vv^v^^ 
Here is himftlf, marr'd, as yovx fe<i, \i^ w^xw^t^^ 
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^i Pleh. O piteous fpeftacle! 

2 PUh. O noble cJfart 

5 Pleb. O woeful day ! 
, 4 P/pi$. O traitors, villains ! 

1 Pkb. O moft bloody fight ! 

2 PUb. We will be reveng'd : revenge : about 

feck burn^ fire— —kill—^ flay ! let not a traitor 

live. 

Ant> Stay, countrymen—— 

t Pkb. Peace there, hear the noble AntoTiy. 

zPUb. Well hear him, we'll follow him, well die 
with him ■ - 

Am, Good friends, fweet friends, let me not ftir you up 
To fuch a fudden flood of mutiny : 
They, that have done this deed, are honourable. 
What private griefs they have, alas, I know not. 
That made them do it : they are wife and honourable ; 
And will, no doubt, with reafons anfwer you. 
I come not, friends, to fleal away your hearts ; 
I am no orator, as Brutus i« : 
But, as you know me all,' a plain blunt mail, 
That love my friend; and that they know full^v^cfll,> 
That give me publick leave to fpeak of him : 
^or I have neither wit, nor words, nor worth, 
Adtioa nor utt*raRce» nor the power of fpeech. 
To ftir men's blood ; I only fpeak right on. 
I tell you that, which you yourfelves do know ; 
Shew you fweet C^/arh wounds, poor, poor, dumb 

mouths ! 
And bid them fpeak for rae. But' were I Brutusy 
And Brutus Antony, there were an Antony . * 

Woald ruflle up your fpirits, and put a tongue 
In every wound of defar, that fliould move 
The flones of R$m to rife and mutiny. 

AIL We'll mutiny— 

I Pleb. We'll burn the houfe of Brutus, 

3 PUb. Away then, come> fcek the c6nfpirator»« 
Jut. Yet hear me, countrymen ; yet hear me ffeak« 

u^. Peace, ho, hear Aitify, moft noble Antony^ . 

• Ant« 
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Aa. Why, friends, yoa eo to do you knownot what* 
Whefein hatk Ca/ar thus defervM your loves ? 
Alas, yoa know not ; I muft tell you then : 
You have forgot the Will, I told you of. 

JH. Moft true the Will let's ftay and hear the 

wilL 

Jxt. Here is the WiU, and under Cof/ar^s feal. 
To ev'ry Roman citizen he gives. 
To ev'ry fev'ral m^ui^ fev'nty-five drachma's. 
^2 Pleb. Moft noble Cajar! we'll revenge his death. 

3 Pleb, O royal dtfar ! 

Ant, Hear me with patience. 

All, Peace, ho ! 

Ant, Moreover, he hath left you all his^ walks. 
His private arbours, and new-planted orchards, 
On that iide Tiber \ he hath left them you, (13) 
And to vour heirs for ever ; common pleafures. 
To walk abroad, .and recreate yourfelvei. 
Here was a Cafar^ when comes fuch another ? 

1 Fkh, Never, never ; come, away, away ; 
\V^e'll burn Iria body in the holy place. 

And widi the braiuls fire all the traitors' houfes. 
Take up the body. 

2 Fleb. Go, fetch fire. ; ^ 

3 PUb. Pluck down benches. ' 

4 Pleb, Plu,ck down forms, windows, any thing. 

[Exeunt Plebeians nvitb the bogy* 

(13) Oif thJ8/d!f Tiber :] The ^cene is herein the Forum near 
the Capit&ty and in tbe moft fi-equ«nted Part of the City $ hut Cafdr\ 
Gardens were very remote from that Quarter. 

Trans Tiberim hnge cubat is, pro^ Cacfaris hortos* 

fays Horace 4 And both the Naumacbia and Gardens of Cafar were 
(eparated from the main City by tbe River j and lay out wjde^ on a 
lane w^ Mount Janiculum, Our Author therefore certainly wrote • 

0« that/<di Tiber J— 

AagPlutarcb, whom Sbakefpeare very diligently Hudied, in th# 
Life W Marcus Bratut, fpeaking of Cafar^t JVilly exprefly fay5. 
That he left to the Publick his Gatdtii%. ^tvd Yr«.^> ^«W ^^ 

C 4 Atii 



* Ant, Now Jet it work; mifchl^, thou art afoot, 
Take thou^iyh^t^f^urfe tt^a,w^t!--How now, fellow ? 

\^ ^ Enigr a Serfvant. 

Sirv, Oiia'vius is already come to Rome. 

^/zX.^Wh^re is he?. 

Serv. ile'and Leptdus are at Cafar*% houfe. 

Ant, AncI tjnther will I ftraight, to vifit him ; 
He comes upon a wifh. Fortune is merry. 
And in this niood will give us any thing, 

Serv, I heard him lay^ Brutus and Caffius 
Are rid, * like madmen, through the gates of Rome, - 

Ant. Belike, they had fom^ notice of the people, 
Hj6w t had movM them. Bring me to Q^a'vius, 

, \ ...' •■ {£x£unt. 

Eni^ Cinna ti^e Poet, and after him the Plebeians. 

Cin, I dreamt to-njight, that I did feaH with de/ar, 
/^ things unlttckily charge my finntafy ; 
I liayc no Will to wander forth of doors : 
Yet fomething leads me forth. 

1 Pieh, What is your name ?* 

2 Pleh, Whither are you going ? 
. 3 Plih. Where do you dwell ^ 

4 Pkb, Are you a married man, or a bachelor ? 

2 Pkh. Anfwer every map, direiftly. 

. I Pleh, Ay, and briefly. 

j^PIeh, Ay, and wifely. 

%PUb, Ay, and tfuly, you were. bell. , ' 

Cin. What is my name? whither am I going? wiere 
do I dwell ? am I a married man, or a bachelor ? then 
to anfwer every man diredly and briefly, .wifely and 
truly ; wifely, I fay— —I am a bachelor. 

2 Pleb, That's as much as to fay, they are foolb t|iat 
marry; you'll bear me a bang for that, I fear;. pKeed 
direaiy. « * 

Cix. DiKcdliy, 1 am going to Cafarh funeral.^ - 
/ /'/fA A&a friendy or an enemy I" 



C\n« 
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Cin. As a friend. 

2 PleL That matter is anfwer'd dire£tly, . 
4 Plch, For your dwelling ; bricBy. 

CVff. fiiiefly, I dwell by the Capitol. 

3 P/p^. Your name. Sir, truly. 
Cin, Truly, my name is Cinna, 

I Pleb. Tear him to pieces, he's a confpirator. 
Cin, I am Ciftna the poet, I am Cinna the poet. 

4 Pleb Tear him for his bad verfes, tear him for his 
bad verfes. 

C/«. I am not Cinna the confpirator. 
4 Pieb^ It is no matter, his name's Cinna ; pluck but 
his name out of his heart, and turn him going. 

3 Pleb, Tear him, tear him ; come, brands, ho^ fire* 
brands : 
To Brutus, to CaJJiusj bum all. Some to Decius^^ houfe. 
And feme to Cafcc^%^ fome to Ligarius : RWSiy, gd. 

' " " lExeuui* 
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SCENE, a fmall IJland near Mutina. (14) 

EnUr Antony, O^vius, and Lepidus. 

Antony. 

THESE many then fliall die, their nanies are prickt. 
Oaa. Your brother too muft die; confent you, 
Lepidus ? 
Lep, I do confent. ■•■'.'■ 

(itfbCENE, afmailjpnd.'\ Mr. Rowe, and Mr. Pcpe after him, 
h» veJ| arkM the Scene hejre to be at Rome. The old Copies hy 
BocflA of the Place. Sbahjptare, I dare fay, knew from Phitarch^ 
tbat^Kcfe Triumvirs met, upan the Pfofcripiion, in a little Iflahd : 
wh\x:\i jlfpian, whoiw morc pardcuUr, ^», \a^ ikft^\ MsAviia ^^y^*- 
«fttf lUfti Zav/uim, _^ 
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OSla. Prick him down, Antony, 

Lep, Upcm condition, Puhlius fhall not live ; 
Who is your lifter's fon, Mark Jntony. 

Ant. He Ihall rtot live ; look, with a fpot I damn him. 
But, l^epUus, go you to Cy/ar*s houfc ; 
Fetch the Will hither, and we Ihall deterpaine 
How to cat off iomt charge in legacies. 

Lep. What ? fliall I find you here ? 

OSia. Or here, or at the Capitol. [Exit Lepidns. 

Ant, This is a flight, unmeritable, man, 
Meet to be fent on errands :' is it fit. 
The three-fold world divided, he fliould ftand 
One of the three to fliare it ? - 

O^, So you thought him ; 
And took his voice who (hould be prick'd to die. 
In our black fentence and profcription. 

Ant, 0£lavius, I have fecn more days than you ; ' • 
And though we lay thefe honours on this man. 
To eafe ourfelves of divers fland'rous loads ; 
He fhall but bear them, as the afs bears gold^ 
To groan and fwcat under the bufinefs. 
Or led or driven, as we point the way ; 
And, having brought our treafoi-e where we will. 
Then take we down his load, and turn him off, 
iJk£ to the empty afs» to fhake his ears. 
And graze in commons. 

O^hi, You may do your will i 
But he's a try'd and valiant fdldier. 

Ant, So is my horfc, O^a'vim : and, for tha 
1 do- appoint him (lore of provender. 
I( is a creature that I teach to fight, ' 
To wind,* to ftop, to run diredly on ; 
His corporal motion governed by my fpirit. 
And, in fomie tafte, 'is Lepidus but fo ; 
He muft be taught, and train'd, and bid go fort^ ; 
A barren-fpirited fellow, one that feeds (15) 

On 

^15) A barrtn-fjiritedFtlknCy one ttji feeds , ^ 

O^ Objetii, Arts, ar:d Jmitatiofii, Stc ^ ^ 

'T^ Jjaj-d to comtive, why he ihou\A he caWe^ 3t barren ji iVu*^ 
'^'^U^ur, chat could feed cither *o«- Oijef^s, ot MU\ Oci^x V, *^'\ 



On abje^l orts, and imitations ; 

Which, out of ufc, and flaU'd by other nco. 

Begin his faihion. Do not talk of hinit 

Bat J3LS a property. And now, O^sofWy 

Liften great things— —^r»/24tf and Caffius 

Are levyinfl^ powers ; we mufl ftra^ht make head. 

Therefore let our alUance be combin'd ; 

Our befl friends made, and our heil means ftretcht oat; 

And let us prefently go fit in council. 

How covert matters may be beil difdos^d. 

And open perils fnreil anfwered. 

Oaa. Let us do fo ; for we are at the ftake^ 
And bay'd about with many enemies ; 
And fome, that fmile, have in their heartSi I fear. 
Millions of mifchiefs. . \ExeunU 

SCENE before Brutus's Tent^ in the Camp 
near Sard is. 

lyrum. Enter BrntVLS, Lucilius, anJSoUiers: Tithuoi 
aiuf Pindarus meeting them. 

^rir. QTand, ho! * 

O I^"^' Give the word, ho ! and ftand ! 

Bru. What now, Lucilius ? is Cajtus near ? 

Luc. He is at hand, and Pindarus is come 
To do you falutation from his mailer. 

Bru. He greets me well. Your mailer, ^indanu. 
In his own change^ %^'ill officers. 
Hath given me K)md|Vthy caufe to wiih 
Things done, undo JHP[)ttt if he be at hand, 
I ihali be fatisfy'd.** 



prefume, form his Ideas and Judgment upon them : fiale and ohftlete. 
Jmltatim, indeed, fixer ibch a Character. 1 am pciAtaded, 'to maka 
the Poet conieaaAt to himfelf, we muft read, as I have reAored the 
Text, 

, On abjea Orti,— - 

i. e. on the ^fri^i Uid FN^gmtnti •£ Thicgji rl^ffhA %tt^ ^t^^>«) 
oehen, ^ • •- \ I ' > ' 

i. \.'h *Va; 
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Pi», I do not doubt. 
But that my noble mafter will appear. 
Such as he is, full of regard and honour. 

£ru. He is not doubted.; A word, Lucilius 
How he reccivM you, let me be refolv'd. 

Lttc, With curtefy, and with refpedk enough ; 
But not with fuch familiar inftances, 
l^or with fuck free and friendly conference. 
As he hath us'd of old. 

jBru. Thou haft defcrib'd 
A hot friend cooling ; ever note, Lucilius, 
When love begins to ficken and decay. 
It ufeth an enforced ceremony. 
There are no tricks in plain, and fimple faith : 
But hollow men, like horfes hot at hand. 
Make gallant fhew and promife of their mettle; 
5ut when they ihonld endure the bloody fpur. 
They fall their creft, and, like deceitful jades. 
Sink in the trial. Comes his army on ? 

Luc. They mean this night in Sardis to be quarter*d ; 
The giwatcr part, the horfe in general. 
Are come with CaJJius. [Zcw march 'withtn, 

Eitier ^SiSius an J Soldiers, 

Bru. Hark, he is arrived ; 
March gently on to meet him. 

Q/C Stand, ho ! 

Bru. $tahd, ho ! fpeak th^^rd along. 

Wifhin, Stand! 

Within. Stand! 

Within. Stand! 

Ca/. Moft noble brother, yon hiave done me wrong. 

Bru, Judge me, ^u Gods ! wrong I mine enemies ? 
And, if not fo, how Ihould I wrong a brother ? 

Ca/, Brutusy this^ fober form of yours hides wrongs. 
And when you do them — — 

Bru, Caffiusy htconitnty 
Speak your ^nth fofxiy, I do know yoti well. 
JB€/€»e the eyes of bbtb otti toBi&tft Viet«« ^ • ^ 



* 
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(Which fhonld perceive nothing, but love, from As) 
Let 06 not wrangle. Bid them move away ; ' • i 
Then in my tent, Caff/us, enlarge your griefs, 
And I will gii^e you audience. ? 

Ca/, PindaruSf 
Bid our commanders lead their charges oiF 
A little from this ground. ' * 

Bru. Luciliusy do the like ; and let no man - 
Come to our tent, till v/e have done our conference. • 
Let Lucius and Tztinius guard the door. [Exeunf, 

SCENE changes to the Injide of, Brutus'j Tent. 
Re-enter Brutus and Citffius. " 

Cff/ nr^Hat you have wrong'd me, doth appear in this* 
JL Yon have condemn 'd and noted Lucius PellMt 
For taking bribes here of the Sardians ; 
Wherein, ray letter (praying on his fide, 
Becaufe I knew the man,) was flighted oiF. 
. Bru. You wrong'd yourfelf to v/rite in fuch a cafe. 

Caf, In fuch a lime as this, it is not meet 
That ev'ry nice offence fhould bear its comment. 

Bru. Yet let me tell you, Cajjjus^ you yourfelf 
Are much condemned to have art itching palm ; 
To fell, and mart your offices for gold, 
To undefervers. 

Caf, I an itching palm ? . 
You Igiow, that you are Brutus, that fpeak this ; 
Or, by the Gods, tjBAJfteech were elfe your laft. 

Bru. The name anfu^us honours this corruption^ 
And chaftifement diEh therefore hide its head. 
- Ca/. Chaftifement! 

Bnt, Kemcmhcr March, the IdeSfofJlf^rf^ remember ! 
Did not great Julius bleed for juftice fake ? 
Mfiiat. villain touch'd his body, that did flab, 
And not for juftice ? what, fhall one of us. 
That flruck the foremofl man of all this yi<orid, y 
But for f4pportiQe'fobt>ep8 ; fhall we uoir 
Contamsnute <m I^^Wfi^iWirt^-^^^nb^^ ^ r - -> . - 



J^ L t U S C M S A t^. 

i fell the mighty fpace of our large honours 
fo much traih, as may be grafped thus ?—— 

ad rather be a dog, and bay the moon« 

.an fuch a Roman. 

Ca/, Brutus y bay not me, 

.1 not endure it ; you forget youxfelf, 

o hedge me in ; I am a foldier, I, 
)lder in pradice, abler than yonrfelf 
?Q make conditions. 

Bru. Go to : you are not Caffius. 

Caf, I am. 

Bru. I fay, you are not. 

Caf. Urge me no more, I fhall forget myfelf— — 
Have mind upon your health — tempt me no farther. 

Bru, Away, flight man ! ^ 

Caf. Is't poffiblc ? 

Bru, Hear me, for I will fpeak. 
Muft I give way and room to your rafh choler ? 
Shall I be frighted, when a madman flares ? 

C^f, O Gods ! ye Gods ! muft I endure all this ? 

Bru» All this ! ay, more. Fret, 'till your proud heart 
break ; 
Go, fhew ytoor flavcs how cholerick you are^ 
And make your bondmen tremble. Muft I budge ? 
Mufl I obfcrve you ? mufl I fland and crouch 
Under your telly humour ? by the Gods, 
You fhall digefl the venom of your fple'en, 
Tho' it do fplit you : For, from this day forth, 
1*11 ufc yoti for my mirth, yea, for my laughter, 
When you are wafpifh. 

Caf. Is it come to this ? V^..^ 

Bru. You (ay, you are a better foldier ; 
Let it appear fo ; ftiake your vaunting true. 
And it fhall pleafe me wit;ll. For mine own part, 
I fhall be glad to learn of noble men. 

Caf You wrong me every way-» you wrong mtyBrutu 
I faid, an elder foldier ; not a better. 

Did I fay better ?■ - 

j9ru. Ifydt did, I care not. 
Ca/:Whca Cajarlkw^di^ liedar&not\]kiUftkaL'«tm^V ' 
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Bru, Peace, peace, you durft not fo have tempted him*. 

Caf. IdurllBDtl— 

Bru. No. , , 

Caf, What ? durft not tempt him f 

Bru. For, your life you durft not. 

Caf, Do not prefume too;nuch upon my love J 
I may do that, I fhall be forry for. 

Bru. You have done that, you fliould be forry for. 
There is no terror, Cajjfius, in your threats ; 
For I am armM fo ftrong in honefty^ 
That they pafs by me, as the idle wind. 
Which I refpedl not. 1 did fend to you 
For certain funis of gold, which you deny'd me ; 
For I can raife no money by vile means / 
By heav'n, I had rather coin my heart, 
And drop my blood for drachma's, than to wring 
From the hard hands of peafants their vile trafti. 
By any indircftioji. I did fend 
To you for gold to pay my legions. 
Which you deny'd me ; was that done like Caffiurf 
Should I have anfwer'd Cuius Cajfius fo ? 
WheaJkf^zrr^j Brutus grows fo covetous. 
To lock fuch rafcal counters from his friends. 
Be ready, Gods, with all your thunderbolts, 
Dafli him to pieces. 

Caf. I deny'd you not. 

Bru. You did. 

Caf 1 did not — he was but a fool, 
That brought my anfwer back.-— ^r«/«* hath riv'dmjr 

heart. 
A friend fhould bear a friend's infirmities. 
But Brutus makes mine greater than they are. 

Bru, I do not, 'till you pra€lile them on me. 

Caf Yott love me not. 

Bru, I do not like your faults. 

Caf ■ A friendly eye could never fee fuch faults. 

Bru, A flatt'rer's would not, tho^ ihey do appear 
As huge as high Olympus. 

Caf Come, Antuny^ and young Q^<k'\i\mi^ covsmk. \ ^ 
J2tfyej2j^70«fiiive«al©u^ouCAj(fii4s> 
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For Caffius is a weary of the world ; 

Hated by one he loves ; brav*d by his brother ; 

Check'd like a bondman ; all his faults obferv'd ; 

Set in a note^book, learn'd, and conn'd by rote, • 

To cad iilto my teeth; O3 I could weep 

My fpirit from, mine.cyfs !— -There is my dagger. 

And here niy naked breaft — within, a heart 

Dearer than Plutus^ mine, richer than gold ; 

If that tK^u be'ft a Romany take it forth. 

I, that denyM thee gold, will give my heart ; 

Strike as thou didfl; at Cafar ; for I know. 

When thou didfl hate him worfl, thou lov'dil him better 

Than ever thou lovMfl C<i^«/. 

Bru, Shea'th your dagger ; 
Be angry when you will, it fhalL have fcope ; 
Do what you will, difhonour fhall be humour. 
O Cajfiusy yoit-arc yoked with a lamb. 
That carries anger, as the flint bears 4re ; 
Who, much enforced, fhews a hafty fpark. 
And (Iraight is cold again. 

Caf. Hath Caffius liv'd ..:.... 

To be but mirth and laughter to his Bruiusy " 

When grief, and blood ill-tempery, vexeth him ? 

Bru, When I fpoke that, I was ill-temper'd too. 

Caf. Do you confefs fo much } give me your halid.: 

Bfu, And my heart too. [Embracing. 

Caf. O Brutus I . . , 

Bru, What's the mater ? 

Cafi "Have you not love enough to bear with me. 
When that rafti humour, which my mother gave me, 
Makes me forgetful ? 

Bru, Yes, Caffius y and -from henceforth 
Whert'yod are over-earneft with your Brutnsy . 
He'll think, your mother chides, aiid leave you fo. 

[j^ noife fwitbin. 

Poet 'wkhtn. Let me go in to fee the Generals ; 
There is foine grudge between *em, 'tis not meet 
They be alone. 
-^«r, twMffi, You /hall not come to them. 
^^fif/ wi/h'M. Nothiag but 4eatlv ftiaW ^vj mt. 



Etfter Poet. 

Caf, How now ? what's the matter ? 

Poet. For fhame, you Generals ; what do yon mean ? 
Love, and be friends,- as two fuch men fhould be ; 
For I have feen more years, Pm fare, than ye. . 

CaJ\ Ha, ha h6w tilel/ doth this cyriick rhimc ! 

Bru, Get yo« henbc, firrah ; faucy fellow, hence. 

C/r/ Bear with h!m, Brutus, *tis" his fafliion. 

Bru. I'll know his huoivvar, when he knows his time; 
What (hould the wars do with thefe jingling fools ? 
Companion, -4ience. - 

Caf, Away, away, begone. [Exit Poet. 

E^er Lucilius, «;;</ Titinius. 

Bru, Lucilius 2Lnd.TitimuSf bid the commanders 
Prepare to lodge their companies to-night.' 

Cff/. And,comcyonrfclve5^,and brinpf Afi^/^with ybii 
Immediately to us. [ExeuMt^L\xci]i\jts ami Tixmin9. 

Brui Ludusy a bowl of wine. v:< < 

Caf, I did not thinks you could hAve been To angry. 

Mrtt*OCafflui^ I am iick of many grief$i 

Ctf/I Of your philofophy yoa make nD'uCby'^ . , 
If you give place to accidental cvilsi - ; 

Bru. No man bears forrow better-'— —Pm'aVs dciul* 

Caf. Ha ! Pcrcia I • 

Bru, She is dead. 

Caf, flow Ycap'd I killing, when I croft you M 
O infbpportable and touching lofs ! " 

Upon what (icknefs ? ,-. ■ 

Bru. Impatient of my ab fence; 
And grief, that young O^a^vruj with Marl^ Antot^ 
Have made themfelves fo ftrong : (for with her death 
That tydings came) with this fhe fell diftraft. 
And (heir Attendants abfcnt) fwallow'd ftre. ' r 

Caf. Anddy'dfo?' 

Bru. Even fo. . , ; 

Caf, O ye immortal gods I . 
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Enter Boy ivith Wine And Tapers, 

Bru, Speak no more of her : give me a bowl of wine. 
In this I bury all unkindnefs, CaJJuiS, {Drinks. 

Caf, My heart is thirily for that noble pledge. 
Fill, Luausj 'till the winje o*er fwdl the cup ; 
I cannot drink too much of Brutus^ love. 

Bru, Come in, Titinius; — welcome, gooi Mejala^ 

Enter Titinius, ^W^MelTala. 

Now fit we clofe about this taper here. 
And call in queftion our neceffities. 

Ca/, Oh Porqa / art thou gone ? 

Bru, No*mDre, I pray you, 
Mejlzlay 1 have here received fetters. 
That young O^^awus, and Mark Jntony, 
<Come- down upon us with a mighty power. 
Sending theii- expedition tow*rd Phiippi* 

M'i/. Myfelf have letters of the fclf-fam« tenour. 

Bra. iWkh what-addition ^ ' 

Me/. That by Profcription and bills of outlawry, 
OQaviusy Antop^t and Lepidus 
Have put to death an hundred Senators. 

,Bru* Therein our letters do not well agree; 
Mine ipeak of fev'nty Senators that dy'd 
By their Profcriptions, Cicero being one. 

C4/I Cicero one ? -^ — ^ 

Me/. Cicero is dead ; and by that order of profcription. 
Had you your letters from your wife, my Lord ? 

Bru. No, Mc/fala, 

Me/ N*r nothing in your letters writ of her ? 

Mm. Nothing, MeJ/hfla. 

Me/ That, methinks, is flrange. 

Bru. Why ask you ? hear you aught of her In yours 

Me/ No, my Lord. 

Bru, Nqw, as you are a Romany tell me trtie. 

Aify: Then like a Roman bear the truth I tell ; 
For certsun (he is deaJ, and by ftrange mantiw* 
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Bru. Why, farewel, Porcia — we muft die, Mejfala. 
With meditating that Ihe muft die once, 
I have the patience to endure it now. 

Mef, Ev'n fo great men great lofles (hould endure.. 

Caf. I have as much of this in art as you. 
But yet. my nature could not bear it fo. 

Bru. Well, to our work alive. What do you think 
Of marching to Pbilippi prcfently ? 

C<t/I I. do not think it good. 

Bru. Your* rcafon ? 

Caf, This it is : 
'Tis better, th^t the enemy feek us ; 
So fhall he wafle his means, weary his foldiers. 
Doing himfelf offence j whilft we, lying ftill. 
Are full of reft, defence ai>d tiimblenefs, 

Bru. Good reafons muft of force give place to better* 
The people, 'twixt Pbilippi and this ground. 
Do ftand but in a ioKc'd affedion ; 
For they have grudg'd us contribution. , 

The enemy, marching along by. them. 
By th^^ fhfill m^lie a fftll«r number up, 
Qome on refreih'd, new addeii, and^encourag'd j 
from >ybi^b':04vam$i^(r,ih^l^.we cut. him oF,i ^ 

If at Philippi we do face him thew. ^ 

Thefe people at our, back. 

Cff, Hear we, good brother ■ ■ 

Bru, Under your pardon. — You niuil note beilde^ 
That we have try'd the utmoft of our friends. 
Our legions are brim full, our caufe is ripe ; 
Tlje enemy increafeth every day. 
We, at the height, are ready to decline. 
There is a tide in the affairs of men. 
Which, taken at the flood, leads on to fortune j 
Omitted, all the voyage of their life 
Is bound in (hallows, and in miferics. 
On fuch a full fea are we now a-float : 
And we m^ift take the current when it ferves, 
Our lofe our ventures. 

Caf Then, )vith your will, go on: we will aloa^ 
Oudelves, and mectlthem ^ Piilifc^i* 



68 J V LIVS'C^SAK. 

Bru. The deep of night is crept upon our talk. 
And nature mull obey neceffity ; 
Which we will niggard with a little reft. 
There is no more to i'acy. 

Caf. No more ; good night ; ' 
Early to-morrow vfill we rife, and hence. 

Enter Lucius. 

Bru. Lucius^ my gown ; farewell good Meffala^ 
Good-night, Tiiinius: noble, nobie Cajfiusy 
Good-night, and good repofe. 

Caf, O my dear brother ! 
This wa5 an ill beginning of the night : 
Never come fuch divifion 'tween our foals ; 
Let it not, Brutus ! 

Enter Lucius au//>& thi Gown* 

Bru, Ev*ry thing is well. 

Tit. Me/, Good^night, Lord Sruttti, 

Bru, Farcwel, everyone. [Exeunt, 

Give me the gown, where is thy inftrament f 

Luc, Here, in the tenti 

Bru, What, thou fpcak'ft drowfily f 
Poor knave, I blame thee not; thou art o*er-watchM. 
Cflll Claudius^ and fome other of my men ; ^ 

V\\ have them deep on cufhions in my tent. 

Luc, Varroy and Claudius / ■ ■ 

.E/?/^ Varro iMr</ Claudius. 

Var, Calls my Lord ? 

Bru, 1 pray yoo, Sirs, lie in my tent and fleep ; 
It may be, I Ihall raife yoQ by and by. 
On biiiinefs to my brother C/j^///. 

Var, ^o pleafe you, we will ftand, and -watch yo< 

pleafure. 
Sru. I will not have it fo 5 lie down, good Sirf 
It M2^/ he, J (hall othcrwife bethink me* 
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Look, Lucius^ here's the book I fought for fo ; 
I put it in the pocket of my gown. 

Luc, I was fure, your Lordihip did not give it me. 
Bru. Bear with me, good boy, 1 am much forgetful. 
Canft thou hold up thy heavy eyes a while. 
And touch thy inftrument, a ftrain or two ? 
Luc. Ay, my Lord, an't pleafe you. 
Bru. It does, my boy ; 
1 trouble thee too much, but thou art willing. 
' Luc. It is my duty. Sin 

Bru. I (hould not urge thy duty paft thy might ; 
I know, youne bloods look for a time of reft. 
Luc. I have Jept, my Lord, already. 
Bru. It was well done, and thou malt fleep again : 
I will not hold thee long'. If I do live, 
I will be good to thee. [Mujtck and a Song. 

This is a fleepy tune O murd'rous flumber ! 

Lay'ft thou thy leaden mace upon my boy. 
That plays thee mufick ? gentle knave, good night. 
I will not do thee fo much wrong to wake thee. " 
If thou doH nod, thou break'ft thy inftrwmcnt, .^ 
rU take it from thee ; and, good bov, good night. 
JBut let me fee — is not the leaf turn'd down, 
Wfccre I left reading ? here it is, I think. 

[ He Jits down t§ read^ 

Enter the Ghoft of Casfar* 

How ill this taper bums ! ha ! who com'es here ? 

I think it is the weaknefs of mine eyes. 

That ihapes this monftrous app&ritioii !— — 

It comes upon me Art thou any thing? 

Art thou fome God, fomc angel, or fome devil. 

That mak'H my blood cold, and my haie to flare ? 

Speak to me, what thou art. 

Ghoft. Thy evil fpirit, Brutus^ 

'Bru. Why com'il thou ? . 

Ghoft, To'tril chee, thou fhalt fee me ^.tPhilhpi. 

Bru, Tht'h,.:I ihall fee thec a^aiii . « ■ 

Cjkoj?. Ay, at Phiiiffu^ v \]e.xA Q\ooSt, 



J TJ t » ^ *' , phiUpf! then. — -^ 

Sri*. Sie«f *^,,6) 

'ir- %Vtd'- fo „y out, S»rs. »ny« 
»,« Why a^<^ '_,v Lord? , 



A-A «« will to». i-^e, my ^ _, _, b 
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SCENE, the Fields of Philippi, with the 
two Camps, 

Enter Ofevius, Antony, and their Army. 

OCTAVIUS. 

No W, Antony y our hopes are anfwcred. 
You faid, the enemy would not come down. 
But keep the hills and upper regions ; 
It proves not ioy their battles are at hartd^ 
They mean to warn us at Philippi here, 
Anfwering, before we do demand of them. 

Ant. Tut, I am in their bofoms, and I know 
Wherefore they do it; they could be content 
To vifit other places, and come down 
With fearful bravery ; thinking, by this face. 
To faften in our thoughts that they have courage. 
Bat 'tis not fo. 

. Enter a Mejfenger, • 

MeJIT. Prepare you, Generals ; 
The enemy comes on in gallant fhew ; 
Their bloody fign of battle is hung out. 
And fomething to be done immediately. 

Ant, Odhi'viuj, lead your battle foftly on. 
Upon the left hand of th^ even field. 

O^a. Upon the right hand I, keep thou the left. 

Ant, Why do you crofs me in this exigent ? 

Oda, I do not crofs you ; bui I will do fo. [March* 



"Dtu 
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'h'um. Enter Brutus, Caffius, imd their amy. 

fru. They ftand, and would have parley. 

Ha/, Stand f?ill, Titiniiu, wc muft out and talk. 

Oeia. Mark Artcny^ Ihall we give fign of battle ? 

Ant. No, Caifar, v. e will anJwer on their charge, 
fake forth, the Generals would have fome words. 

0£ia, Stir not until the fignal. 

Bru, Words before jilows : is it fo, countrymen ? 

Oda. Not that we love words better, as you do. 

Bru, Good words are better than bad ftrokes, Qaa'vun 

Ant, In your bad ftrokes, Brutus, you give good words 
Witnefs the hole yon mad* in Crr/ar^s heart, 
Crying, ** long live! hail, Ca/ar !** 

CaJ, Antony^ 
The pofture of your blows are yet unknown ; . 
But for your words, they rob the Hybla bees. 
And leave them honeylefs. 

Ant. Not fHnglefs too. 

Bru, O yes, and foundlefs too: 
For you have ftol'n their buzzing, Antony ; 
And very wifely threat, before you fting. 

Ant, Villains ! you did not fo, when your vile daggf 
Hack'd one another in the fides of Cafar. 
You (hcw'd your teeth like apes, and fawn'dlike houn 
And bow'd like bond-men, kifling d^far^s feet; 
Whilft damned Cafca^ like a cur behind. 
Struck CaJ'ar on the neck. O flatterers! 

Caf, Flatterers ! now Brutus^ thank yourfelf ; 
This tongue had not offended fo to-day. 
If CaJJius might have rul'd. x 

Ocia, Come, come, the caufe. If arguing make us 
The proof ot it will turn to redder drops. 
Behold, I draw a fword againft conlpirators ; 
When think you, that the fuord goes up agai 
Never, 'till Ca/ar^s three and twenty wOunds \ 



(rr) Tlr^e arti th'my ncbrds,'] Thus aW l\\e tiUilem 
^tfut IJizve %\ a lured to reauc« this NxixlWi X,o xhn 
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Be well avcng'd ; or tiU another C€Bfar 
Have added flaughter to the fword of traitors. 

Bru. Ca/ar, thqu ranft not die by traitors' hands, 
Unlefs thou bring'ft them with thee. 

03a. So I hope;, . 
I was not born to die on Brutus* fword. 

Bru. O, if thou wert the nobleft of thy ftrainy 
Young man, thou couldft not d^ej more honourable. 

Caf. A peeviih fchool-boy, worthlefs of fuch honour, 
Join'd with a maiker and a reveller. 

Jftt. Old Cajiuj ftill ! 

O^a, Come, Antoftyy away; ' 
Defiance, traitors, hurl we m your teeth ! 
If you dare fight to-day, come to the field $ 
If not, when you have ilomachs. 

[Exe. Odlavius, Antony,- and army. - 
C^. Why,now blow wind^fwell bilIow,andfwim bark ! 
The ilorm is up, and all is on the hazard. 
Bru. Luciltusj' ■ hark, a word with you. 

[Lucilius auii IAz^-A^l ft and forth. 
Luc. My Lord. [Brutus ^Mii apart to Lucilius. 

Caf. Mejala. 

Me/. What fays my General ? 
Caf. Meffala, 
This is my birth-day ; as this very day 
Was Caffius born. Give me thy hand, Meffalai 
Be thou my witnefs, that, againfl my will. 
As Pompey was, am I compelled to fet 
Upon one battle all our liberties. 
You know, that I held Epicurus ftrong, 
And his opinion ; now I change my mind ; 
And partly credit things, that do prefage. 
Conung from Sardis, on our foremoft enfign 
Two mighty eagles fell; and there they perch'd; 
Gorging and feeding from our foldiers* hands. 
Who to Philippi here conforted us ; 

from the joint Authoiities of .r^jf^wn, PA<(arcfe» «.ti^ SutK^tvXuw xxA.^ 
I am ptrfuidcd, the Enor vrai not fiom \}a!tVwft. Va >»& "^t^t^- 
fcriben. 

Vol. VU. B '^^^ 



74 J U L I V S C MSA R^ 

This morning arc they fled away and ^tmtf 
And, in their Heads, do ravens, crows and ki 
Fly o'er our heads ; and downward look on ns 
As we were fickly prey; their fhadows feem 
A canopy moft fatal, under which 
Our army lies ready to give the ghoft. 
' M^/, Believe not fo. 

Ca/, I but believe it partly ; 
For I am frefli of fpirit, and Tefolv'd 
To meet all peril, very conftantly. 

Bfu. Even fo, Lucilim, 

Caf, Now, moft noWe Brutus^ 
The Gods to^ay ftand friendly; that we may 
Lovers in peace, load on our days to age ! 
But fmce th' affairs of men reft ftill incenain, 
Let's reafon with the worft that may befall. 
If we do lofe this battle, then is -this 
The very laft time we fhall fpeak together. 
What are you then determined to do ? 

Brit, Ev'n by the rule of that philofophy. 
By which I did bUme Cato for the death 
Which he did give himfelf ; I know not how. 
But I do find it cowardly, and vile. 
For fear of what might fall, fo to prevent 
The time of life; arming myfclf with patience. 
To ftay the ptovidence of fome high powers. 
That govern .'U» bejow. 

CaJ, Then, if we lofe this battle. 
You are contented to be led in triumph 
Thorough the ftfccts of Rome ? 

Bru, No^ Cafiusy.no; think not, thou noble 
That ever Briaus will go bound to Rome ; 
He bears too'^gieat a mind. But this fame dai 
Muft end that work, the ides of March begun ; 
And, whether we fhall meet again, I know nc 
Therefore our everlafting fareweFtake; 
Forever, and for ever, farewel, Cajtus f 
If w£ do meet again, why, we fhall fmile; 
Xfnnt,^ why, then this paTUxi^>N?L^ v(dl made. 
Cay: For ever, and fgr ^nw, iv^N<t\, Btuti 
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If we do meet again, we'll fmile indeed; 
If not, 'tis true, this parting was well made. 

Bru, Why then, lead on. O, that a man might know 
The end of this day's bufincfs ere it come! 
But it fufiiceth, that the day will end ; 
And then the end is known. Come, ho, away. 

[Exeunt. 

Alarm. Enter BrUtus and MefTala. 

Bru. Ride, ride, Mejfala ; ride, and give thefe bills 
Unto the legions> on the other fide. \Loud alarm. 

Let them fct on at once ; for I perceive 
But cold demeanor in OSia<vius* wing ; 
And fudden pufh gives them the overthrow. 
Ride, ride, Meffala\ let them all come down. \Exe. 

Alarm. Enter Caflius and Titinius. 

Caf. O look, Titinius, look, the villains fly ! 
Myfelf have to mine own turn'd enemy ; 
This enfign here of mine was turning back, 
I flew the coward, and did take it from him. 

Tit. O CaJJiusy Brutus gave the word too early ; 
Who, having fome advantage on O^avius^ 
Took it too eagerly ; his foldiers fell to fpoil, 
Whilft we by Antony were all inclos'd. 

Enter Pindarus. 

Pin. Fly further off, my Lord, fly further off; 
Mark Antony is in your tents, my Lord ; 
Fly therefore, noble CaJ/ius^ fly far off. 

Caf. This hill is far enough. Look, look, Titinius^ 
Are thofe my tents, where I perceive the fire ? 

Tit. They are, my Lord. 

Caf. Titinius^ if thou lov'ft me. 
Mount . thou my horfe, and hide thy fpurs in him, 
'Till he have brought thee up to yonder troops. 
And here again ; that I may reft affur'd. 
Whether yond troops are frihid or enemy. 

74/. 1 will be here again, ev*ikm\ltv^^wj^\..\JLxit. 

^ , 1) 2 ^*^' 
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Ca/l Go, Pindarusy get higher on that hill. 
My fight was ever thick ; regard Titiniusy 
And tell me what thou not'ft about the field. 
This day I breathed firft; time is come round; 
And, where I did begin, there (hall I end; 
My life is run its compafs. Now, what news ? 

Bind, abonje. Oh, my Lord ! 

Caf, What news ? 

Find, Titin'tui is enclofed round about 
With horfemen, that make to him on the fpur; 
Yet he fpurs on. Now they are almofi on him j 
Titinius / now fome 'light— oh, he 'lights too — 
He's ta'en and hark, they (hout for joy. [Shout. 

Caf, Come down, behold no more ; 
Oh, coward that I am, to live fo long. 
To fee my bcft friend ta'en before my face ! 

Enter Pindarus. 

Come hither, firrah ; 

In Partbia did I take thee prifoner ; 

And then I fwore thee, faving of thy life, 

That whatroever I did bid thee do. 

Thou fhouldft attempt it. Come, now keep thine oath. 

Now be a freeman ; ahd, with this good fword. 

That ran through C^/ar^s bowels, fearch this bofom. 

Stand not to anfwer; here, take thou the hilt; ' 

And when my face is cover'd, as 'tis now. 

Guide thou the fword: C^/ar, thou art reveng'd, 

Ev'n with the fword that kill'd thee [Kills him/elf. 

Find, So, I am free; yet would not fo have been, 
rf^urfhl have done my will. Oh, Caffius ! 
Far from this country Pindarus Ihall run. 
Where never R^mtm ihall take note of him. [Exit* 

Enter Titinias, and MeiTala. , 

hkJL It is but change, Titinius ; for OSlm)ius 
Is overthrown by noble Brutus^ power, ^ 

As C<j^«j' legions are by Jntofw. 

7/f, Thti& tidings wAwelf comfort CaJJim^ 
Af^', Whffrc -did you leavt hixu i 



4(t 
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Tit. All difconfolate. 
With Pindarus his bondman, on this hill. 

Me/. Is not that he, that lies upon the ground ? 

Tit. He lies not like the living. Oh my heart * 

Me/. Is not that he ? 

Tit, No, this was he, Mejfala ; 
Bat Cajfius is no more ! Oh, fetting fun ! 
As in thy red rays th6u dofl fink to-night. 
So in his red blood Cajfftus* day is fet; 
The fun of Rome is fet! our day is gone; 
Clouds, dews, and dangers come ; our deeds are done ; 
Miftrufl of my fuccefs hath done this deed. 

Me/. Miftruft of good fuccefs hath done this deed. • 
Oh hateful error, melancholy's child ! 
Why doft thou fhew to the apt thoughts of men 
The things that are not ? error, foon conceiv'd. 
Thou never com*il unto a happy birth, 
But kill'ft the mother that engender'd thee. 

97/. What, Pindarus? where art thou, Pindarus f 

Mrf, Seek him, Tiiinius\ whilft I go to meet 
The noble Brutus^ thrulling this report 
Into liis ears ; I may fay, thrufting it j 
For piercing fteel, and darts invenomed, 
ShalFbe as welcome to the ears of Brutus^ 
As tydihgs of this £ght. 

Tit, Hie, you M^ala, 
And I will feek for Pindarus the while. [Exit Mcf, 

Why didft thou fend me forth, brave Cajius ! 
Did Tnot meet thy friends, and did not they 
Put oh my brows this wreath of vi^Elory, 
And bid me give it thee ? didfl thou not hear their ihoutsll^ 
Alas, .thou haft mifconftru'd tv^xy thing. 
Bat hold thee, take this garland on thy brow. 
Thy Brutus bid me give U thee ; and I 
Will do his bidding. Brutus^ come apace ; 
And fee how I regarded Caius Cqfflus. 
By your leave, Gods — This is a Reman^h part. 

[^tahs himfilf. 
Come, Caffius^ fwoxd, and find Titinius* heart. [Die^ 

^, D 3 A\«rm* 
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Jlarm. Enter Brutus, MciTala, young Cato, Strato, 
Volumnius, and Lucilius. 

Bru, Where, where, Meffala, doth his body lie ? 

Me/, Lo, yonder, and Titinius mourning it. 

Bru, Titinius face is upward. 

Cato: He is {lain. 

Bru, Oh Julius Cafaty thou art mighty yet ! 
Thy fpirit walks abroad, and turns our iwords 
la our own proper entrails. [Z.0<u; alarms* 

Cato, Brave Titinius / 
Look, if he have not crown'd dead Caffius /— — 

Bru. Are yet two Romans living fucn as thefe ? 
Thou laft of all the Romans I fare thcc well ; 
It is impoffiblc, that ever Rome 
Should breed thy fellow. Friends, I owe more tears 
To this dead man, than you (hall fee me pay. 
I fhall find time, Caffius^ I ihall find time— — 
Come, therefore, (18) and to Thafos fetid his bo^ : 
His funeral Ihall not be in our camp, f 

Left it difcomfort us. Lucilius ^ come ; i 

And come, young Cato ; let us to the field. t 

Laheoy and Fla<viuSf fet our battles on. * 

'Tis three o'clock ; and, Romans, yet ere night ' 
We (hall try fortune in a fecond fight. [^fceunt. 

Alarm. Enter Brutus, Mefiala, Cato, Lucilius, 
and Flavius. 

B ru. Yet, countrymen, oh yet,* hold up your hAids. 

W^G(^' What baftard doth not ? who will go witlf me ? 

/ 

( r8) and to Tharfus find his Body,'] Thus all the Editions 

hitherto, very ignorantly. But the whole Tenor of Hiftory war- 
rants us to write, »t I have reftored the Text, Ibafos, ■ Tbarfos 
was a Town of CH'uia, in ./^ Minor : and is it probable, Brutits 
ould think of fending Cajius's Body thither out of Thrace, where 
tJjcy we^e now incampM ? Ibajfos^ on the contrary, was a little Ifle 
Tyih^ clofe upon Ti>rtff^, and at .but a fmall Diftance from Pbiii/>pi, 
ff^^Jfich the- Body might very commodioufly b^ tranfportcd. 'f^dl 
Jflutatxb, Appjg/j, Dion CaiTius, Sff, 
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I will proclaim my name about the £eld. 
I am the Ton of Marcus Caio, ho ! 
A foe to tyrants, »nd my country's friend. 
I an) the fon of Marcus Cato^ ho ! 

Enter Soldiers and fight. 

Bru. And I am Brutus ^ Marcus Brutus^ I; 
Brutus^ my country's friend ; know me for Brutus. 
, [Exit. 

Luc. Oh y^ung and noble Caioy art thou down? 
'^hvy now thou dy'ft as bravely as Titimus ; 
And^ may'ft be honour'd, being Caio*% foA. 
. 8M. Yield, or thou dieft. 

Lmc. Only I yield to die; 
There is fo much, that thou wilt kill me ftrait^ 
Kill Brutus^ and be honour'd in hk death. • ' 

Sold, We mufl not. A noble priibner ! 

Enter Antony. 

%^old. Room, ho! tell Antony ^ Brutus is ta'en. 
ViS^d. ril tell the news, here comes the General: 
Brtilu4 il ta'en, Brutus is ta'en, my Lord. 



At. Where ia he ? 
Ac. 



|rr. Safe, Antony \ Brutus is fafe enough. 
I dare affure thee, that no enemy 
Shaft ever take alive the noble Brutus: 
Th^ Gods defend him from ifb great a fhame \ 
When you do find him or alive, or dead, 
He Avill be found like Brutus, like himlelf. 

Alft. This is not Brutus, friend, bi^t, I aflbre yoo^, 
A pjize no lefs in worth ; keep this man (^h, » 

Give him all kindnefs. I had rather have. *" ■ 

Suclr men my friends, than enemies. Qp on. 
And fee if Brutus be alive or dead ; 
And bring us word unto 03avius* tent. 
How every thing is chanc'd. [Exeunt. 



%^^^^ 
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r •.. . 
SCENE changes to another part of the Field. 

Enter Brutus, Dardanius, Clitus, Strato, and 
Volumni^s. 

^r»./^Oine, poor remains of friends, reft on this rock. 
V> Cli.Statilius fliew'd the torch-light, but, my Lordi, 
He came not back» he is or ta'en, or flain. 

Bru» Sit thee down, Clitus ; flaying is the word ; 

It is a deed in faihion. Hark thee, CUtus 

. [IVbi/pering^ 

CU, What I, my Lord? no, not for all the world. 

Brk, Peace theti», no words. 

Cii-.ril rather kill myfelf. 

Bfu. Hark.tkee, Dardanitu/ 

Dor. I do iuch a deed ? 

Cli. Oh, Dardanius! 

Dar. Oh, Clitus f 

CU. What ill re<|uei]; did Brutus make to thee ^ 

Dar, To kill him, Clitus : look, he meditates. ■" 

CU, Now is that noble veiTel full of grief. 
That it runs over even at his eyes. 

JSru, Come hither, good Volumnius ; lift a word^ 

FoL What fays my Lord ? 

Bru\r Why, this, Volumnius i . . < 

The ghoft of Qrfar hath appear'd to me 
Two feveral times by night ; at Sardisy once; •' 
And, this laft night, here in Philippi^ fields. 
I i:now, my hour is come. 
• FoL Not fo, my Lord. 

Bru^ Nay, I am fore it is, Folumnius. 
Thou feeft the world, Folumnius^ how it goes ; 
Our enemies have beat us to the. pit: [Alarm, 

It is more worthy to leap in ourfelves, < ^. 

Than tarry, 'till they pulh us. Good Fohmnius^ 
Thou know'ft, that we two went to fchool together ; 
Even for thzt^ our love of old, I pHythee," ** ' ^ ' 
Hold thou my fword's hilt, while 1 rati ti)^ \x» _ ' . 



Julius C^e s a tL. *8i 

F0/, That's not an office for a Fiiend, my Lord, ' 

[JUtrmftxll. 

CH, Fly, fly, my Lord ; there is no tarrying here^ 

Bru, Farewel to you, and 'you, and you, Fhlumniusi. 
StratOf thou haft been all this while afleep ; 

(19) Farewel to thee too, Sfraio Countrymen, 

My heart doth joy, that yet, In all my life, 

I found no man, but he was true to me. 

I fhall have Glory by this lofing day. 

More than O^a'vius, afid Mark Antony ^ 

By this vile Co/iqueil (hall attain unto. 

So, fare you well at once ; for Brutus^ tongue 

Hath almoft ended his life's hiflory. 

Night hangs upon mine eyes, my bones would reft. 

That have but labour'd to attain this hour. 

[Alarm. Cry loithini Fly, fly, fly. 

Cli. Fly, my Lord, fly — . 

Bru. Hence ; I will follow thee. 
I pr*ythee, Strato^ ftay thou by thy Lord; 
Thou art a fellow of a good refpeft ; 
Thy life hath had fome fmatch of honour in't. 
Hold then my fword, and turn away thy face. 
While 1 do run upon it. Wilt thou. Strata ? 

Stra. Give me your hand firH < fare you well, 

my Lord. 

Bru. Farewel, good Strato '^"^-^Ca/ar, now be ftill ; 
I kill'd not thee with half fo good a will. 

[He runs on his/worJ, and dies. 

Alarm. Retreat. Enter Antony, Odlavius, MeiTala* 
Lucilius, and the Army. 

Oaa. What man is that ? 

Mtf. My matter's man. Strato, where is thy matter? 

Stra. Free from the bondage you are in, Mejfala\ 
The Conqu'rors can but make a fire of him : 

(10) Fiirru;«/ to thee, to Strato, Countrymen \] Thus has this Paf- 
fage all tlmg bcm abfurdly pointed, to the Praife of our intelligent 
Editors, I had corrected it long ago ; but am, norwithftandiof:, 
to make my Acknowledgment to an annonymous Gentieman, who, 
onkiiowiogijr crncurr*d with mcj and adv\Vd vViC Cou^^\^it ^\ SJas. 
Powtipgj §sU7i9ownformc6, by Utier. 
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For Brutus oniy overcame himfelf ; 

And no~ man elfe hath honour by his death. 

Luc, So Brutus fhould be found, I thank thee, Brutus^ 
That thou haft prov'd Lucilius faying true. 

Oaa, All that ferv'd Brutus^ 1 will entertain them. 
Fellow, wilt thou beftow thy time with me ? 

Stra. Ay, if Mejfala will prefer me to you. 

O^a. Do fo, good Mejfala, 

Mef. How died my Lord, Straio ? 

Stra, 1 held the fword, and he did run on it» 

^hf, O^u'viusy then take him to follow thee. 
That did the lateft fervice to my matter. 

Jnt. This was the nobleft Roman of them all : 
A41 the Confpirators, favc only he. 
Did that they did in envy of great Cafar : 
He, only, in a general honeft thought, 
And common Good to all, made one of them. 
His life was gentle, and the elements 
So mix'd in him, that nature might ftand up, 
And fay to all the world ; ** This was a Man ! 

O^d, According to his virtue, !et us ufe him ; 
With all refpedl, and rites of bwial. 
Within my tent his bones to-night fha!l lie, 
Mo'ft like a foldier, otticr'd honourably. 
.So call the field to rell ; and let's away, 
To part the Glories of this happy day. ""^xtuni mnet^ 
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A c T I. 

SCENE, the Palace at Alexandria in 
JEgypt. 

Enter Demetrius and Philo« 

P H I L o. 
J^Syt*^ AY, but this dotage of our General 
^ XT ^ O'cr-flpwsthcnieaf«re;thofehisgoodlyeyes, 
jjV ^ vj^ That o'er the files aud mufters of the war, 
CSc3jf •/ Have glow'd like plated Mars, how ben^ . 
. *- J«-*« now turn. 
The office and devotion of their view 
Upon a tawny front. His captain's heart. 
Which in the fcuffles of great fights hath burfl /i 

The buckles on his breaft, reneges all temper ; 
And is become the bellows, and the fan, , 

To cool a Gypfy's luft. Look, where they come! , 

TUurifij. Enter Antony, and Cleopatra, her Ladies in 
the Train, Eunuchs^ faMtiingber^ 

Take but good note, and you (hall fee in him 
Th^ triple piUsir of the world txwk^foiisiJL 
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Ikito a Strumpet's fool. Behold, aqd feq. 

CU0. If it DC love, indeed, tell me, how^iachF 
Jtu. There's beggary io the lov« that can \^ leckop'd . 

. CUo" I'll fet a bourn how far to be belov'd. 

jbf. Then mnft thou needs find out new heav'n, new 
earth. 

Enter a Mejfenger, 

Me/. News, my good Lord, from Rome. 

•Ant. It grates me. Tell the fum. 

Cleo. Nay, hear it, Antony. 
Ful'via^ perchance, is angry j or who knows. 
If the fcarce-bearded Cafar have not fent 
His powerful mandate to you, " Do this, or this ; 
" Take in that Kingdom, and infranchife that; 
«' Perform't, or elfe we damn thee. ■ 

Ant. How, my love ? 

Cleo. Perchance, (nay, and moft like,) 
You muft not ftay here longer, your difmiffion 
Is come from Cte/ar ; therefore hear it, Antony. 
Where's Fulwa's Procefs ? C^^/ar's ? I'd fay, both? 
Call in the MeiTengers ; as I'm ASgypt's Queen, 
Thou bluiheft, Antonyj and that blood of thine 
Is Cafyf^^ homager : elfe, fo thy cheeks pay fhame. 
When (hiill-tongu'd FuUfia fcold^. The Meflengers— * 

4n$. lift Rome in Tyher melt, and the wide arch 
Of the rais'd £mpire fall 1 here is my fp^ce ; 
Kingdoms are clay ; our dungy eartli alike 
Feeds beaft as man; the nQbleQe(^ of lifo 
Is to do thus ; when fuch a n^utgal Pair, [Rniirw^g, 
V And fuch a twain can do't ; in which, I bind 
(On jpain of puniftment) the world to weef. 
We itand up peerlefs. 

Cko. Excellent falfhopd I 
Why did he marry Ful*uia, and not love her ? 
J'U feem the fool, I am not. Aatottf 
Will be himfelf. 

Ant. But ftirr'd by Cleopatra. 
Nofv far the )ove of lov^* and Uifoft hourf» 



.A»f TONY and Cleopatra. 87 

Let's not confound the time with conference h^rfh ; 
There's not a minute of our lives (hoiUd firetch 
Without foroe pleafure now : what fpori to-night ? 

Cleo. Hear the Ambaffadors. 

Ant, Fy, wrangling Queen ! 
Whom every thing becomes, to chjde, to l^qgh» 
To weep : whofe every paOion fully ftrives 
To make itfelf in thee fair and admir'd. 

No Meflenger, but thine ;-; and all alone. 

To-night we'll wander through the ftreets, and note 
The qualities of people. Come, my Qu^n, 
Lail night you did deiire it. Speak not to as. 

[Exeunt y wth their Train^ 

Dem, Is Cof/ar with Jntonius priz'd fo flight; 

PhiL. Sir, fometimes, when he is not Antony x 
He comes too fhort of that great property 
Which fUll ihould go with Antony, 

Dem, I'm forry, 
That he approves the common lyar. Fame, 
Who fpeaks him thus at Romt ; out I will hope ~ 
Of better deeds to-morrow. Keft you happy ! \Ext^ 

Sautr Enobarbus, Charmiaoy Iras« Alexas, oW a 
Sooth/apr. 

Char. Aiexas, fweet AlexfUf moft any thing Alacasj 

almoft mod abfolute Alexasy where's the Soothfayer 

that you praised fo to tk' Queen ? (i) Oh ! that I knew 

.this huiband» which you uy> i9Hft charge hii h^rns 

•with garlands. 

(1) Oh^ that J knew this Hu/hanJ, wbieh, y$u fay, m»M cbange 
bis Horns loitb Garlandi,'] Changing Horns with Garlands, iSj 
foreJy, t fcnk\tU, unintelligible, ^htvA, We miift reftove, in Qf- 
pofition, to all the printed Cooies, 

m which you fay, mufi charge hit Horns viith Garlands, i. e. 

miift be an honourable Cuckold, xnuft have his Horns hung with 
Garlands. Charge and cbange frequently, ufurp each other's Place 
in our Author's old Editions, as I h»ve occaApnally obierv'^ in 
pny Notes oo -atb-er -PsKIagM. I ought to take Notic^^ that' Mr. 
'M^r^ur/ea Jikcwiff /farced tbli InieAdaXigu« 
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Jkx. Soothfayer, — — 

Sooth. Your will ? 

Char. Is this the man? Is't you. Sir, that know 
things ! 

Sooth. In Nature's infinite Book of Secrecy, 
A little I can' read. 

Alex. Shew him your hand. 

Eno. Bring in the banquet quickly : wine enough, 
Cleopatra^ health to drink. 

Char. Good Sir, give me good fortune. 

Sooth. I make not, but forefee. 

Char. Pray then, forefee me one. 

tooth. You fhall be yet far fairer than you are. 

Char. He means, in flc(h. 

Iras. No, you (hall paint when you are old. 

Char. Wrinkles forbid! 

AUx, Vex not his prefcience, be attentive. 

Char. Hufhl 

Sooth. You (hall be more beloving, than beloved. 

Char. I had rather heat my liver with drinking. 

Atex. Nay, hear him. 

Char. Good now, fome -excellent fortune ! let me 
be married to three Kings in a forenoon, and widow 
them all ; let me have a- child at fifty, to whom He- 
rod of yewry may do homage ! find me, to marry me 
with OSavius Cte/ar, and companion me with my 
miftrefs. 

Sooth. You fiiatf out-live the Lady whom you {erve, 

.Char. Oh, excellent ! I love long life better than figs. 

Sooth. You have feen, and proved, a fairer former 
fortune, than that which is to approach. 

Char, Then, belike, my children (hall have no 
names ; 
Pf'ythce, how many boys and wenches muft I have ? 

^Seiiti. (2O If every of your wifiies had a womb, 

. And 

M y *«*!7 efy9ur.9f^/Bes had afVomh, 

.^^nd foxetoU every Wifry a MiUi<in.\ WUt foretold? If 
the Jf^^s /orchid thmfihvesf This t^% m^cv \a ^ux&tft« 
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And ifertil cvtry wifli, a million. 

Chm'n Ooft^ fool ! I forgive thee for a witch, 

Alex. You think, none out your fheets are privy to 
your wifhes. 

Cbar, Nay, come, tell Iras hers. — ^— 

Mx. Wc*ll know all oar fortunes. 

Eno. Mine, and moft of our fortunes to-night, (hall 
be to go drunk to bed. 

Iras, There's n palm prefages chaftity, if nothing elfe. 

Char, Ev'n as the overflowing Nihs prefageth funine. 

Iras. Go, you wild Bedfellow, you cannot foothfey. 

Char, Nay,, if an oijy palm be not a fruitful prog- 
^oftication, I cannot fcratch mine car. Pr'ythce, tell 
&er but a workyday fortune. 

So9tb. Your fortunes are alike. 

Iras, But how, but how I — — give me particulars* 

Sooth. I have faid. 

Iras. Am not I an inch of fortune better than (hef 

Char. Well, if you were but an inch of fortune bet* 
tcr than I, where would you chufc it ? 

Iras. Not in my hu (band's nofe. 

Char. (3) Our worfer thoughts heav'ns mend ! Jkx^ 
asf — — Come, his fortune ; Jbis fortune. — -*• O, let 

him 



however it has pafsM hitkerto upon the Editors. It makes the 
Word H^tmh aibfolat^Iy fuperfluous, if only the telling her Wiftet 
beforehand would help her to the Children. The Poet certainly 
wrote. 



Jf eviry »f your JViJbes bad a Womh, 
And ffertil evV 



f'ry Wijby 

(3) Char. Omr worfer Thoughts Hesv'ns matd. * 

Alex. C9MB, bit Fortune^ bii Fertufie. 0, kt 4bim many a 
JVom*^ Ac] Whofe Fortune does Aiexas call oat to have told } 
\ But, in (hort, this I dare pronounce to be fo palpable and fignal 
» Tranfpofition, that I cannot but wonder it ihould have, flipt 
the Ohfervation of all the JEditora i efpedaUjr, of the SagacifMM 
Mr. Pof>e, who has pade this Declaration, "Tbat ij, tbr«it|!bwi ihn- 
1^40^, Jkad iUi the 5/>ee0hct bun prirHtd wtb««l tbc merj '^W^*^ 

4 



go Anton-y tf»i Cleopatra. 

him marry a woman that cannot go, (we^ ^/» I be- 
feech thee ; and let her die too, and give hUn a worfe ; 
and let worfe follow worfe, 'till the wovft of all fol- - 
low him laughing to his grave^ fifty-fold a cuckold ! 
good Jfis, h^ar me this prayer, though thou deny me 
a matter of more weight ; good ^j, I befeech thee I 

Ires. Jmttt, dear Goddefs, hear that prayer gf the 
people ! for» as it is a heart- breal^ing to fee a hand- 
fctme man loofe-wiv'd, fo it is a deadly forrow to behold 
a foul knave uncuckolded ; therefore, dear Ifis^ keep 
iUcorum, and fortune him accordingly. 

Ciar, AmiH / 

^x. Lo» now ! if it lay in their hands to make m%, 
a ciickold, they would make themfelves whQrc«» but 
they'd do't. 

Enter Cleopatra. ' . 

. Sn^ Httfli ! YwDt cornea Antff^y^ 

Char. Not he,, the Queen. 

Cleo. Saw you my I^ord f 
. i?ii9. Np^ Lady. 

Ck: Was he «Qt herei 
. Char, No, Madam. 

Cleo. He was difpos'd to mirth, but on the fudden 
A Roman thought hath ftruck him. EnobarhuSf'"^ 

of the Ptrfint, he believes, one might have ^fdUd tbm with' CertalAtjr 
to every Speaker. But in how many Inftances has Mr. P'cfe^s Want 
of Judgment falfified this Opinion ? The Faft is evidently this. 
jfiexas brings a Fortune-teller to Jras and Chartnian, and fays him- 
felf, fP^e'tl know all our Fortunes. Well 5 the Soothfayer begins 
with the Women j and fome Jokes pafs upon the Subject of Huf- 
bands and Chaftity : After which, the Women hoping for the 
Satisfaaion of having fomethitg to laugh at in Alexas^t Fortune, 
oall to him to hold out his Hand, and wiih heartily ht may have 
the Prognofticatbn of Cuckoldom upon him. Tlie nvhole Speech, 
thfere£oM, muft be placed to Charmian. There needs no ftronger 
Froof of this being a true'Correaion, than the Obferration wfaick 
jSlexMi immediately (Ubjoiof on their Wiihes and Zeal to hew him 
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iao. Madam. 

C/eo. Seek him, and bring him hither ; whore's Alexasf 

Alex. Here at joiir iervicc ; my Lord approaches. 

Enter Antony lulth a Mejfenger^ and Attendants, 

Cleo, We will not look upon him ; go with us. 

[Exeunt, 

Me/, Fulvia thy wife firft came into the field. 

Ant. Again ft my brother Lucius ? 

M^. Ay, but foon that war had end, and the time's (late 
Made friends of them, joining their force 'gainft de/ar ; 
Whofe better iiTue in the war from Italy, 
Upon the firfi; encounter, drave them, 

Anf. Well, what worft ? 

Mf/. The nature of bad news ihfeAs the teller. 

Ant, When it concerns the fool or coward ; on.— 
Things, that are pail, are done, with me. 'Tis thus ; 
Who tdils me true, though in the tale lie death, 
1 hear, as if he flatter'd. 

Me/, Lalnenus (this is iliiF news) 
Hath, with his Parthian force, extended A/ia i 
From Euphrates his conquering banner ihook. 
From Syria to Lydia, and Jonia ; 
Whilft 

Ant, Antony, thou wouldft fay— — 

Me/ Oh, my Lord ! 

Ant. Speak to me home, mince notJthe gen'ral tongue; 
Name Cleofatra as ihe's call'd in Rome. 
Rail thou m Fuhia^s phrafe, and taunt my feults 
With fuch full licence, as both truth and malice 
Have power to utter. Oh, then we bring forth weeds. 
When our quick winds lie flill ; and our ill, told us. 
Is as our earing ; fare thee well a while. 

Me/ At your noble pleafure. 

Ant. From Sieyon, how the news ? fpeak there. 

Me/ The man from Sscyony is there inch an one ? 

{Exit firft Mefengit. 
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Attend, He ftays upon your will. 

Ant. Let him appear ; 
Thefe ftrong Egyptian fetters I muft break. 
Or lofe xnylclf m dotage. What are you ? 

Enter another Mejfengety ivitb a Letter, 

2 Me/, Fuhvia thy wife is dead. 

Ant, Where died fhe ? 

2 Mef, In Sicyon, 
Her length of ncknefs, with what elfe more ferious 
Impprteth thee to know, this bears. 

Ant, Forbear me. [Exit fectnd Meffenger, 

There*8 a great fpirit gone ! thus did I delire it. 
What our contenipts do often hurl from U8» 
We wiih it odrs again ; the prefentpleafure. 
By revolution lowring, does become 
lihe bppofite of itfelf ; fhe's good, being gone ; 
The hand coald pldck her back, that fhovM her on. 
J mufl from this enchanting Qgeen break off. 
Ten thoufand harms, more than the ills I know. 
My idlenefs doth hatch. How now, Endbarhui ? 

Enter Enobarbus. 

En9, What's your pleafure. Sir ? 

Ant* i muft with haile from hence. 

Eno, Why. then we kill all our women. We fee, 
how mortal an unkindnefs is to ihem ^ if they fuffer 
our departure, death's the word. 

Ant, I mjift be gone. 

Eno, Under a compelling occafion, let women die. 
It were pity to caft them away for nothing ; though 
between them and a great caufe, they ihould be efteem'd 
nothing. Cleopatra^ catching but the leaft noife of this, 
dies inlahtly ; I have feen her die twenty times upon far 
poorer moment : I do think, there is mettle in death, 
which commits fome loving a^ upon her ; fhe hath fuch 
a ce)erity in dying. 
-^^* She is cunning pall man*s thoug|ht% 



Em^ 
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Eno. Alack, Sir, no ; her paflions are made of no- 
thing but the fineft part of pure love. We cannot call 
her winds and waters, fighs and tears : they are greater 
fiorms and tempefts than almanacks can report. This 
cannot be cunning in her : if it be, (he makes a fhow'r 
of rain as well as Jo^e, 

Ant. 'Would I had never feen her ! 

Eno. Oh, Sir, you had then left unfeen a wonderful 
piece of work, wnich, not to have been bled withal, 
would have difcredited your travel. 

Ant. Ful'via is dead. 

Eno. Sir! 

Ant. Ful<via is dead. 

Eno. Fulvia? 

Ant. Dead. 

Eno. Why, Sir, ^ive the Gods a thankful facrifee : 
when it pleafeth their Deities to take the wife of a man 
from him, it fhews to man the tailor of the earth : 
comforting thefein, that when old robes are worn out, 
there are members to make new. If there were no 
more women but Ful'via^ then had you indeed a cut, 
and the cafe were to be lamented : this grief is crowned 
with <;onrolation ; your old fmock biings forth a new 
petticoat, and, indeed, the tears live in an onion that 
ihould water this forrow. 

Ant. The bufinefs, ihe hath broached in the Hate, 
Caniot endure my abfence. 

Eno. And the bufinefs, you have broach'd here, 
cannot be without you ; efpecially that of Clecfatra*^^ 
which wholly depends on your abode. 

Ant. No more light aniwers : let our officers 
Have notice what we purpofe. I fhall break 
. The caufe of our expedience to the Queen, 
And get her leave to part. For not aTone 
The death of Fuhia^ with more urgent touches. 
Do ftrongly fpeak t'us ; but the letters too 
Of many our contriving friends in Rome 
Petition us at home. Sextus Fomfeius 
Hath giv*n the dare to Cafar^ and comm«Xkd& 
The empire ortbe fca, Our fli»'t\ p^o\k\fc, 
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Whofe love is never link'd to the dcfervcr. 
Till his defcrts are part,) begin to throw 
Pompey the Great and all his dignities 
Upon his fon ; who high in name and pow'r, 
Higher than both in blood and life, (lands up 
For the main foldier; whofe quality going on, 
The fides o'th' world may danger. Much is breedir 
Which, like the courier's hair, hath yet but life. 
And not a ferpcnt's poifon. Say, our pleafure. 
To fuch whole place is under us, requires 
Our quick remove from hence. 

Eno. ril do't. [Exet 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Alexas, and Iras. 

Cleo, Where is he ? 

Char. I did not fee him fince. 

CIco, See, where^he is, who's with him, what 

does. 

I did not fend you : — If you find him fad, 
Say, I am dancing : if in mirth, report. 
That I am fudden fick. Quick, and return. 

Char, Madam, methinks, if you did love him de? 
You do not hold the method to enforce 
The like from him. 

Cleo. What fhould I do, I do not ? 

Char, In each thing give him way, crofs hifl) in not 

Cleo. Thou teacheft, like a fool : the way to lof 

Char. Tempt him not fo, too far. I wifh, fc 
In time we hate that, which we often fear. 

Enter Antony. 

But here comes Antony. 
Cleo. I'm fick, and fullen. 
Jnt. I am forry to give breathing to my p 
Cleo. Help me away, dear Charmian^ I fti 

Jt cannot, he thus long, the fides of nature 
Wm notta^sdn it. tSeew 
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Jta. Now, my deareft Queen, — ' — 

Cleo. Pray yoti> ftdnd farther from me. 

Jftt. Whiit^s tke matter ? 

C^tf. I know, by that fame eye, there's fome good 
news. 
What (ays the marry*d woman ? you may go ; 
'Would, fhe had never given you leave to come ! 
Let her not fay, 'tis I that keep you here, 
I have no pow'r upon you : hers you are. 

Jnt. The Gods bell kHow,— - 

C/eo. O, never was there Queen 
So mightily betray'd ; yet at the firft 
I faw the treaibns planted. 

j^at, Cleopatra^ 

Cleo, Why fhould I think, you can be mine, and true. 
Though you with fwearing Ihake the throned Gods, 
Who have bCCn falfe to Ful'via .^ riotous madnefs, 
To be entangled with thefe mouth-made vows, 
\Vhich break themfelves in fwearing! 

Ant. Moft fweet Queen, 

Cleo. Nay, pray you, feek no colour for your going. 
But bid farewel, and go : when you fued Haying, 
Then was the time for words ; no going, then ; 
Eternity was in our lips and eyes, 
Blifs in our brows* bent, none our parts fo poor. 
But was a-race of heav'n. They are fo fUlI, 
Or thoo» the greateft foldier of the world. 
Art turn'd the greateft liar. 

Ant. How, now, lady? 

Cleo. I would I had thy inches, thou (hould'ft know, 
J*here were a heart in ABgypt. 

Ant. Hear me. Queen ; 
The ftrong neceffity of time commands 
Our fervices a- while; but my full heart 
Remains in ufe with you. Our Italy 
'Shines o'er with civil fwords ; Sextus Pompeiui 
Makes his approaches to the port of Rome. 
Equality of two diomeRick powers 
Breeds fcrupulpus faftion \ the hated, ^tovrtito ftx«CL^tfe^ 
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Are newly grown to love : the condemned Prnpey^ 
Rich in his father's honour, creeps apace 
Into the hearts of fuch as have not thriv'n 
Upon the prefent fldte, whofe numbers threaten ; 
And quietnefs, grown iick of reft," would purge 
B7 any defperale change. My more particular, (4) 
And that which moft With you Ihould falve my going, 
Is Fulina^s death. 

C/?fl. Though age from folly could not give mc freedom j 
It does from childifhnefs. Can Fuhia die ? 

Jnt, She's dead, my Queen. 
Look here, and at thy fovereign leifure read 
The garboyls (he awak'd ; at the latt, bell. . 
See, when, and where (he died. 

Cko. O mod falfe love ! 
Where be the facred vials thou (houldft (ill 
"With forrowful water ? now I fee, I fee, 
In Fuhia*s death, how mine (hall be receiv'd. 

jftit. Quarrel no more, but be prepar'd to know 
The purpofes I bear ; which are, or ceafe. 
As you &all give th' advices. By the fire, 



(4J ■ My more particvlar, 

And that loL'tcb mofi ivitb you Jbould fave wy Goings 

Is Fnlvia'j Death.} 
Thus all the more modern Editions : the firft and fecoad Fo/zVi 
read, fafe : All corruptedly. Antony is giviug feveral Rcafons 'to 
Ciecpatra, uhich make his Departure from JEgvpt abfoluteJy necaf^ 
fary j moft of them, Rcafons of State ; but the Death of Fulviay 
his Wife, was a particular and private Call, which demanded his 
-Prefence in Italy. But the printed Copies would rather make us 
believe, that Fulv'ia's Death fhculcTprevent, or fave him the Troub!|| 
* of going. The Text, in this refpe^t;, I dare engage, runs counter 
to its Mafl-er's Meaning. Cleopatra is jealous of Antony*i Abfence } 
and fufpicious that he is feeking Colours for his Going. Antony 
replies to her Doubts, with the Reafons that obliged him to be 
abfent for a Time ; and tells her, that, as his Wife Fulvia is dead, 
and fo ihe has no Rival to be jealous of, that Circumftance ihould 
be his beft Plea and Excufe, and have the greateft Weight with 
her for his goiisg* Who does not ice now, that it ought to be ret 
«r IJiAvc tjsimm *d the Tex( ? 
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That quickens Nilns* flime, I go from hence 
Thy foldier, fervant, making peace or war. 
As thou afFea'ft. 

CUo. Cut my lace, Cbarmianj come ; 
Bat let it be, I*m quickly ill, and well,— — — 
So, Antortf Ibves. 

Ant. My precious Queen, forbear, 
And give true evidence to his love, which Hands 
An honourable trial. 

Clio, So Ful'via told me. 
I pr'y thee, turn afide, and weep for her ; 
Then bid adieu to me and fay, the tears 
Belong to JEgypt, Good now play one (cenc 
Of excellent diiTembling, and let it look 
Like perfedl honour. 

jlnt. You'll heat my blood ; ,no more. 

Cleo. You can do better yet ; but this is meetjy. 

Ant, Now by my fword , 

Cleo. And taf get— Still he mends : 
But this is not the beft. Look^ pr'ythee, Charmiani 
How this Herculean Roman does become 
The carriage of his chafe. 

Am. I'll leave you, lady. 

Cko. Courteous Lord, one word ; 
Sir, you and I muft part; (but that's not it,) 
Sir, you and I have lov'd ; (but there's not it ; 
That you know well;) fomething it is, I would : 
Oh, my oblivion is a very Antony^ 
And I am all forgotten. 

Ant, But that your royalty 
Holds idleucfs your fubjedl, I fhould take you 
F# idlenefs itfelf. 

Cleo. *Tis fwcating labour. 
To bear fuch idleneS fo near the heart ; 
hi Cleopatra, this. But, Sir, forgive me; 
Since my becomings kill me, when they do not 
Eye well to you. Your honour calls you hence. 
Therefore be deaf to my unpitied folly. 
And all the Gods go with you ! On your fword 
Sit lawreU'd vi(^ory, and fmoolii tucc^l^ 

Vol. VIL E ^"^ 
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ftrew'd before your feet ! 
Anf» Let os go ; come, 
ur reparation fo abides and flies, 
;hat thou, refiding here, goeft yet with me, 
\nd I, hence fleeting, here remain with thee. 
Away. [Exeunt 

SCENE changes to CaefarV Palace^ in Rome. 

Enter Odlavius Caefar reading a lettefy Lepidus, mn 
attendants, 

C<^/T70U may fee, Lepidus^' and henceforth know 

X It is not Cajar*% natural vice to hate 
One great competitor. From Alexandria 
This is the news; he fifhes, drinks^ and waftes 
The lamps of night in revel ; is not more manly 
Than Cleopatra\ nor the Queen of Ptokmy 
More womanly than he. Hardly gave audience. 
Or did vouchfafe to think that ne had partners. 
You fhall there find a man, who is the aoflraA 
Of all faults all men follow. 

Lep, I mufl not think. 
They're evils enough to darken all his goodnefs ; 
His faults in him feem (as the fpots of heav'n. 
More fiery by night's blacknefs ;) hereditary. 
Rather than purdiasM ; what he cannot change^ 
Than what he chufes. 

Caf. You're too indulgent. Let us grant, it i 
Amifs to tumble on the bed of Ptoleny^ 
To give a kingdom for a mirth> to fit 
And keep the turn of tipling with a flave. 
To reel the flreets at noon; and ftand the buff 
With knaves that fmell of fweat ; fa^, this becomf 
(As his compofure mnft be rare, indeed. 
Whom thefe thinj|;s cannot b'lemifh ;) yet mu/ 
Nq way excufe his foils, when we do bear 
So great weight in his lightnefs. If he fill'd 
His vacancy with his voluptuouihefs ; 
fall furfeits, and the drynefs of his bones 
Call on turn fot't. But to confouuA fcc^ 
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That drams him from his fport, and fpeaks as load 
As his own ftate, and ours ; 'tis to be chid> 
As we rate boys, who, being mature in knowledge. 
Pawn their experience to their prefent pleafure, 
And fo rebel to judgment. 

Enter a Mejfenger, 

Lep. Here's more news. 

Me/. Thy biddings have been done ; and every hour^ 
Mpft noble Cafar^ (halt thou have report 
How 'tis abroad. Pompey is ftrong at fea. 
And, it appears, he is belov'd of thofe 
That only have fear'd Cafar : to the ports 
The difcon tents repair, and mens reports 
Give him mnch wrong'd. 

Cdp/I I fhould have known no lefs ; 
It hath been taught us from the primal date, (5) 
That he, which is, was wifh'd, until he were : 
And the ebb'd man, ne'er lov'd till ne'er worth love. 
Comes dear'd, by being lack'd. This common body. 
Like to a vagabond flag upon the flream. 
Goes to, and back, lacquying the varying tide, (6) 
To rot itfelf with motion. 

Mef. 

(5) // bfltb bun taugbt us from the primal Staff, 
That bty Kvh'icb is, ivas wijh^d until be were : 
And tbt ebb'd Man, ne^er Ivo'd till ne^er worth Love, 
Cornea fear'd, iy being lack^d,^ 
Let us examine tke Senfc of this in plain Profe. '* The earlieft 
** Hiftories inform us, that the Man in fupreme Command was 
*< always wUJied to gain that Command, till he had obtained it. 
** And be, whom the multitude has contentedly kea in a low Con- 
« didM^ wheo he begins to be wanted by them, becomes to be 
«' fiar*d bv them"*. But do the Multitude fear a Mao, becaufe 
they want him? Certainly, we muft read; 

GMf^x dear^d, by being lack'd, 

i. e. endeared, a Favourite to them. Befidei, the Context requires 
this Reading) for it was not Fear, but Love, that made the People 
flock to Young Pompey, and that hs occafioned this Reflection. 

Mc« ffar6«n<m% 
If^ 0«et to, and back, laihing fjbe varjni^TCide^ 
Ter^ it/elf with Motion, 

E* ^ 
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Me/, Cafary I bring thee word, 
Menecraies and Metmsj famous pirates. 
Make the fea ferre them ; which they ear and woun 
With keels of every kind. Many hot inrodes 
They make in Italy, the borders maritime 
Lack blood to think on't, and flufti'd youth revolt 
No veflel can peep forth, but 'tis as foon 
Taken as feen : for Pompe/s name ftrikes more. 
Than could his war refilled. 

Caf. Antofr^y 
Leave thy lafcivious waffails ;r— When thou once 
Wert beaten from Mtainay where thou flew'Jft 
Hiriius and Panfa Confuls, at thy heel 
Did famine follow, whom thou fought'ft againft 
(Though daintily brought up) with patience more 
I'han favages could fuffer. Thou didft drink 
The flaleof horfcs, and the gilded puddle 
Which beafts would cough at. Thy palate then did de 
The rougheft berry on the rudeft hedge : 
Yea, like the flag, when fnow the pallure (heets. 
The barks of trees thou browfed'ft. On the Alps^ 
It IS reported, thou didft eat ftrange flefh, 
\yhich fome did die to look on; and all this, 
(It wounds thine honour, that I fpeak it now) 
Was bore fa like a foldier, that thy cheek 
So much as lank'd not. 

Lep, 'Tis pity of him. 

Ctef, Let his fhames quickly 
Drive him to Rome\ time is it, that we twain 

How can a Flag, or Rufli, floating upon a Stream, and that has 
Motion but ,w|iat the Fluftuation of the Water gives it, be fttid 
Jaflithe Tide^ This is making a Scourge of a weak inefFe^ive Th 
and giving it ail adive Vio'cnce in its own Power. All the 
Editioni read lacking. It is tmc, there is no Scnfe in that Readi 
but the Addition of a fingle Letter will not only give us good Sc 
but the genuine Word of our Author into the Bargain. 

I Lacquing the va'yingTlde, 

/. e, -fioating backwards and forwards w\tivtVk«,'V3i.T\^S&aft.^^ ^^"^ 
like k Page, or Lacfuey, at his Ma&cx'% H«cX«« 
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Did fhew ourfelvcs i'th* field ; and to that end 
Aflemble we immediate council; Pompty 
Thrives in our idlenefs. 

Lep, To-morrow, C^far^ 
I ihall be furnifh'd to inform you rightly. 
Both what by fea and land I can be aole, 
To front this prefent time. 

Caf, *TilI which encounter, 
It is my bufinefs too. Farewel. 

Lep. Farewel, my Lord : 
What you fhall know mean time of Hirs abroad, 
I fhali befeech you, let me be partaker. 

Car/. Doubt it not. Sir; I knew it for my bond. 
Farewel. [Exeunt • 

S C E.N E changes to the Palace in Alexandria. 
Enter Cleopati^, Charmian, Iras, and Mardian. 

V> Char, Madam ? 

CJeo, Ha, h a ■ give me to drink Mandagoras. 

Char, Why, Madam? 

CI 9, That I might fleep out thia great gap of tioir^ 
My Antony is away. 

Char* You think of him too much. 

Cleo. O, 'tis treafoo. — 

Char, Madam, I truft not fo. 

Cleo, Thou, eunuch, Mardian^ ■ ■ ■ ■ 

Mar* What's your Highnefs* pleafurp ? 

Cleo. Not now to hear thee fing. I take no pleafore" 
In aught an eunuch has ; 'tis well for thee. 
That, being unfeminar'd, thy freer thoughts 
May not fly forth oi Egypt. Haft thou attedions ? 

Mar. Yes, gracious Madam. 

CUo. Indeed? 

Mar. Not in deed, Madam ; for I can do nothing 
But what indeed is honeft to be done : 
Vet have I fierce ^fFeftions, and think, 
What Fmus did wirh Mars. 

E ^ ^*^^* 
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Cleo, Oh Cbarmian! 
Where think'fl thou he is now,? ftands he, or fits he ? 
Or does he walk ? or is Ivsf on his horfe ? 
Oh happy horfe, to bear the weight of Jntony ! 
Do bravely, hpr/e ; for, wot'^.thou, whom thou mov'ft ? ; 
The demy -<^/Z«j of this «axth, thfj^fiDf) , 

And burgonet of man. He's ipea)s^]fig now, 
Or murmuring, " where's my lerpcAt of^old NtUf**-^-- 
(For fohe calls me;) Now I feed myfelf 
With moft delicious poiibn. Think on me. 
That am with Fhabus' amorous pinces black. 
And wrinkled deep in time. Broad- fronted Crsfavy ^ 
When thou waft here above. the ground, I was 
A moriel for a monarch ; and great Pompey 
Would ftand and make his eyes grow in my brow ; 
There would he anchor his aQ)ed, and die 
With looking on his life. 

ETiter Alexas. 

Alex* Sovereign of JEgypt, hail ! 

Cleo. How much art thou unlike Mark Antony? 
Yet coming from him, that great med'cine hath .. 
With his tmft gilded thee. 
Ho>y goes it with my brave Mark Antony? 

Alex, Laft thing he did, dear Queen, 
He kift the laft of many doubl.ed kiffcs. 
This orient pearl, — '— His fpeech fticks in my heart. 

Cleo. Mine ear muft pluck it thence. 

Alex, <jOod friend, quoth he, 
Say, the firm Roman to great ^gypt fends 
This, treafure of an oyfter ; at whofe foot. 
To mend the petty prefent, I will piece 
Her opulent throne with Kingdoms. All_the eaft, 
Say thou, fliall call her miftrei's. So, he nodded ; 
And foherly did mount an arm-gaunt fteed, 
Who neigh'd {o high, that what I would have fpoke 



(^) X^c neigFdfo high, that what I would have f pi h 
^fTu ^a^/y dumhby him, ] 
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Was beaftly damb'd by him* 
CU9. What, was he iad or merry ? 
Jkx. Like to the time o' th' year, between th' ex* 
treams 
Of hot and cold, he was nor fad» norintfrry. . 

Cli9. Oh well-divided £f^tion ! 
Note him, good Charmsan, 'tis the man ; but note him ; 
He was not fad, for he would ihine on thofe 
That make their looks by his : He was not merry. 
Which feem'd to tell them, his remembrance lay 
In jEgjpt with his joy ; but between both. 
Oh heav'nly mingle ! be'ft thou fad, or merry. 
The violence of either thee becomes, 
So does it no man clfe. Met'fl thou my polls ? 

Jlex> Ay, Madam, twenty fever al meffengers. 
Why do you fend fo thick ? 

Cleo. Who's born that day. 
When I forget to fend to Antony^ 
Shall die a beggar. Ink and paper, Charfman. 
Welcome, my good AUxas. Did I, Cbarmian^ 
Ever love C^far fo ? 

Char. Oh, that brave Cafar ! 

Cleo. Be choak'd with fuch another (mphafis ! 
Say, the brave Antony, 

Char, The .valiant C^far, 

Cleo, By Ifis, I will give thee bloody teeth, 
If thou with Ca/ar paragon again 
My man of men. 

Char. By your moft gracious pardon, 
I fine but after you. 

CUo. My fallad days ! 
When I was green in judgment, cold in blood I 
To fay, as I laid then, — But come aWay, 



^exoi means, the Horfc made fuch a nrighing, that if he bad 
fpolce, he could not have been heard. 1 fufpe^, the Poet wrote x 

Wat beafily dumb'd by him. 
i. e. put to filence. It is very ufnal, as 1 have more than once 
ohfcrv^d, w ith Sbakjf^eatey Xo co\tt l^cibi ^vxV ^i AAV^V-vuv* 
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Get *me ink mwl paper? ^ "*■ 

He fhall have evetjodny. HevenA grieetings, or 1*11 i 

-people j£gj(ft, ri' . . . - • [Exeu 



ACT It 

s c kii Er jS ic iL r. 

Enter Votnfey, Menecrates^ wd Menas. 
■p o M'p 'k Y. "' y ,' 

IF tlje'treat Gods be jiift, they Ihall aflift 
The deeds of julleft men. 

Mem, Know, worthy Pomfey, 
That what they do defay, they not deny. 

Pomp, While we are fuitors to their Throne> decj 
The thing we fuc for. 

Mea. We, ignorant of ourfelves, 
Beg often our own harms, which the wife powers 
Deny us for our good -, fo find we profit 
By loiing of put prayers. 

Pomf, I Ihall do well : 
The people love me, and the Tea is mine ; 
My powVs a crefcent, and my auguring hope (8) 
Sap, it will'.come to th' full. Mark Jnteny 
In JEgyt* fits at dinner, and will make 

(8) My Powers are crefcent, and my auguring Hope 
Says, it fwV/ come to tb^ fulL ] 
Thus 'the Editors implicitly one .after another, with very pecu 
Indolence. \^ one might aflc them a Qneftion in Gramn 
•what daeJ the Relatite // belong to ? It cannot in Senfe rel»t« 
Hope, nor in Concord to Ponvers* It is evident beyond a Doubt, \ 
the Poet's Allufion is to the Moon: sftd that Pompey would fay, 
i» ^et j)ut a half-Moon, or Crefcent \ but his Hopes tell him, \ 
Crefcent ivUl come fo a fuil Orb. To Xhv^ Eflfca, thcrcfeit 
Aare ventmr'd to reform the Text, . ^ 



No wars without doors. Cttfar gets money, where 
He lofes hearts ; Lepidus fletteri both. 
Of both is flatter'd ; but he neither lovesi 
Nor either cares for him. 

Mene, Cafar and Lepidus^^xt \jOt the &Bl4f - . . »:>:>> 
4^iligfl^ "ftrengtK. they <:wTy.* t? -^ * 

Pomp. Where have you this r *tis falfe. 
, ilf<?xi^. From Silvius, Sir. 

Poflir/. He dreams ; I know, they are in Rcme together. 
Looking for Jntony : but all the charms of love, 
Salt Cleopatra, foften thy wan lip ! 
Let witchcraft join with beauty ; luft with both I 
Tie up t^Q libertine ia a field of feaits. 
Keep his brain fuming ; Epicurean cooks^ 
Sharpen with cloylefs fawce his appetite ; 
That fleep and feeding may prorogue his honour. 
Even *till a Lethe'd duUnefs— — 

Enfer Varrius. 

How now, Varrittsf- 

Far. This is moft certain, that I (HaU deliver i 
Mark Antony is every hour in Romc 
ExpeAed, Since he went £xom jEgypt, 'tis 
A fpace for farther traveL 

Pomp. I could have given lefs matter 
A better ear. Menas, I did not think. 
This am'rous furfeiter would have donn'd his Jieim ^ 
For fuch a petty war 5 his foldierihip • 

Is twice the other twain ; but let us rear (9) 
. The higher our opinion, that our ftirring : 
Can from the lap oi jEgypt\ widow pluck 
The ne'er-luft-wearied Antony. 

^ Min. 

^9) "" -^"^ ^^^ "* ^^^^ 

^bt higher our Opinion, that our fi'ir ring 

Can from the lap of lE^i^'Ci Widuw pluck 

The near bifi^nvear'icd A ntony . ] 
SmAm Pompeius^ upon hearing that j^ntony Is every Hour expected in 
^Mu, does not much nJHh the News. He w t*\ttx>Cie. ^^^arx,, 
.-^^z i^J that Offavius and Lepidui Mt« in^ \ ^<^ v:^ "^vX^ 
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Min. I cannot hope, , ^ .;. ' 
C^far and Antony (bidl.well greet together. 
His wife, who's dead, did trefpaflcs to Caftxr ; 
His brother warrM upon him, although I think, 
Not mov'd by Antony, 

I Pomp, I know not, Menas^ ■ 

' How leiTer enmities may givjB way to greater. 

\ Were't not that we (land up agairiil them all, • 

'T were pregnant, they Ihould fq aare between them 
For they haye entertained caule enough 
To draw their fwords ; but how the fear of us 
May cemetrt their diviiions, and bind up 
The petty dilFerencfij we yet not know. 

r Be't, as our Gods will have*t ! it only ftands 

Our lives upon, to ufe bur fbrongeft hands* 
Come, Menus* [ 

■ 

SCENE chmgei u Rome. 
: t; ' Enter Enobarbus and Lepidus. 

Lep. f^^Oodi Enoharbusy 'tis a worthy deed, 
Vjr And (hall become yoa well, t'entre; 
Captain 
To foft and gentle fpeech. 
Eno, I (hall entreat him 
To anfwer, like himfelf ; ifCafar move him. 
Let Antony look over de/ar^s head, 

the petty War, vrbich I am raifiog, would rouze him 

Amours in JEgypt-- But why fhouid Pomfey hold 

Opinion of his own Expedition, becaufc it awak'd Antony 
who was mar weary, almoft furfeired, of lafcivious Pleal 
delent and ftppid Editors, that can difpenfe with Won 
ever weighing the Reafon oi them ! How eafy is the Cha 
%m9 Reading \ ' 

^e ne'tt'/uji weaned Antony. 

^jA/offy, dio!" uever tired of Luxury, yet moved from t* 
upoa J'au^'^ Stirring, it was a Reafon for Pcwf^ 



// 
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And f^eak as load as Mars, By yupitery 
Were I the wearer of Antonkl*9 bekra, 
I woald not fliave't to-day. 

Lep. *Tis not a time for private ftOmaching. 

Eno, Every time 
Serves for the matter that is then bom in't. 

Lep, But fmall to greater matters muft give way. 

Eno, Not, if the fmall c6me firft. 

Lep. Your fpeech is paffii9n ; 
But, pray you, ftir no embers up. Here comes 
The noble Jntony. ^ » 

Enter Antony and Ventidius. 

Eno. And yonder, Cafar. 

Enter Caefar, Mecaenas, and Agrippa. 

Ant. If we compofe well here, to Partbia, 
Uaikf Fentidius. 

Cre/, I d.^ not know ; Mec^nas^ aflc Agrippa. 

Lep. Noble friends. 
That which combined us was moft great, and let not 
A leaner adion rend us. What's amifs. 
May it be gently heard. When we debate 
Our trivial difference loud, we do commit 
Murder in healing wounds. Then, noble partners, 
(The rather, for I earneftly befeech,) 
Touch you the fowreft points with fweetefl terms, - 
Nor curftnefs'grow to th' matter. 

Ant. 'Tis fpoken well ; . 

Were we before our armies, and to fight, 
1 fliould do thus. \FUurifi0 

Caf. Welcome to Rome. 

Ant. Thank you. 

Caf. Sit. 

Ant. Sit, Sir. 

Caf. Nay, then— — 

Ant. I learn, you uke things ill^ which arc not fo; 
Or, being, concern 50U noit, 

Cof/l I mnft be laught at, * * 
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If, or for nothing, pr a little,. I . . 

iShoald fay myfelf offended^ and with you 
Chiefly i'th' world ; More laught at, that I fhould 
Once name you derogately, when to fo«nd 
Your name it not concern'd me, 

J/rt. My being in ^gypty C^r, what was't to you? 

C^f* No more than my r^fiding here at Rome 
Mielit be to you in jEgypt .-yet, if you there 
Did pradlife on my flate, your l>eing ia j^gypt 
Might be my que^ion. 

Jnt, How intend you, pradis'd ? . 

Caf, You may be pleas'd to catch at mine intent. 
By what did here befal, (zo). Your wife and brother 
Made wars upon me ; and their conteflation 
Was theam'd for you, you were the word of war. 

jttt. You do miilake your bufinefs : my brother never 
Did urge me in his a6i : I did require it, 
And have my learning from fome true reports 
That drew ttieir fwords with you. Did he not rather 
Difcrcdit my authority with yours. 
And make the wars alike againft my Homach, 
Having alike your caufe ? of this, my letters 
Before did fatisfy you. If you'll patch a quarrel, * 
(As matter \yhole you've not to make it with,) 
It mnft not be with this. 

Q^ef, You praife yourfelf, f ' 

^o) — Your Wtft arte^ Brother ^ 

Made Wan upon me, and their Cottcfiatfok ' ' ' *,' 

ff^as thtzmforyou, you ivere the JVard efifCer.'} ■ 
The only Meaning of this can be, that thc^ War, which Jnmy*% 
Wfc and Brother made upon CUefar, was Th'eam for Antony too to 
nakeWar.j or was the Occafion why he did make War. Bok 
this is dire^ly contrary to the Context, which flicws, Antory did 
neither encourage them to it, nor fecond them in it. We cannot 
doubt then, b^t the Poet wr«te ^ 

..*^..0^ their Contefietitm t 

t^as thtklAd for you ^ 

i.4»,jrhc P«ttf«cei! of their War was an your Aceonnt, they 

sfjP Arm» ia /our Name, suidf you wele ttMte tbt Thcana amd S 

^the^ifJa/ttntOkm, \&x.M^m 
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^y layine defedls of judgment to me : but^ ! 

You patdi up your excu^s. 

Jnt> Not ib, not fo ; ' 

I kBOW you could not lack, (I'm certaifi on*r,) 
Very neceflity of this thought^ rfiat I, * 
Your partner in the caufe 'gainH-wliichhe fought, 
Could not with grateful eyes atteild thofe 'war?,, ' 
Which fronted mine own peace. 'As for my wift^^ 
I would, you had her fpirit in fuch- another ; 
The third o'th* world is yours, which withr a fnafflt 
You may pace eafy ; but not fuch a wife. 

Eno. 'Would, we had all fuch wives, that the meu 
might go to wars with the women H " . .^ v-^ 

Ant, So much uncurbable her garbpilcs, C^Jhr^ ^'* 
Made out of her impatience, whichf tiot wanted 
Shrewdnefs of policy too, I grieving grant, ' ^ 

Did you too much difquiet ; For that you ttiuft ' 
But fay, I could not help it. ' 

•Crf/i I wrote to you. 
When rioting in ^/^jcrt;»i/r/flr, you *" • 

Did pocket up my letters ; and with taunts 
Did gibe my miflive out of audience. 

Jnt, Sir, he fell on me, ere admitted : then 
Three Kings I had newly feafied, and did want 
Of what 1 was i'th' morning : but, next day, 
I told him of myfelf ; which was as much 
As to have afk'd him pardon. Let this fellow 
Be nothing of our ftrife : if we contend, > 

Oat of our queftion wipe him. 

Co/, You have broken 
The article of your oath, which you fhall never 
Have tongue to charge me with. . 

Lep, Soft, Ca/ar. — ■ ■ ■■ 
. Jnt, No, Leftdus^ let him fpcak ; 
The honour's iacred which he talks b>) nbw, 
Snppofing, that I lackt it ; Itut on, C^fitry 

The article of my oath 

Cd:/, Tolendsnofeaims.atidaidy'w^liIreqiiii'dUieiD, 
The which vou bothdenydj- '. '. "^ , 

wi5r/.' NejfJeaed, latter : 
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And then, wheapoifon'd hours had bound me up 
From mine own knowledge ; a» nearly as I may, 
ril play the Penitent to you. But mine honcfty 
Shall not make poor my Greatnfefs ; nor my Power 
Work without it. . Truth is, that Fuhia, 
To have me out of JEgjpt^ made wars here ; 
For which myfelf, the ignorant motive, do 
So far aik pardon, as befits mine Honour 
To ftoop in fuch a cafe, 

Lep, 'Tis nobly fpoken. ^ 

Mec, If it might pleafe you, to enforce no further 
The griefs between ye : to forget them'qirite, 
Were to remember, that the prefent Need 
Speaks to attone you. 
Lef, Worthily fpoken, Mtceenas, 
Efre* Or, if you borrow one another's love for th^ 
inftant, you may, when you hear no more words of 
Ptmfey, return it again : you (hall have time to wrangle 
in,, when you have nothing elfe to do. 

Jnt. (i i) Thou art a Soldier only 4 fpeak no more. ^ 
Efw, That truth ihould be iilent, I had almoft forgot.- 
jKf. You wrong this Prefence, liierefore fpeak no 

mor^ 
E»o, Go to then : your confiderate ftone.' 
C^/. I do not much diflike the matter, but 
The manner of his fpeech : for't cannot be, 
We ihall remain in friendfhip, our condhions 
So differing in their a£ls. Yet, if I knew 
What hoop would hold us ftaunch, from edge to edge 
O* th' world, I would purfue it. 
j^. Give me leave, C<efar. 

[\\) thou art a So/dicr, only fpeak no more.'] I think, the Tr»iif- 
pofition of the Ccmma here is abfoloteljr nece&ry, becaufe th« Re- 
move wiU, give^, a Senfe which the Context /eems to require. , The 
Argument betwixt 'Antony and Cajar turns upoa high Matters of. 
State} and Enobarhus buhly interpofuig with his blunt Re/K^tions, 
Antony checks him, and wo.ijU fay, " Don't you pretend to naix 
«< yoax Covnfel in^theie Affairs, that are only a Soldier^ and Ac- 
*^ tion all your TaJent, 
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Caf, Speak, Jgr/fpa. , 

y^gr. Thou haft a Sifter by the Mother's Mc, 
Admir*d OSlavia / great Mark Antony 
Is now a Widower. 

C^ef, Say not fo, A^ippa. 
{\i) li CUopatra heard you, your Approof 
Were well dcferv'd of raflincfs. 

Ant. I am not married, Cafar^ let me hear 
Agrippa further fpeak. ^ • 

Agr, To hold you in perpetual Amity, 
To make you brothers, and to knit your hearts 
With an unflipping knoty take AnUwf 
OQa'via to his Wift ; whofe beauty claims 
No worfe a hufband than the bell of men ; 
Whofe virtue, and whofe general graces fpeak 
That which none elfe can utter. By this marriage. 
All little jealoufies, which now feem great. 
And all great fears, *which now import their dangers. 
Would then be nothing. Truths would be but tales. 
Where now half tales be truths : her love to both. 
Would each to other, and all loves to both 
Draw after her. Pardon what I have (poke. 
For 'tis a ftudied, not a prefent thought. 
By duty ruminated. 

Ant. Will Cafar fpeak ? 

Caf. Not 'till he hears, how Antony is touch'd 
With what is ^okc already. 

Ant. What power is in Agrippa 
(If I would fay, " Agrippa^ be it fo",) 
To make this good ? 

(13)/^ Cleopatra beard You j your proof were 

Well deferved of Ra/bnefs,'\ But ivas Agrippa' t barely fayiagV 
that Antony was a Widower, any Frocf that he was lb } Befide«, 
will IVell dtferved of Rafitnefs mo, as the initial Part of a, Verfc, Id 
Mr. Popiz Earf If fo, Bmphafis and Cadence aft toaed fec^H^iy, 
to hit SerYke. I make no Scruple to reftore, ^ 

Jf Cleopatra heard You, ywr Approof 
Were well deferv'd of Ra/hneju 

X have ID a former Note juftiftcd o\k K>ix!^«t'\ "^ilk^ ^l ^v^ "^w^ 
i4iP^y6 '* ^' AHowOttce, gdmiuing* 
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Caf. The power of C^/arp and 
His power unto OSiai/ia. 

Afit, May I never 
To this good purpofe, that fo fairly (hews. 
Dream of impediment ! let mc have thy hand ; 
Further this adl of grace : and, from this hour. 
The heart of brothers govern in our loves. 
And fway our |;reat deSgns ! 

Caf, There is my hand : 
A fifter I bequeath you, whom no brother 
Did ever love fo dearly. Let her live 
To join our kingdoms, and our hearts, and never 
Fly off* our loves again ! 

Lep, Happily, amen. 

^«/. Idid not think to draw my fword 'gainft Pomptyy 
For he hath laid ftrahge aourtefies and great 
Of late upon me. I muft thank him only. 
Left my remembrance fuffer ill report : 
At heel of that, defy him. 

Lep, Time calls upon's ; 
Of us muft Pompey prefently be fought. 
Or elfe he feeks out us.^ 

^«r. Where lies he ? 

C^/, About the mount Mifenum, 

Am. What is his ftrength by land ? j 

Caf; Great, and increafmg ; but by fea 
He is an abfolute matter. * 

Ant, So is the fame. * 

'Would, we had fpoke together ! hafte we for it ; 
Yet, ere we put ourfelves in arms, difpatch we 
The bufmefs we have talk'd of. 

C^ With moft gladnefs ; 
And do invite you to m v fifter's view. 
Whither firaight I'll leadTyou. 

Ant. Let us, Lepidusy not lack your compsny. 

L^, Noble Jntow^p not ficknefs ihould detain me. 

\Fkuriflf\ Exnmt. 
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Manent Eiiobarbus; Agrippa, Mecaenas. 

Mec. Welcome from jEgypt^ Sir. . 

Em, Half the heart of C^fiiry worthy Mecanas ! my 
honourable friend, Agrippa ! ' 

Agr, Good Enobarhus / . 

Mec, We have caufe to be £lad, that matters are fo 
well digefted : you ftay'd well by't in JBgypt, 

Eno. Ay, Sir, we did fleej) day out of countenance, 
and made the night light with drinking* 

Mec, Eight wild boars roalled whole at a breakfaft, 
and but twelve perfons there ; — Is this true ? . 

Eno, This was but as a fly bj an eagle : we had 
much more monftrous matter of fea^, which worthily 
deftrved noting. _ 

Mec. She's a moft triumphant Lady, if report be fquare 
to her. 

Ew. When Ihe firft met Mark Jntotty^ Ihe purs'd up 
his heart upon the river of Cydnus. 

Agr. There fhe appeared, indeed; or my reporter 
devis'd well for her. 

Eno, I will tell you ; 
The barge (he fat in, like a burnifli'd throne. 
Burnt pn the water ; the poop was beaten gold, 
Purple the fails, and fo perfumed, that 
The winds we;'e love-fick with 'em ; th' oars were filvcr, 
Which to the tune of flutes kept ftrokc, atid made 
The water, which they beat, to follow faftcr, 
As amorous of .their ftrokcs. For. her own pcrfonj 
It bcggar*d uU d^fcriptiou ; flie did lie 
In her pavilion, cloth of gold, of tiflue, 
O'er-pidluring that Venus ^ where we fee 
The lancy out-work nature. On each fide h^r, .. , 
Stood pretty dimpled boys, like fmiling C«//V/, 
With diyers-colour'd fans, whofe wind did fe<|m 
To glow .the dplicatse cheeks which they did. coot,* > 

Agr, Oh, "rare for Antony I 
Eno. Her gentlewomen, like the Nereicfs^ 
So many "mennaids, tended ^ei VxV cj^^* ^ 
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And made their bends adornings. At the helm, 
A feeming mermaid fleers ; the (ilken tackles 
Swell with the touches of thofe flower- foft hands. 
That yarely frame the oiRce. From the barge 
A Grange invifible perfume hits the fenfe 
Of the adjacent wharfs. The city caft 
Her people out upon her ; and Antony, 
Enthron'd i'th* Market-place, did fit alone, 
Whiftling to th' air ; which,- but for vacancy, 
Had gone to gaze on Cleopatra too. 
And made a gap in nature, 

Agr. Rare jEyypiian ! 

£no. Upon her landing, Afftony fent to her. 
Invited her to fupper : (he reply 'd. 
It fhould be better, he became her gueft ; 
Which (he intreated. Our courteous Antony ^ 
Whom' ne'er the word of No woman heard fpeak, 
Being barber'd ten times o*er, goes to the feaft ; 
And for his ordinary, pays his heart, 
For ^hat his eyes eat only. 

Agr, Royal wench ! 
She made great Cafar lay his fword to bed; 
He plough'd her, and ihe cropt. 

£no. liaw.her once 
Hop forty paces through the publick ftreet : 
Apd having loft her breath, fhe fpoke, and panted^ 
That ihe did make defeft, perfe«ion, 
And breathlefs power breathe forth. 

Mec, Now Antony muft leave, her utterly. 

Eno, Never, he will not. 
Age cannot wither her, nor cuftom ftale 
litY infinite variety : other women cloy 
The appetites thev feed ; but (he makes hungry. 
Where mofc (he (atisfies. For vileft things 
Become themfdves in, her, that the holy Pricfls 
Blefs her, when (he is riggi(h. 

Mec. (13) If beaaty, wiiciom, modefty, can fettle 

The 

iJ3) If Beauty ^IVifdcmt MUtfiy, can fettle 
Tlr IJeti' /'eJTAn tony , Ottawa is 
^ bleacd LotUry tvbimA Mexbmlta, it \% %nw^ \tvX\«^^^^\ 
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The heart of Antony j O^a'uta is 
A bleft allott'ry to him. 

Jgr, Let us go. 
Good Enobarhusy make yourfelf my gueft, 
Whilft you abide here. 

Eno, Humbly, Sir, I thank you. [ExetfHt, 

Enter Antony, Caefar, Oftavia iet-ween them. 

Ant, The world, and my great office, will ibmetimes 
Divide me from your bofom. 

06la, All which time, 
Before the Gods my knee fliall bow in prayers 
To them for you. 

Ant, Good night, Sir. My 06ia*via^ 
Read not. my blcmiihcs i:i the world's report : 
I have not kept my fquare, but that to come 
Shall all be done by th' rule ; good night, dear Lady. 

Oaa, Good night. Sir. 
" Caf, Good night. [Exeunt Caefar and Oftavia. . 

Enter Soothfayer. 

Ant, Now, iirrah ! do you wifli yourfelf in jEgyptP 

Sooth, 'Would I had never come from thence, nor 
you thither ! 

Ant. If you can, your reafon ? 

Sooth, (14) I fee it in my Notipn, have it not in my 
Tongue ; but yet hie you to j^gypt again* 

Compjiment in Mecaenai to call OBcfvia a hotttty^ as if flic might 
turn up blanks as well as prove a Frixt to Antony, Mr. Warburton 
ingenicufly conjeclur'd, th^t tlie Poet wrote as I have rcfbrm'd the " 
Text: there being as mocb DifFerence between hotury zn^ uillottery, 
as between a prefent Dtfignation and a future Chance. 

(14) I fee it in my Morion, ha've it not in my tongue.'\ What Mo- 
tion f I can trace no Senfe in this Word here, unlefs the Author 
were alluding to that Agitation of the Di'vinifyy which Diviners pre- 
tend to when the Fit of Foretelling is u{»on them; but then, I 
think verily, he would have wrote. Emotion, I am pcrfuadcd, 
Sbakefpeare nr.eant that the Soothfayer fhould fay, he faw ,a Reafon 
in his Thought or Opinion, though he gtve that TtiOM^'bkt. tit O^a^^tw 
no Utterance* 
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Jnt, Say to mc, whofe fortune (hall rife higher, 
Cafar*^ or mine ? 

4$*^^?/;^. Ca^/ar's, Therefore, oh Jntonyy flay rtqt by 

his tide. 
Thy Damon y that's thy fpirit which keeps thee, is 
Noble, courageous, high, unmatchable, 
Where Ca/arh is not. But, near him, thy angel 
Becomes a Fear, as being o'crpower'd ; and therefore 
Make fpace enough between you. 

jint. Speak this no more. 

Sooth, To none but thee ; no more, but when to thee.— 
If thou dofl play with him at any game, 
Thou'rt fure to lofe : and, of that natural luck, 
He beats thee 'gainll the odds. Thy luftre thickens. 
When he Ihines by : I fay again, thy Spirit 
Is all ifraid to govern thee near him : 
But, he away, 'tis nohle. 

' Jnt, Get th;:e gone : -*. 

^ay to Ve7ttidiu5y I would fpeak with him. \Exit Sooth. 

He fhall to Parthia ; be it art, or hap. 

He hath fpoke true. The very dice obey him ; 
And, in our fporls, my better cunning faints 
tJnder his chance ; if we draw lots, he ^eeds ; 
His cocks do win the battle flill of mine, 
When it is all to nought : and his quails ever 
Beat mine, in-hoop'd at odds. I will to JSgyfti 
And though i make this marriage for my peace, 
I* th* eaft my plcafure lies. Oh, come, Fentidiui, 

Enter Ventidius. 

You mtift to Parthia, your commiffion's ready : 
Follow me, and receiv't. [Exeunt* 

Enter Lepidu$, Mecsenas, ami Agrippa. 

Lep, Trouble yourfclves no farther : pray you, haften 
Your Generals after. 

v^/-: Sir, Mark Jntony 
^ilTe'enJyut kiis Oaaiia^ and we'll £oV\q^. 



! 
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Lep. 'Till I ihall fee you. in your Soldiers' dreft. 
Which will become you both, farewel. 

Mec. We fhall. 
As I conceive the journey^ be at th' mount 
Before you, Lepidus, 

Lep, Your way is jQiorter, 
My porpofes do draw me much about ; 
You'll win two days upon me. 

Both^ Sir, good fuccefs. 

Lep. Farewel. \JExema. 

SCENE changei to the Palace in Alexandria, 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras and Alexas. 

Cho. f^ Ive me fome mufick : muiick, moody food 
Vjr Of us that trade in love — - 
Omnes, The mufick, hoa ! 

Enter Mardian the Eunuch, 

Cleo, Let it alone, let's to billiards : come, Charmian* 

Char, My arm is fore, beft play with Mardian. 

Cleo, As well a woman with an Eunuch play'd. 
As with a woman. Come, you'll play with mp. Sir } 

Mar, As well as I can. Madam. 

Cleo, And when good will is Ihew'd, tho't come too 
fhort. 
The adlor may plead pardon. I'll none now. 
Give me mine angle, we'll to th' river, there. 
My mufick playing far off, I will betray 
Tawny-finn'd fiih ; my bended hook fliall pierce 
Their flimy jaws $ and, as I draw them up, 
I'll think them every one an Antonyy 
And fay, ah, ha ! you're caught. 

Char, 'Twas merry, when 
You wager 'd on your angling ; when your diver 
Did hang a fait iifh on his hook, which he 
With fervency drew up. 

Cko. That time ! oh times \ — 

IJaught him out of patience, and \3[vaX m^^. 
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I laaelit him into patience ; and next morn> 
Ere the niath hoar, I drank him to his bed : 
Then put my tires and mantles on him/ ( it) white 
I wore his fword PhiUppan. Oh, from Italy ; ■ 

Enter a Meffenger. 

Ram thou thy faithful tidings in mine ears. 
That long time have been barren. % 

!ftf//I Madam ! Madam ! ' 

Cleo, Antonyms dead? 
If thou fay fo, villain, thou kill'ft thy miflrefs : 
Bat well and free, 

If thou fo yield him, there is )gold, and here 
My blueA veins to kifs : a hand, that Kings 
Have lipt, and trembled kiifing. 

Mef, Firft, Madam, he is well. a 

Cleo, Why, there's more gold. But, firrah, mark^ we u 
To fay, the dead are well : bring it to that. 
The gold, I give thee, will I melt and pour 
Down tl\y ill-uttering throat. 

Mef, Good Madam, hear me. 

Cieo. Well, go to, I will : 
But there's no gobdnefs in. thy face. 1£ Antony 

(15) ^vhilji^ 

I wore ib« 5worr/P4MUppan.] We are not to Aippofe, 
is there any Wairant from Hiilory, that Antony had any pardcul 
Sword fo callM. The dignifying Weapons, in this Sort, is a Cufto 
of much more recent Date. This therefore feems a Compliment 
pofterioru We find Antony afterwards, in this Play, boafting of 1 
own Prowefs at Pbilif^u 

Ant. Tes, my Lord, yw; Beat Phillppi kept 

His Sword e'en like a Dancer^ while I ftrook 
lie lean and iCrinkled Caifius 5 &c. 

That was the greateft Action of ^fo»y8 Life; and therefore 

feems a fine Piece of Flattery, intimating, that his Sword o 

to be denomtnated from that illuftrious Battle, in the fame ma 

as modern Heroes iirtlcmancc iarc madt to ^wt iVitVt ^>#iO\A* \ 

pous Names, 
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I Be free and healthfal ; why Co tttrt a farput 

j To trumpet fuch good tidings ? if not well, 

I Thou (houldft come like a fury crown'd with fnakes, 

; Not like a formal man. 

Me/, Wiirt pleafe you hear me ? 
Cleo, 1 have a mind to llrike thee, ere thou (peak*fl ; 
' Yet, if thou fay Jntony lives, 'tis well. 

Or friends with Car/ar, or not captive to him, 
I'll fet thee in a ihower of Gold, and hail 
Rich pearls upon thee. 
Me/ Madam, he's welK 
C/eo. Wellfaid. 
Me/ And friends with Cafar, 
did. Thou'rt an honeft man. 
Me/ Ca/ar^ and he, are greater friends than ever. 
Cleo, Make thee a fortune from me. 

Me/ But yet. Madam 

Cleo, I do not like but yet \ it does allay ^ 

The good precedence ; fy upon but yet ; 
But yet is as a jay lor to bring forth 
Some monftrous Malefaftor. • Pr'ythee, friend, 
Pour out the pack of matter to mine ear. 
The good and bad together ; he's friends with Ca/ar^ 
In ftate of health, thou fay'ft; and thou fay'fl, free. 
Me/ Free, Madam ! no : I made no fuch report. 
He's bound unto OBanjia, 
Cleo, For what good turn ? 
^ .Me/ For the beft turn i' th' bed. 
v) CUo, I am pale, Cbarmian, 

Me/ Madam, he's married to OStavia, 

Cleo. The moft infeftious peftilence upon thee ! 

[^Strikes him do'wn* 
Me/ Good Madam, patience. 

Cleo, What fay you ? \Strikes him. 

Hence, horrible villain, or I'll fpurn thine eyes 
Like balls before me ; I'll unhair thy head : * 

[She hales him up and doucn* 
Thou (halt be whipt with wire, and ftew'd in brine. 
Smarting in lingring pickle. 



1\«S 
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ilf<yi Gracious Madam, 
I, that do bring the news, made not the mAtch. 

Clea. Say, *us not fo, a province I will give thee. 
And make thy fortunes proud : the blow, 3iou hadft, 
Shall make thy peace, for moving me to rage ; ' 

And I will boot thee with what gift beiide 
Thy modefty can beg. 

Me/. He's married. Madam. , 

Cieo» Rogue, thou haft liv'd too long. 

[Draivs a Da^er^ 

Me/. Nay, then Tl! run : ^ 

What mean you, Madam ? I have made no fault. 

[Exit. 

Char. Good Madam, keep yourfelf within yourfelf, 
The man is innocent, 

CUo. Some innocents Tcape not the thunderbolt-* 
Melt jEgypt into Nik ; and kindly creatures 
Turn all to ferpents ! call the flave again; 
Though I am mad, I will not bite him ; calt. 

Char. He is afraid to come. 

Cleo. I will not hurt him. 
Thefe hands do lack nobility, that they ftrike 
A meaner than myfelf ; fince 1 myfelf 
Have given my felf the caufe. Come hither. Sir. . 

Re-enter the Mejfenger^ 

Though it be honeft, it is never good 
To bring bad news : give to a gracious mtKa^^ 
An hoil of toligues, but let ill tidings tell 
Themfelves, when they be felt. 

Me/. I have done my duty. 

Cleo. Is he married ? 
I cannot hate thee worfer than I do, 
rf you again fay. Yes. 

Me/ He's married. Madam. 

C/^.TheGods confound thee! doft thou hold there llill? 

Mef. Should I lye. Madam ? 
C/cra, Oh, I wouldy thou didft ; 
So half my u^^j^i were fubmerg'dj atidma^e 
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A ciftern for fcal'd fnakes ! go, get thee hence, 

Hadft thou Narcrffus in thy face, to me 

Thou wouldft appear moft ugly : he is married ? 

Me/, I crj^ve your Highnels* pardon. 

Cleo. He is married ?— — — 

Me/, Take no oiFence, that I would not offend you ; 
To punifli me for what you make me do. 
Seems much unequal : he's married to OStamia. 

Cleo. Oh, that his fault fhould make a knave of thee. 
That art not what thou'rt fure of !— Get thee hence. 
The merchandifes, thou hafl brought from Rome^ 
Are all too dear for me : 
Lie they upon thy hand, and be undone by 'em ! 

[ExitMef. 

Char, Good your Highnefs, patience. 

Cleo. In praifing Antony^ I have diiprais'd Ca/ar. 

Char, Many times. Madam. 

Cleo, I am paid for it now : lead me from hence, 
I faint ; oh Iras^ Charmian^-^-^^tis no matter.-— 
Go to the fellow, good Jlexasy bid him 
Report the feature of 0^a<via, her years 
Her inclination, let him not leave out 
The colour of her hair. Bring me word quickly,— 
Let him for ever go— let him not, Charmian 5 
Though he be painted one way like a Gorgon^ 
Th' other way he's a Mars. Bid you Jlexas 
Bring word, how tall (he is : pity me, Charmian^ 
But ^eak not to me. Lead toe to my chamber, \kxeunt* 

SCENE changes to the Coaft of Italy, near 
Mifenum, 

Enter Pompey and Menas, at one door^ ivilh drum and 
trumpet : At another^ Csefar, Lepidus, Antony, Ena- 
barbus, Mecaenas, Agrippa, ^ith Soldiers marching. 

' Pomp.^^^ 0\xv hoftages I have, fo have you mine; 
1 And we Ihall talk before we fight. 
C^f. Moft meet. 
That HrA we coiae to words ; ^iti^ V!!afttiife«\«N^H<^ 
Vol. VII, g ^ 0\«. 
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Our written parpofcs before us fent ; 
Wkich, if thou haft confider'd, let us know 
If 'twill tie up thy difcontetUed fword. 
And carry back to Sidfy much tall youth. 
That elfe muft periih here* 

Pmf. To you all three» 
The ^nators alone of this great world. 
Chief ^dors for the GQds^ — I do not know, 
Wheretore my father, fhpuld revengers want» 
Having a fon and friends ; fince ^uiius Cafar^ 
(Who at Philifpt thes good Brutus ghofted,) 
There faw you labouring* for him. What was it. 
That mov'd pale CaJJius to confpire ? and' what 
Made thee, all honour'd, honeft Roman Brutusy 
With the arm'd reft, courtiers of beauteous freedonij 
To drench the Capitol, but that they would 
Have 4ne man, but a man \ And that is it. 
Hath naade me rig my navy : At whofe burden 
The aofer'd ocean foams, with which I meant 
To fcoSge th' ingratitude that defpightful Rtme 
Caft on my noble Father. 

Gdp/I Take your time. 
^ Ant. Thou canft not fear us, Pompeyj with thy fail 
We'll fpeak with thee at fea. At land, thou know'J 
How miich we do o'er-count thee. 

Pomp. At land, indeed. 
Thou doft o'er-count me of my father's houfe. 
But ftnce the cuckow builds not for himfelf. 
Remain in't, as thou may'ft. 

Lepy Be pleas'd to tell us, 
(For this is from the prefent,) how you take 
The offers we have fent you. 

def. There's the point. 

Jnt, Which do not be intreatcd to, but weigh 
What it is worth embrac'4. 

Caf. And what may follow 
To try a larger fortune. 

Pomp. You've made me offer 
OfSu/^, Sardinia ,• and I muft 
Rid, all the f^a of pirates ; then to kyA 
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Meafares of wheat to Rome : this 'greed npon. 
To part with unhackt edges, and bear bacl^ 
Our targe uadiufed. 

Omms, That's o»r offer. 

Pomp. Know then, 
I came before you here, a n^an pre|»ar'd 
Tb take this offer : But Mark Antm^ 
f ut me to fome impatience.— Though I \^t 
I The praife of it by teUing, yoa mnft know^ 
When Ceefar and your brother were at blowSf 
I Your mother came to Sicily ^ and did £nd 
Her welcoine friendly. 

Ant* I have heard it, Poa^^ 
And am well fludied for a liberal thanks, " 
! Which I do owe you. 

Pomf. Let me n^ve your hand : 
I did not think. Sir, to have met you here. 

4ftt. The beds o'th' Eaft are foft ; and thanks tp yoii^ 
That caird me timelier th^ my purpofe hither 1 
For I've eain'd by it. » 

C^e/. Smce I faw you laft. 
There is a change upon you. 

Pomp. Well, 1 know not. 
What counts hard fortune cafls upon my face ; 
But in' my bofom fhe fhalt never come. 
To make my heart her yaffal> 

Lep, Well met here. ' 

Pomp, I hope fo, Lepidus^ thus we are agreed : 
I crave, our compoiition may be written 
And feaPd between us. 

C*e/. That's the next to do. ' 

Pomp. We'll feaft each other, ere we part, and let's 
Draw lots who fliall begin. 

Ant. That I will, Pompey. 

Pomp, No, Antony^ take the lot : 
Btit, firft or laft, your fine jEgyptian cookery 
Shall have the fame. I've heard, that Julius Coffar * 
.Grew fat with feafting there. 

Jpit, You have heard mach. 
/^a//y/, I have fair ineaning, Sir. 

F 2 'AnX^ 
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Ant, And fdr words to them. 

Pomp, Then fo much have I heard. 
And I have heard, Apollodorus carried 

Em, No more of that : he did fo. 

Fomp, What, I pray you ? 

Eno, A certain Queen to C/e/ar in a mattrefs. 

Pomp., I know thee, now, how far'ft thou, foldier? 

Eno. Well ; 
And well am like to do ; for, I perceive. 
Four feafts.are toward. 

Pomp. Let me fhake thy hand, 
I never hated thee : I have feen thee fight. 
When I haye envied thy behaviour. 

Eno. Sir, 
I never lovM you much, but I ha' prais'd ye. 
When you have well defcrv'd ten times as much 
As I have faid you did. 

P§mp. Enjoy thy plainnefs, 
Iktnothing ill becomes, thcie; , ^ ' 

AboArd my Gajleystvinvite.yi^ aU. ^ rfj 

Will you lead, Lords ? • , • . 

jtll. Shew's the way. Sir. • „ 
^ fomp^. Come. [Exeunt. Manent Enqh, an^ Menus. 

Men. Thy father, Pompey, would ne'er have made 
this treaty. • 

Yau and I have known, Sir. 

Eno. At fea, I think. 

Mn. We have. Sir. 

Eno. You have done well by water. 

Men, And you by land. 

Eno. I will praife any man that will praife me, though 
it cannot be denied what I have done by land. 

Men. Nor what I have done by water. 
. Ene. Yes, fomething you can 'deny for your own 
fafety : you have been a great thief by fea. 

Men. And you by land. 

Eno. There I deny my land-fervice ; but give me 
j^our hand, Menas, if our eyes had authority, here they 
might take two thieves kiffing. 
J^. All men's feces are truc,wHat{otf «t xWvx\ka.u^^t^* 
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£nc. But there is ne^er a fair woman, has a true face. 

Mex. No flander they ileal hearts. 

£m. We came hither to fight with you. 

Me». For my part, I am forry it is turn'd to a drink- 
ing. Pom^ey doth this day laugh away his fortune. 

£no. If he do, fiire, he cannot weep'(; back again. 

Men, You've faid. Sir ; we look'd not for Mark 
Jxiony here ; pray you, is he married to Cleopatra ? 

Em. Cafar\ fifler is called OSiauia. 

Men. True, Sir, fhe was the wife of Caius Marcellus, 

Eno. But now fhe is the wife of Marcus Antomus. 

Men. Pray ye, Sir ? 

Eno. 'Tis true. 

Men. Then is C^Jar and he for ever knit together. 

Eno. If I were bound to divine of this unity, I would 
Btjt prophefy fo. 

Men. I think, the policy of that pnrpofe made more 
in the marriage, than the love of the parties. 

Eno, I think fo too. But you /hall find, the band, 
tkat feems to tie the friendfhip together, will be the 
very ftrangler of their amity : O&a^ia is of a holy, 
cold, and liill converfation. ^ 

Men. Who would not have his wife fo ? 

Eno. Not he, that himfelf is not fo : which is Mark 
Antony. He will to his jEgyptian difh agsdn ; then 
ihall the iighs of OStamia blow the fire up in Cat/art 
and, as I faid before, that which is the ftrength of their 
amity, ihall prove the immediate author of their va- 
riance. Antony will ufe his aifedtion where it is : He 
married but his occafion here. 

Men. And thus it may be. Come, Sir, will you 
aboard ? I have a health for you. - * ♦• 

Eno. I ihall take it. Sir ; we have tis'd our throats 
in jEgypt. 

Men. Come, let's away. v [E^cemt. 
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S C E K E, en Board Pompey'^ Galley. 

ufkk plt^i% Enter i*w9 or three Ser*vanti nuiib a Banquet, \ 

5<fw,TTEre they'll be, man: Tome o' their plants 
Xi are ill rooted already, the Icaft wind i'th* 
vorldwill blow them down. 

2 Ser^4 Ltpidus is high-colour 'd. 

1 Seru. They hav6 made him drink alms-drinlc. 
^ 2 ^er*v. As they pinch one another by the diipofiti9n, 
he cries out, no ?ncre ; reconciles them to his entreaty^ 
and hilofe^f to ih' drink. * 

I Ser*v. But it raifes the greater war between him and 
his difcretion. 

t Senv. Why, this it is to have a name in great men's 
fellowfhip : I had as lieve have a reed that will do m^ 
no fertice, as a Partisan I could not heave. 

1 Sen/* To be call'd into a huge fphere, and not t^ ' 
J>e feen to move in't, are the holes where eyei flumld* 
be, which pitifully diiafler the cheeks. 

9hm^fsl Enter Cacfar, Atotony, Pomffey, Lemdm,^ 
Agriipfptk, Mecaenaa, Enobarbus, Menas, witb eiher 
Ciaftetins, 

'Ant. Thufi do they. Sir : they jtake the flow o'th' Vtk 
By certain fcale i'th' pyramid ; they know, 
By th' height, tl^ lownefa, or the mean, if dearth, 
Ot foifeen, foltow« The higher Hilus fwells. 
The more it promifes ; as it ebbs, the ieedfman 
Upon the flkne and oose fcatters his grain, 
>lnd Shortly comes to harveft. 

"tep. You've ftrange ferpentj there. 

Ant, Ay, Lepidus, 

Lep. Your ferpent of ASgypt is bred now of your mu 
by the operation of your fun ; fo is your crocodile. 

u^af. They arc fo, 
y^^. SJurat, /bme winei a hea\t\i to Lepidus. 
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Ltp, I am not fo as I (hould be : 
But I'll ne'er out. 

Eno. Not 'till yoti have llept; I fear flic, yon*ll be. 
in, 'till them. ^• 

Lef. Nay, certainly, I have heard, the Pktemtfs Vy* 
ramifis are verv goodly things ; without coAtradi^on,. 
I hav^ heard tnat. 

Men. Pompey, a word. ' [Afide, 

Tomp, Say in mine ear, what is't ? 

Men. Forfake thy feat, 1 do bcfeecb thee, Captain, 
And hear me fpeak a word. 

Pomp, Forbear me, 'till anon. \Wbifpiru' 

This wine for Lepidus. 

Lep, What manner o'thing is vour crocodile ? 

Ant. It is (hapM, Sir, like itielf; and it is as broad 
as it hath breadth ; it is juft fo high as it is, ana* 
moves with its own organs. It lives hy that which 
iiouriiheth it \ and the elements once out of it, it tranA* 
mifirates. 
'lif. What colour is it of ? 
' Afit. Of it's own colour too. 

Lep. 'Tis la ftranec fcrpcnt. 

Jnt. *Tis fo, and the tears of it are wet. 

Co/. Will this dcfcri^tioh fatisfy Tiim ? 

Aht. With the health ^at Pmpey gives him, A(k li6 
is a very epicure. 

Pomp. Go hang, Sir^^ hang I tell me of that? aWayL 
Do ^s I bid y6t. Where's the cup I call'd ftir ? 

Men, If for the fake of merit thou wilt hear me, 
Rife from thy ftooL 

Pomp. I think, thou'rt mad; the matter? 

Men. I have ever held my cap off to thy fortunes. 

Pomp. Thou haft ferv'd me with much faith : what'^ 
clfe to fay ? be jolly, Lords. 

Ant. Thefe quick-fands, Lepid^^ 
Keep off them, 'fore you fink. 

Men. Wilt thou be Lord of all the world? 

Pomp. What fay'ft thou ? 

Men. WiPt thou be Lord of tKe >w\it)\t^o\\^\ '^Ka:^^ 
twice. 
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Pomp, Howjfliall that be? 
etj4f#«. But entertain it, 

And though you think mc poor, I am the man 
Will give thee all the worH, 

jPe^m^. HafI thou drunk well? 

Men. No, Pompey^ I have kept me from the cup. 
Thou art, if thou dar'ft be, the. earthly y<?i;^; 
What c*cr the Ocean pales, or Sky inclips, 
i« thinfe, if thou wilt ha't. ^ 

Pomp, Shew mc which way. 

Men, Thefe three World- (harers, tliefe competitors. 
Are in thy veflel. Let me cut the cable : 
And when we are put off, fall tp their throats : 
All then is thine. i> 

Pomp, Ah, this thou (houldflhave done. 
And not have fpoken on*t. In jne, 'tis villany ; 
Jn thee, 't had been good fervice : thou muft know, 
'Tis not my profit that does lead mine honour; 
Mine honour, it ; repent, that e'er thy tongue 
Hath fo betray'd thine zQi, Being done unknown,. 
I fhould have found it afterwards well done i 
But mull condemn it now. Defifl, and drink. ; 

Men, For this, 
ril never follow thy palPd fortunes more ; 
Who feeks and will not take, when once 'tis oiFerM, 
Shall never find it more. 

Pomp. This health to Leptdus. 

Ant. Bear him afhor«, I'll pledge it for him, Pomp^* 

Eno. Here's to thee. Menus, 

Men. EnoharbuSf welcome. 

/*«»?/. Fill 'till the cup be hid. 

EnQ. There's a firong fellow, Mtnas. 

[Pointing to Lepidqs. 
. Men, Why ? 

Eno, He bears the third part of the world, man ! 
fee'ft not. 

Men. The third part then is drunk ; 'would, it were all. 
That it might go on wheels ! 

Jjirj. J>rink thou, encreafe the reels. 
^^r. Come. 
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Fomp, This is not an Jlexafti^rlwt^fssL^^ 

Ant. It ripens towards it; flrikc the veflels, hoi. 
Here \%XoCafar, 

Caf. I could well forbear it ; . 
It's monflrous labour when I wafh my brain. 
And it grows fouler. 

jlntu Be a child o'th' time. 

Caf. PoiTefs it, I'll make anfwer; but I had rather 
Fail from all, four days, than drink A> much in bne. 

Em, Ha, my brave Emperor, ihall we dance now 
ihe Egyptian bacchanals, and celebrate our drink? 

Pomp, Let's ha't, good foldier. 
. Jst. Come, let's all take hands ; ^ 

'Till that the conquering wine hath fteept our fenfc 
In foft and delicate Lethe, 

Eno. All take hands : ' • 
Make battery to our ears with the loud mufick, 
The while I'll place you ; then the- boy fhall iing ; 

ii6) The holding every man^all bear, as loud 
ls his Urong £des can volly. 

[Mufick plays. Enobarbus placet them hand in hand. 

The SONG. 

Ccmcy thou Monarch oftheVitiej :■. ^ 

Flumpy Bacchus, lAjith pink eyne^ ^. 
In thy *vats our cares he dronun^d: 
With thy grapes our hairs he cro^wn^d! 
Cup usy ^till the nuorld go round; 
Cup us, 'till the ivorld go round, 

(16) The Holding tv*ry Manjball beat at loud, 

Ai hit ftrong Sidet can vaify,'] A Boy [s defigned bevr tv 
fing a Song, and all the Company are to join in the Burden, 
which the Poet ftiles, the Holding. But how were they to teat 
this with their Sidet? If they were, at a certain Part ef the Tune, 
either to have clapped their Hands, t>t Aanoped with their Feet, I 
fliould have underwood this as Beating, I am perfuaded^. the Poetr 
wrote : 

The Holdirg ev*ry Alan jhaU bear, a% hud 

At bit fir erg Sides can vo/ly. 
The Bread and S.cus ^te immediately coil^ttiu&dvBk^^iiitd^^^Xk!!^ 
MS load and forcibly as a Man can. 

F s ^J 
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Caf, What w6okl yOa moref Pempty^ good night. 
6o6d iMthH*, . 

Xet mc requeft you off; our ffntver bafinefs 
Frowns at this levity. GetitTfr Lords, let's part \ 
You fee, tre haw barnt oor cheeks. Strong Snoharhus 
Is weaker than the wind ; and mine own tongue 
Splits what it fpeaks ; the wHd di(gui& hath almoft 
Aotickt U8 all. What needs sotore words ? good oigh^. 
Good Antettf^ your hand., 
J- Bmp. V\\ try yon on the Aore. 

Am. And fliall, Sir; give's yonr hand. 

Fomp. Oh, Antony^ you hare my father's honfe. 
But) what! we're friends ; comedown into Ac boat. 

£m. Take heed you fall not, Meuas. 

MtB, I'll not on ihore. 
No, to my cabin*— thefe drums! ^ . 

Thefe trumpets, flutes! what! 
Let Neptune hear, we bid a loud farewel 
To theie great fellows. Sound, and be hang'd, fomid ^ut. 
[Sound ajhursfiy wkb Arums, 

Mno, Hoo, fays ^a ! there's my cap. . . 

3/ipif,Hoa!—— -noble captain, come. [Exeuni;. 






KC't 






A C t ill. 
S C EN E^ a Camp in a Part afS^. 

Enttr Vcntidius, as afhr C^tft ; the diitd bqdjf rf 
Pacorus borne before him^ SUius, Roman SoUiers^ 
and Attendants. 

y E N T I D I u 8. 

NOW^ darling Partbia, art thott ftrock ; imd ifo«r 
PlcasM Fortune docs of Marcus Crajus' death 
Make me revenger. Bear the King's fon^i body 
Before our hoft; thy Pac^rut, Orodes, 
Pays this for Marcus Crajfus. 

Sii. Noble Ventidins^ 
Whilft yet witb Parthian blood thy fword is warm, . 
The fugitive Parthians follow :'ipur through Medta^ 
Mefip9tamiaj and the fhelters whither 
The routed fly. So thy grand captain Antony 
Shall fet thee on triumphant chariots, and 
Put garlands on thy head. 

Ven. Oh Siliusy SiUus, 
I've done enough. A lower place, note well, 
May make too great an ad : for learn this, Silii^y 
Better to leave undone, than by our deed 
Acquire too high a fame, wljen he, we ferve, 's awJiy. 
Ca/ar and Antony have ever wtfh 
More in their officer, than perfon. Soffius^ 
One of my phce in Syria^ his Lieutenant, 
For quick accumulation of renown, 
Which he atchiev'd by the minute, loft his favour. 
Who d.v 5 i*th' wars more than his captain can, 
Becojnt n's captain's captain; and ambition, 
(The ^V': t; v^irtue) rather makes ^Vov» olVi^'^t a 
ThoD gain which darketu Imxk^ 
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I could do more to do Antonius good. 

But 'twottld o0end liim; and in his offence 

Should my performance periih. 

SiL Thou haft, . /^<?»//<4«f , that, without the which 
A foidier and his fword. grants fcarce diftindion : 
Thou wilt write to Antony ? , 

Fen. PU humbly fignify what in his name. 
That magical word of war, we have e<fi;6led ; 
How with his banners,^ and his well-paid ranka^i 
The nc'cy-yet-beaten horfc of Farthia 
We've jaded out o'th* field. 

Bit. Where is he now ? 

Ven. Hepurpofeth to Athens \ with what haile ,p. 
The weight we miill convey with*s will permit, 

W^ ihall appear before him. Oh, there i pafs alongv 

\Exmni. 

SCENE dmngei to Rome. 

Enter 4£r^ppa ^t me dooTy Enobarbos at another. 

4fr*T T ZHatj^ arc the brothers parted? 

VV ino. They have difpatch'd with Pomf/y^ 
he is gone. 
The other three are feeing. O^la'via weeps. 
To part from Rome: Co'far is fad : and LepUus^ 
iSince Pompey*% feaft, as Menas feys, is troubled ; 
With" the green ficknefs. 
\ Agr. "lis ^'nohXfi LepUus, 
- Eno. A ve;"y fine one ; oh, how he loves pp/&r t 
Agr. Nay, but how dearly he adores Mark Antkty^§ 
Eno, C^ejar? why, he's the 7a//Ver*of men. 
^r. Vf\idX'& A/ttony,, the Cod. of Jupiter F 
Eno. Speak you of Cajar ? oh\ the noa-paleil! 
^r. Oh Antony, oh thou Arabian bird ! 

£«<?, Would you praife C^/ar, fay, Cafar\ go na 

further. 
Ar. Indeed, he plied then) both with excellent praifer. 
,^^. Put he loves Ca/ar beft,, yet he loves Antony ; 
•Up I AeartSj^ tongucsy Bgare^ fctibes, bards, ^q^i%^ cmowa 



^,\ntony and Ch top at nA\ 13 j 

Think, fpeak, caft, write, fing, number, ho ! 
His love to Antony. But as for Cafar^ 
Kneel down, kneel down, and wonde r ■ 

Arg. Both he loves. 

Em, They are his ihards, and he their beetle ; ib— 
This is to horfe; adieu, noble Agrippa, [Trumpgts.- 

Agr. Good fortune, worthy foldier» and farewel. • 

Enter Caefar, Antony, Lepidus, and Oflavia^ 

Ahf. No' further. Sir. 

def. You take from me a great pafrt of myfelf : 
XJfe me well in't. Sifter, prove fuch a wife 
As my thoughts make thee, , and my fartheft bond 
Shall pafs on thy approof. Moft noble Anior^^ 
Let not the piece of virtue, which is fet (17) 
Betwixt us, as the cement of our love. 
To keep it builded, be the rani to batter '* 

The fortrefs of it : for better might we 
Have lov'd without this mean, if on both parts 
This be not ch^ifht. 

Ant, Make me not offended 
In your diftruft. 

C^/. I've faid. 

Ant, You fhall not find. 
Though you be therein curious, the leaf! caafe 
For'what you feero to fear; fo the Gods keep you* 
And make the hearts of Romans ferve your ends L 

^17) Let fi%i the Puce cf VL'tuti. nvb'cb hjet 

Bcfwixt us, 0s fie Cement of our LcvCy 

To keep it bu'tldcdi be the Bmvi to batter 

TAi Fortune c/ /f ] 

There-is no Confonanceof Metaphor preftrvedin the dbfe 0/ this 
Sentence; Lo-oe is here prefented under the Image of a -Fabricki and 
Cement, bu'iUed, and the Ram to batter, have all an Agreeihent With 
ftis Image*:* but what Analogy is there to this, in the Word for-, 
tunef Or what Hca ca» the Fortune of z Building furniilf? Ixor<f 
fjjfted fonae yejirs ago. In Print> by Conjcfture, Forirefs: and, tt iny 
Satisfaftipn, fo Toon as I was Mafter of ihc firft Foito ^^xtoci) Ad^v^^^ 
tQAfultWR it, I foiiiid^ I h*4 ftiuck. OUl iht U>^t ^A«i^\tvv ^"^ 
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We will here part. 

Caf. Farewcl, my dcareft iifter, fare thee well ; 
The elements be kind to thee, and make 
Thy fpirits all of comfort ! fare thee well. 

O^a. My noble brother ! 

:Ant, The ApriP% in her eyes : it is love*s fpringy • 
And thefe the (howers to bnng it on; be chearfol. - 

O^a, Sir, look well to my hufband's honfe ; and^*-* 
, C^/. Whzt Oaavia: 

Offa. 1*11 tell you in your ear. 

Ata, Her tongue will not obey her heart» tpr tvi 
Her heart inform her tongue ; the fwaa's down-feather» 
That fia^ds^upon thjs fwdl atfull of tide. 
And neither way inclines. 

Eno. Will CJ/ar weep ? . - 

j^gr. He has a.cloud in's face.. i 

Eno, He were the worfe for that, were he. a borfe; 
So is he, being a man. 

Jgr. Why, Eneiarbus.? 
When JutcM^ found Julius Ca^ar dead. 
He cried alinoil to roaring; and he wept. 
When at Philippi he found Brutus flain. 

Eno, That year, indeed, he was troubled with a rlieixm ; 
What willingly he did confound, hewail'd; t 
Bclieve't, *till I wept too. (i») 

Clef. No, {weet O^avia, 
You ^all hear from me ftill ; the time ihall not 
Out-^go my thinking on.you* 



1% ) BeJtffvity ttU t weep tc9*'] I have ventured to alter fhe 
Tenfe of the Verb here, againft the Authority of all the Copies. 
There was no Senfeiait, I think, as it flood before. Enoharbut 
would iay, " Indeed, Anuny feemed very free of his Tears that 
'^ Year; and believe me, bewailecf all the Mifchiefs he did, till 
'* I myfelf wept too.'* This appears to me very farcaftical. Ant9ny*% 
Tears, he would infer, were dilTembled: but Embarbui wept in 
real Compaffioa of the Havock and Slai^ghters committed on hit 
Countrymen. 
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Ant, Come, Sir, come, 
ni wreftlc with you in my (Irength of love. 
Look, here I have you ; thus I let you go. 
And give you to the Gods. 

C^f, Adieu, be happy! 

Lfp. Let all the number of the ftars give light 
To thy fkir way ! 

Caf, Farewri, farewel ! V^ifffi Oftavia. 

Ant. Farewel ! \TrHmpits JhunJ, Exiuni. 

Scene changes to the Palace in Alexandrisk 
Enter Cleopatfa, Charmian, Iras^ ^a^AIc^as. 

Ci».TT /Here is the fellovi^? 

VV Alex. Half afraid to come. 
Cle9, Go to^ go to; come hither, Sir. * 

■# 

Enter the Mejffenger ea hefore* 

Alex. Good Majefty! 
Herod of Jewry dare not look upon you. 
Bat when you are well pleas'd. 

Cle9. That /ifer^^fi head 
1*11 have; but how? when Antony is gone. 
Through whom I might command it : — Come^otf near. 

Me/. Moil gracious Majefty, 

Cleo. Didil thou behold 
OSaviaf 

Mef. Ay, dread Queen. 

Cleo. Where? 

Me/. In Rome, Madam. 
I look'd her in the face ; and faw her led 
Between her brother and Mark Antony. 

Cleo. Is (he as tall as me ? 

Me/. She is not. Madam. 

CUo, Didfl hear her /peak ? is (he fhrill-tongiiM, or low? 

M(/. Madam, I heard her ipeak, ihe is low-voic'd. 

Cko, That's not fo good ; he canuol l\k^ Vftx Vaia%* 

C^ar. Like hetf oh Ifis J *tis im^^E^Aa. 
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Cko. I think {6, Charmian; dull of tongue and 
dwarfifh. 
What Majefty is in her gait ? remember. 
If e'er thou look'dll on Majefty. 

Me/. She creeps ; 
Her niodon and her flation are as one : 
She fhews a body rather than a life, 
A ilatue than a breather. 

Cleo, Is this certain? 

Mef. Or I have no obfervance. 

Char. Three in jEgypt 
CanifSt make better note. 
, CUo. Jle's very knowing, 
I do percciv't ; there's nothing in her yet. 
The fellow has good judgment. 

X^har. Excellent. 

Clee, Guefs at her years, I pr*ythee. 

Me/. Madam, fhe was a widow. 

Cleo, Widow ? Charmian^ hark ! 

Me/ And I do think (he'5 thirty. 

Cleo, Bear*lt thou her face in mind.? is't long, or 
round ? 

Me/, Round even to faukinefs. 

Cleo, For th* moft part too. 
They're foolifh that are fo. Her hair, what colour i 

Me/ Brown, Madam; and her forehead 
As low as (he would wifh it. 

Cleo, There's gold for thee. 
Thou muft not take my former fharpticfs ill, 
.1 will employ thee back again; I find thee 
Mod fit for bufinefs. Go, make thee ready; 
Our letters are prepar'd. 

Char, A proper man. . 

Cleo, Indeed, he is fo; I repent me much, . 
That fo I harried him. Why, methinks, by him. 
This creature's no fuch thing. 

Char,. O, nothing. Madam. 

Cleo, The man hath feen fome Majef!y, and fhopld 

know. 
iZ^ar. Hath he fccn Majefty I Ifis elfc defeud I 
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And ferving you fo long ? 

C!eo> I've one thing more to aflc him yet, good 
Charmian : 
But 'tis no matter, thou fhalt bring him to me 
Where I will write: all may be well enough. 

Char. I warrant you. Madam. [Exeutit. 

SCENE changes /b 'Athens. 

£///fr Antony and Q^zvia. 

J^f.'f^fAY, nay, Oda<viay not only that, ' ' 

X\| That were excufable, that and thoufandS' 
more ■ ' " * 

Of fcmblable import, but he hath wag'd 
New wars 'gainft Pompey; made his will and read it 
To publick ear; fpoke fcantily of me-; 
When perforce he could not ■ 
But pay mc terms of honour, cold and fickly 
He vented them ; nioft narrow meafure lent mc ; - 
When the beft hint was giv'n him, he not took't, (19) 
Or did it from his teeth. 

O^a'u* Oh, my good Lord, 
Believe not all; or, if you muft bdieve. . 

Stomach not all. A more unhappy laay, 
If this diviiion chance, ne'er flood between, 
Praying for both parts : the good Gods will mock xrfe. 
When I /hall pray, *« oh, blefs my Lord and hufband 1" 
Undo that prayer, by crying out as loud, 
" Oh, blefs my brother!" Huiband win, win brother. 
Prays, and deftroys the prayer ; no midway 
*Twixt thefe extreams at all. 
• Jnt, Gentle OSla'aia^ 

Let your bed love diiaw to that point, which feeks 
Beft to preferve it; if I lofe m!ne honour, 
Ilofemyfelf; better I weje not yours, 

*| 19) men the Beft Hint was ^iv*n bjm, he o'erlook'tf. 
Or did itfrctn his Teeth] 
The firft FoJio restds, mt holCd. Dr. Tfcirllry ^^Vvfe^ xVt "^wttAv^vWk 
¥fhich I have iafert^d ia the Text. 
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That yours fo brancWefs. But, as you requefted, 
Vourfelf ihall go bctween's ; the mean time, lady, 
ril raiic the preparation of a war, (20) 
Shall drain your brother ; make your foonefl ha^ ; 
So, your defires are yours. 
,,0^a. Thanks to my Lord. 

The yove of Power make me, moft weak, mofl weak^ , 
Your reconciler ! wars 'twixt yotr 'twain would be 
As if the world fhould cleave, and that Aain men 
Should folder up the rift. 

jfnt. When it appears to you where this begins. 
Turn your difpleafure that way ; for our faults 
C^n never be fo equal, thdt your love ^ 
Can equally move with them. Provide your going ; 
ChuD your own company^ and coihmamd what toft 
Yoiir heart has mind to« [MxeuMK 

Enur £nobarbu» and Bros* 

JEm. How iiow> friend Erotf 

(ao) *■ T^f mtan tlmiLitif, * 

77/ raifi the Pftparation 9/ a ft^ar, 

Sbalt num ypMT Broiber^' 
Thus the printed Copies umiJjmoufty. Biit, fure, Amom, wW« 
Bufii^efs here is to mollify OSfavia, does it with a venr ill Gnce % 
and *tis a very lodd way of fatisfylnf ber, to tell h'er> the War, he 
ndfes, ihall jgain, i. e. cad an Odium upon her Brother* 1 have 
nm doubt, but we tnuft read, with the Addition only of a iiD|lft 
I«etter, 

&btUi ftral»y9»r Brother. -— • 

?. c. Shall lay him under Conftraints; fliall put him to fueh Shifts, 
that he (hall neither he able to make a Progrefs againft, or Ito pre- 
judice, me. And this Emendation is preciXely confonant to what 
J^bttarch fays ; that 06iav\ui, underftandin^ the fudden and wonder- 
Ibl Preparations oi Antony, was not a little aft -in'.fli'd at it j for he 
himfelf was in many Wants; and the People were forely opprefTed 
with the great and grievous exaftrons of Money For every Perftih 
of Condition was obJig'd to furnish the fourth part of his Goods and<^' 
Revenues ; and .the very Libertinei (i. e. tbofe, whofe Fathers h>d 
once been Bondmen, and were enfranchifed) were taxed an eighth 
inrt «/ aJi their Good^ to he raifed at one Payment. 
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Mrvs. There's ilrange news, come. Sir. 

Eno, What, man? 

Eros. Cafar fend lepidusYizvt made war upon Poitq>ey* • 

Eno. This is old ; what is the fuccefs / 

Eros. Ctefar:, having made ufe of him in the war* 
'gainft Pompsy, prefently denied him rivalpr, would not ; 
let him partake in the glory of the aftion j and not 
retting here, accufes him of letters he had formerly 
wrote to Pompey, Upon his own appeal, ftizes him ; fo • 
the poor Third is up, 'till death enlarge hii^ confine. * 

Eno, Then 'would thou hadft a pair of ohaps, no 
more, and throw between them all the food, thoti Itaft, 
they'll grind the other. Where's -^///cny ^ 

' Eros He'3 #alking in the garden thus ; and fpurn* • 
The rufh that lies before him^ Cries, " fool Lepidus 1^* 
And threats the throat of that his Officer, 
That murder'd Pofnpey, 

Eno. Our great Navy's j-igg'd. 

Eros. For Italy and C«/ar ; more, Domiiius% 
My Lord defircs you prefently ; my news 
I might hftve told heretifter. 

Eno. *Twill be naught 5 but let it be j- bring mt 10 • 
Jintofty. "** 

Ersn. Come, Sir. {Ssfiuni. 

SCENE cban^is to the Palace in Rome. 
Ent& Cscfar, Agrippa, and Mecanas. 

C^ /^Ontemning ^^f, he has done all this, and- 

\_j more. 
In Alexanthia ; ticte*s the manner 6f it : 
r th* market-place on a Tribunal filver'd, 
Cleopatra and liimftlf in chairs of gotd 
Wer? publickly enthroned ; at the feet, fat 
Ctr/arioy whom they call my fether's fon ; 
And all the unlawful iflue, that their luft 
Since then h^th made between them. Unto htx 
He gave the *ft^liihment of uEgypty made hec 
Of lower ^yria, Cyprus^ iydSfl, 
Abfyhoite Qaeea. yH^^ 
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Mec. This in the publick eye ? 

Caf, V th' common fhew-place, where they exercife. 
His fons were there pxoclaim*d the Kings of Kings; 
Great Media^ Partbia^ and Armenia 
■He gave to Alexander ; to Ptolemy he affign'd 
fyrja, Ciliday and Phcenicia : ihe 
In the habiliments of the Goddefs IJis 
That day appeared, and oft before gave audience. 
As 'tis reported, fo. 

Mec. llttjiome be thus informM. 

Agr. Who, queafy with his infoT^nce already. 
Will their good thoughts call from him. 

Co/, The people know it, and have now received 
His accafations. ^ * 

Agr, Whom does he accufe ? 

Co/, Co'far ; and that having in Sicily 
Sextus Pompeius fpoil'd, we had not rated him 
His part o' th' Ifle. Then does he fay, he lent me 
^ome Shipping unreftor'd. Laftly, he frets. 
That Lepidits of the Triumvirate 
Should be depos'd ; and, being, that we detain 
All his revenue. 

Agr, Sir, this (hould be anfwer'd. v 

Cif/I 'Tis done already, and his meiTenger gone : 
I told him, Lepidus was erown too cruel ; 
That he his high authority abus'd, 
Ahd did deferve his Change. For what I've conquer'd, 
I grant him part; but then, in his Armenia^, 
And other of his conquer*d Kingdoms, I 
Demand the like. 

Mec. He'll ne'er yield to that. ^ 

Caf. Nor mufl he then be yielded to in this. 

Enter O^lavia, *witb Attendants. 

Oaa. Hail, Ctrfary and my Lord ! hail, moft dear 

Ctefar / 
Caf. That ever I fhould call thee caft-away ! 
dSa, You have not call'd me fo, nor have you caufe.^ 
C^ Why halt thou ilol'n upon us thus \ you come not*" 
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Like Cafar*^ fifter ; the yrni^o^ Antony 

Should have an army fbr an uiher> and 

The neighs of horfe to tell of her approach. 

Long ere (he did appear. The trees by th' way 

Should have borne men, and expedlation fainted. 

Longing for what it had not. Nay, the duft 

Should have afcended to the roof of hcav'n, 

Rais'd by your populous troops ; but you are come (21) 

A market^maid to Romey and have prevented . 

Tlie oftent of our love ; which, left unihewn. 

Is often left unlov'd ; we fhould have met you 

By fea and land, fupplying every ftagfe 

With an augmented greeting. 

O&a. Good my Lord, 
To come thus was I not conllraid'd, i>ut did it 
On my free will. My Lord, Mark Antony ^ 
Hearing that you prepared for war, acquainted 
M^ grieving car withal ; whereon I begg'd 
His pardon for return. 

C^i?/ Which fooh he gJffifitfed-,'<22> 'i 



'm; r. 



(21)-—— —but you are come . • * 

AMarkit'inatd to Rome ; and have ft&vekted 
. The Oftentation of our L^, *mktcb left fenjbewn3'\ " •*• 
This dragging, inharmonious Alexandrine, I am perfuaded, is the 
Manufacture of our Player- Editors* .Tbey loved a Toundlng Word ; 
and feeing one that did not fo Tully anfwer that £nd, and one 
that they, perhaps, were not imn^eJiately acquainted with, they, 
doubilefs, took it for an AbCreviatiojil. I dare fay, the Poet 
wrote } 

The Ollent of our Lwe^ lobiibf left unfiewn, 

i.e. the Shewing, Token, Demonftration, of our Love: and he 
ufes it both in thefe Acceptations, and likew ife to fignify Oflenta- 
ti«n. The Alexandrine therefore is whoUy unneceflary* ■ 

(22)—- '^"^lyhlcb fo'm he j^antcdy ' 

Being an Abftraft Uween his Lufi and bitn,'\ 
Antony very foon complied to Jet OSiavia g.o, at her Rcqueft-, fays 
Cajar J and why ? Becaufe (he was an abflraEt between his inordi- 
nate Paffion and him. If Mr. Pope, or any other pi thf^ tditota 
vniler/fand this, Vll wjliingl'y fttbsnit to V>e \^\i^t XVt.^t>sivc^i»v 
*ur tW th€Dj J juuil Ldieve, the Poet vjioU i _ . 

- B** 
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Being an Obflruft 'tween his lull and him. 
0(^a» Do not fay fo, my Lord. 
Cr/I I have eyes upon him. 
And his affairs come to me on the wind : 
Where is heiiow? 

O^a. My Lord, in Athens. 
Caf. No, my moft wronged /ift«r ; Cleopatra 
Ifoth nodded him to her. He hath given hi« empire 
3tJp to a whore, who now are levying 
The Kings o* th* earth for war. He hath ailemble^ 
JBecchus^the King of Lily a, Archelaus 
Of Capfaalocia, Philadelpbos King 
Of Paphlagonia ; the Thracian King Adtdlas^ 
King Malcbus of Arabia^ Kin^ of Pw/, 
Herod of yi*wry^ Mitbridates King 
Of Comagenty Polemon and Amitttas, 
The King of Mede^ and Lycaoniay 
With a more larger lift of fcepters« 

OBa, Ay me, moft wretched, . 

That have my h^art parted betwixt two friends,' 
That do affli^ each other \ 

Co/. Welcome hither ; 
Your letters did with-hold our breaking forth, 
'Till we perceiv'd, both how you were wrong led. 
And we in negligent danger ; cheer your heart. 
Be you not troubled with the time, which drives 
O'er your content thefe ftrong neceffities ; 
But let determined things to Deftiny 
Hold unbewail'd their way. Welcome to RoT/ie ; 
Nothing more dear to me. You are abus'd 
Beyond the mark of thought; and the high Gods, (23) 

To 

Being an Obftruft "tioeen his Lufi and kirn* 
J. c. His Wife being an Obftruclion, a Bar, to the Profccution <rf 
his wanton Pleafutes with Cleopatra. And I am the rather con- 
vinced that this is the true Reading, becaufe Mr, jyarburton Parted 
tht Emendation tpo, unknowing that I had meddled with the 
PaiTage, 
(22) — — — — and ibt high Godj, 
Tc ^D you jufike^ make his Miwi/iers 
• i Of Us, 'amd thoje tJbdi hue jfai«,"\ 
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To do you juiUce» make their min^Aers 

Of us, and thofc that love you. Be of comfort. 

And ever welcome -to us. 

Agr. Welconje, lady. 

Mec. Welcome, dear Madam. 
Each heart in Rom does love and pity you ; 
Only th' adulterous Antony^ moil large 
In his abominations, turns you off. 
And gives his potent regiment to a trull^ 
That iipfes it againfi: us. *; 

Oaa. Is it fo. Sir? 

Caf. It is moft certain : iifter, welcome ; pray you. 
Be ever known to patience. My dear*!! fitter ! \ExeunU 

SCENE, near the Promontory of Aftium. 

Enter Cleopatra and Enobarbus. 

Cko, T Will be even with thee, doubt it not. 
X Eno, But why, why, why ? 

Geo. Thou hail fbrefpoke my being in thefe wars ; 
And fay'ft, it is not fit. 

Eno, Well; is it, is it ? 

Cleo, Is't not denounc'd againft as? why ihould not 
we be there in peribn ? 

Eno. Weil, I could reply; if we ihould -ferve with 
horfe and mares together, the horfe were merely loft ; 
thci^ares wQuld bear a foldier and his horft. 

CUo. What is't you fay ? 

Eno, Your prefence needs mull puzzle Antony ; 
Take from his heart, take from his brain, from's tima^ 
What Ihould not then be fpar'd. He is already 
Traduc'd for levity, and 'tis faid in Rcme^ 

"Why muft Shakefpeare be guilty of Aich an obvious falfe Concord } 
the high Gods make his Mir.ijiersf He has not writ thus in 4 
parallel Paifage ; and therefore the Abfurdity ought to be laid t» 
the Editors. 

— — Macbeth 

h ripe for fraking, and tbt Pov'is aU^t 

t^ut en their Jnflrumntu \k^<!!^- 
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THat Photinus an eunuch, and your maids. 
Manage this war. 

Cleo, Sink Rome, and their tongues rot 
That fpeak againft us ! A charge we bear i*th* war; 
And, as the prcfident of my Kingdom, will I 
Appear there for a man. Speak not againfl it, 
I will not flay behind. 

^ Enter Antony and Canidius. 

♦ Eno, Nay, I have done : here comes the Emperor^. 

Ant. Is it not ftrange, Canidius , 
That from Tarentum^ and Brundufium^ 
He could fo quickly cut th' Ionian fea. 
And take in Toryne? Vou have heard on*t, Sweet? 

Cko, Celerity is never more admir'd . 
Than by the negligent. 

Ant, A good rebuke. 
Which might have well become the beft of men 
To taunt at ilacknefs. Canidius, we 
Will fight with him by fea. 

Cleo, By fea, what elfe ? 

Can^ Why will my Lord do fo ? 

Ant, For that he dares us to't. 

Eno, So hath my Lord dar'd him to fingle fight, 

Can. Ay, and to wage this, battle at Pharfalia, 
Where Co'far fought with Pompey, But thefe offers, 
Which ferve not for his vantage, he fhakes off ; 
And fo fhould you. ., 

Eno, Your fhips are not well mann'd. 
Your mariners are muleteers, reapers, people 
Ingroft by fwift imprefs. In CJfar*h fleet 
Are thofe that often have 'gain ft Pompey fought ; 
Their (hips are yare, yours heavy : no difgrace 
Shall fall you for refufing him at fea. 
Being prepared for land. 

Ant, By fea, by fea. 

E>io, Moft worthy Sir, you thefein throw away 
The abfolute foldierfhip you have by land ; 
JOiilra£t your army, which doth moft confift 
OfWar'-^xnark'd footmen ; leave uuextc\iXtd 
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The way which proxmfes aflttratf€e^ ixiA 

Give up yourfelf merely to chance and itts±tdi 

From firm fediiity. 

J/tt. ril fight at Tea. t 

C/eo* I have ^ty fails; C*/a^ ndnt better. 
Jnt. Our overplus of Ihipping will we bum, 

And, with the red fbll-matm'd, /ro^ th' head ofAShm 

Beat the approaching Car/ar. B^t if w€ fail^ 

We then cafn do*t at land. 

Eftfer a Mefftnger^ 
Thy bufinefs ? ^ * . 

Mef. The news is true, my Lord; he is defcry'd; 
defar has taken Torym* 

Ant. "Can he be there in perfon ? 'tis impoffible, . 
Strange, that his power fhould be fo. Camdius^ 
Our nineteen legions thou fhalt hold by land. 
And our twelve thottfand horfe. We'll to our ihip ; 
Away, my Thetis! 

Ent€r a Soldier. 

How now, worthy foldier ? 

Sold. Oh noble Emperor, do not fight by fea, 
Truft not to rotten phnks : do you mifdouot 
This fword, and thcfe my wounds ? let the jEgyptfant 
And the Phoenicians go a ducking : we 
Have us'd to conquer Handing on the earth. 
And fighting foot to foot. 

4nt, Well, well, away. [Exeunt Ant. Cleo. and'Endb, 

Sold. By Hercules, I think, I arii i'th' right. 

Can. Soldier, thou art ; but his whole a6Uon grows 
Niftt in the power on't : fo our leader's led. 
And we are women's men. 

Sold, You keep by land 
The legions and the horfe whole, do you not ? 

Can. Marcus O^aviur, Marcus Jufieius% 
Fuhlicola^ andCalius, are for fea: 
But we keep whole by land. Tlds Cn^t^ot C^efoir^^ 
Carries beyond belief. 

Vol. VIL Q ^M 
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SoLi, While he was yet in Rome^ 
His power went out in fuch dLftradions as 
Beguil'd all fpies. 

Can. Who's his lieutenant, hear you ? 

Spl^. They fay, one Taurus. 

Can. Well I know the man. ^ 

Enter a Mejinger, 

Me/. The Emperor calls Canidius. 
Can. With news the time's in labour, and throes forth. 
Each minute, feme. \Exeuntn 

Enter Caefar, ivith %is army marching* ' ' 

Ceef. Taurus? 

Taur. My Lord. 

Caf. Strike not by land. Keep whole, provoke not 
battle, 
*TilI we have done at fea. Do not exceed 
The prefcript of this fcroul : our fortune lies 
Upon this jump. [Exeunt. 

Enter Antony and Enobarbus. 

Jnt. Set we our fquadrons on yond fide o'th' hill. 
In eye of Qafar^ battle ; frojn which place 
We may the number of the fhips behold. 
And fo proceed accordingly, [Exeunt, 

Canidius, marching njuith his land-arfny one 'way osuer the 
Jfagc'y ^/rr/ Taurus, the lieutenant £/^ Caefar, the other 
*way : after their going ivy is heard the ncife of a fea- 
fght. JIarm. Eater Enobarbus. 

Eno. Naught, naught, all naught, I can behold, no 
longer ; 
Th' Antoniasy the JEgyptian admiral. 
With all their fixty; fly, and turn the rudder : 
To fee't, mine: eyes arc. blafted. 

Enter Scarus. 
S^ar. Gods and Goddcffes, , ^ 
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All the wliole Synod of U»«m ! . • »' 

£w. What*§ thy paffion ? 

Scar, The greater can tie of the world is loft 
With very ignorance ; we have kifs'd away 
Kingdoms and Provinces. t 

E»o. How appears the fight ? ' ' 

Scar. On our fide like the tokened peftilence. 
Where death is flire. Your ribanld nag of jEgyfff, 
(Whom leprofy o'er-tak* !) i'th* midft o*th* fight, 
(When vantage like a pair of twins appear'd 
Both as the fame, or rather purs the elder ;) 
The 'breeze upon her, like a cow in yune, ^ 

H«ifts fails, and flies. 

Efto. That I beheld : 
Mine eyes did ficken at the %ht, and could not 
Endure a further view. , 

Scar. She once being looft. 
The noble ruin of her magick, Antor^y 
Claps on his fea-wing^ like a doating mallard. 
Leaving the fight in height, flies after her : 
I never (aw an adion of fuch fhame ; 
Experience, manhood, honour, ne'er before 
Did violate {o itfelf. 

Eno. Alack, alack. , 

Enter Canidios. 

Can, Our fortune on the fea is out of breath, 
And finks moft lamentably. Had our General 
Been what he knew himfelf, it had gone well : 
Oh, he has given example for our flight, 
Moft grofly by his own. 

Eno. Ay, are you thereabouts? why then, good night, 
indeed. 

Can. Toward Pelofonntfus are they fled. 

Scar. 'Tis eafy to't. 
And there I will attend what further comes. 

Can, To Cafar will I render 
My legions and my hoife ; {oi Kings already 
Shew me the wav of yielding. 

Eno. ril yet follow 

G 2 ^^^ 
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The wounded chance ofJntmy^ thoirg^h my reafon 
Sit» in the wind againft me. [Mxm/tt, /everwSf 

Enter Antony, nvitb Eros and other Attendants* 

Ant, Hark, the land bids me tread bo more npon't 
Jt is afliamM to bear me. Friends,, come hither, 
I am fo latedr in^ the world, that I 
Have loft my way for evec. I'l^e a fliip 
Laden with gpU^ tiake that, dmde k ; ffy. 
And make your peace with Cmfar^ 

Qmnes. Fly ! not we. 

Ant. I've £ed myfdf, and have inflira6bd cowards 
To run, and*lhew their fho alders. Friends, be gone 
rhave myfelf refojv'd upon a courfe. 
Which has no need of you^ Be gone. 
My treafure's in the harbour. Take it— —oh, 
I toUowM that I blufh to look Upon ; 
My very hairs do nuitiny ; for the white 
Reprove the brown for r^flinefs, and they them 
For fear and doating. Friends, be gone ; you fhall 
Have letters from me to fome friends, that will 
Sweep your wajf for youi Pray you, look not fad, 
Nor make replies of lothnefs ; take the hint. 
Which my defpair proclaims. Let. them be left, 
Which leave themfelveft* To the fea-fide ftraight-way 
I will pofTels ymt of that fhip and treafnre. 
Leave me^ I pray, a littit ; pray you now-— — — 
Nay, do fo ; fcr^ indeecl, I've loft command. 

Therefore, I pray you ril* fee yon by and by. 

[Stt9 dwot 

EntHi Cleopatrav 7f^'^ Charmian andlvzBy to Anton} 

Eros, Nay, gentle Madam, to him, comfort hifl»» 
has,. Do, moil dear Queen. 
Char, Do ? why^ what elfe ? 
Cleo. Let tfie fit down j oh Juno 4 
Ant, No^ no,, no, no^ no. 
Eros, See vou here. Sir! 
yfjir/. Oh ty, fy, fy. 
C^ar, Madam '■ 

h 
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Iras, Madam, oh gopd Empreis 1 . li 

Eros. Sir, Sir. 

Am. Yes, my Lord, yes ; he at Phitifpi bcpt- 
His fword e'en like a dancer, while I Aroek 
The lean and wrinkled Coffins ; and 'twas I, 
That the mad Brutus ended ; he akne 
Dealt on lieutenantry, and nh pra£iioe had 
In the brave iquares of war ; yet now— no Hmtter--* 

CUo. Ah, ftand by« 

Eros. The Queen, riiy Lord, the -Queen 

Iras, Go to him,. Madam, fpes^l;: tp him. 
He is unqualitied with very (hame. 

CUo, Well then, fuftainmc; oh I. 

Eros, Moft noble Sir, arife,. the Queen approaches! 
Her head's declii^'d, and death will fcize htr, kt)t > 
Your comfort makes the refcue.- 

Ant, I have offended replication ; 
A moft iinnoble fwerving ' 

Eros, Sir, the Qaeen. ',■ 

Ant, Q whither ha£i thou led me, J^gypt i fat. 
How I convey my ihame outof thine eyes; • • . 

By looking back pn what I've left behind, 
*Stroy'd in difhonour. 

QUo, Oh, my Lord, my Lord; 
Forgive my. fearful fails ; I little thought. 
You would have follow'd. 

Ant, Mgypty thou knew'fb too well. 
My heart was to thy rudder ty'd by th' ftring, \' 

And thou fhouldft towe me after. O'er my fpirit 
Thy full fupremacy thou knew'ft ; and that 
Thy beck might from the bidding of ihe Godt i 

Command me. 

Qleo, Oh, my pardon. 

Ant. Now I muft 
To the young roan fend humble treaties, dodge 
And palter in the fhift of lownefs ; who. 
With half the bulk o'th' world, play'd as I plea»*i. 
Making and marring fortunes. You did know. 
How much you were my conqueror •, ^^d,xlbiS!i 
My fword, made weak by my afie&lox^ >Nwi\^ - 

G 3 WJK1 
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X>bey it on all caaie. 

Cleo, O, pardon, pardon. 
Jnt. Fall not ft tear, I fay ; one of them rates 
All that is won land loft : give me a kifs. 

Even this repays me. ^ 

We fent our fchoolmafter ; is he come back ? 
Love,^ I am full of leaif ;* feme wine, 
I Within there, and oar viands: Fortune knows, 1 
We fcorn her nu>fl, when moft ihe offers blows. {Extunt. 

SCENE changes ta CacfarV Camp. 
Enter Caefar, Agrippft, Dolabella, Thyrcos, *whhotheru 

Caff, T ET him appear, that's come froxh Anttny^ 
\ J Know you him ? 
DqL C^fary 'tis his fchoolmafier j 
An argument that he -is jpluckt, when hither 
Ke fends fo noor a pinmon of hii wing. 
Which had iuperfloous Kings for mtfkngettf 
Not many moons gone by. 

Enter Amlajfador from Antony. ^ 

C^f Approach and (peak. ^ 

Amb. Sncli as I am» I come from Antonys. 
I was of late as petty to his ends. 
As is the mom-aew on the myrtle leaf 
To his grand iea. 

Gr/I Bc'tfo^ declare thine office. 

Amt. Lord of his fortunes he falutes thee, and 
Reqaii«s to live in jEgypt % which not granted. 
He lelTens his'rcquefts, and to thee fues, * 

To let him breathe between the heav'ns and earth, 
A private man in Athene: this for him. 
Next, Ckofatja dtxs confefs thy greatnefs ; 
Submits^her to tKy might, and of thee craves 
The circle of the Ptolemies for her heirs. 
Now hazarded to thy grace. 

Ci^ For Antony J 
JJmve np cars to hit re^ueft. T^t Q^«eu . . 
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Of audience, nor defire, ihall fail ; fo fhe ) 

From ^ppt drive her all-difgraced friend. 

Or take his life there. This if fhc perfornH 

She ihall not fue unheard. So ta them both. * 

jimb. Fcwtunc purfue thee ! 

Caf, Bring him through the bands : [Exit Ambajfador* 
To try thy eloquence now 'tis^ time ; difpatchi 
From Antony win Cleopatra^ promife^ ' [Ti Thyreus. 
And, in our, name, when fhe requires, add more. 
From thine invention, offers. Women are not 
In their beil fortunes flrong ; but want will perjure 
The ne'er- touch'd veftal. Try thy cunning, Thyreus ; 
Make thine own edift for thy pains, which we 
Will anfwer as a law. 

Tkyr^ Ca/ar^ I go. .. ^ ,. ... 

dyi Obferve, how ^«^«»jr becomes his flaw t * * 
And what thou think'il bis v^xy adion fpeaku ' 
In every power that mov^s^ »•■ 

Thjr. C^far^ I ihall. [B^uiiu 

. f ' •-■'*• 

SCENE changes to Alcxandriav • ^4" 

Enter Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Charmian, and Iras* 

Ci^<?. \T7HATihalLwe do, £W^iiirA 

VV Eno. Think, and die. . ; . ,,, . 

Cleo, Is^ntonyt or we^ in fault for this ) -^ 

Eno, Antony only, that would make hia will 
LdOrd of his reafon. .What akbpugh you fled 
From that great face of war, whofe f^v^ral ranges . 
Frighted each other? why iliould he follow you? ^ 
The itch of his affedion fliould not then 
Have nickt his captainihip ; at fach a point,. 
When half to half the W9rld pppos'd,,.he beixtg 
The meered queftion, 'Twas a ihame no lefi 
Than' was his lofs, to courfe. your flying flags/ 
And leave his navy gazing. 

C/eo, Pr'ythee, peace. ♦ 



"Etdirt 



Am, Is ^^At his anfivcr ? 

Ant, The Queen fhall then have courtefy, 
|q 6ie will ivAA «8 up. 

^xa^. lie £i}rs To. 

A^. Let h<er k^ow't. 
To ^1^ boy Qteffur jGsnd this grizzled head. 
And he wili fili thy wifhes to thp brim 
Winb Principalities. 

iCfca/ Tl?y hiJad, my Lord ? 

Ant, To him again ; tell him^ he wears the rofe 
Of youth upon him ; from which, the world ihould note 
Something particular ; his coin, ihips, legions. 
May b^ a coward's, ^Mo^ minifters would piiev^I 
Under the ftrvice %£ ^ child, as foon 
As i'th' cominand of Cafar. I dare him tfaerefero 
7p J^X *^is gay comparifons apart. 
And anfwer me declin'd, fword againft fword, 
Ourfelves glof;ue{ I'll write i^ follow ipe. \Bxi$ Antony.. 

Eno, Yes, . like enough; high- battled Lafar will 
Unja|0 W% hf^^xitbf and be ilagipd to i^' ^^w -■ 
*i^gainil a fworaer.-^-^I lee, meirs judgements are 
A parcel of tW^r ft)rtiine&, and thing« oulward > 

Do draw the inward Malily after them. 
To fuffer all alike. That he fhould dream. 
Knowing all meafures, the full Cng/ar will 
Ani[wer his ^mptine(s I— -^Q^r/or, ^u haft fabduM * 
His jii^gittMt too. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv^ ft.fn^flenger fronji C^ar, 

Cleo. W^at, i\o mcKrecereiUQny ? fte, my wom^n,«*-i 
Againft ^p blown rofe may they ftop their nofe. 
That kneel*d tmto the buds. Adjpiiit him. Sir. 

Eno, Mine honefty and I begin to iqu^re; (24) 

Tho» 

(24.) A^ee lottefty and J begin to fquare \ 

The tcyaUy, ttisU held tQ Fwlh dfi^wakt 
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Tho' loyalty, well Ijeld, to fools does rnaki 
Our faith mere folly : yet he, that can eadiirt ^. 
To follow with alleeiance a fkll'n Lord, ;/ 

Doea conquer him that did his mailer conqu^^ .' 
And earns a place i'th' fiory. 

Enter Thyrcus. 

Cleo. dyer's will .J»- 

Thr* Hear it apart. 

Cleo. None but friends ; fay boldly. 
. ?%r. So, haply, are they friends to Ant^v^ 

Eno, He needs as many, Sir, as C^/ar has : 
Or needs not us. IfCte/ar pleafe, our mailer 
Will leap to be his friend ; for, as yon know^ 
Whofe he is, we are, and that's C^r's. 

9V- So. 
Thus then, thou moil renown'd, C^J^ intreas;. 
Not to confider in what ca(e then fbjid'ft 
Further than he is Cafar. 

Cleo. Go on ; >— right royal. 

TJbjr. He knows, that yon embrace not Jmtdtg^ 
As you did love, but as \k)ti fear'd hum, .. 

Cki. Oh ! IJ/lik 

Thyr. The fears upon your honour, thexcfofCy M 
Does pity, as conilrained- blemifliesi - 
Not as deferv'd. 

Cleo. He is a God, and knows 
What is moil right. Mine honour was not yielded^ 



Qur Fakb mere Folly : Sec 
If llee any thing of the Poet^s Sentiment in this Parage, both this 
Text and Pointing are (lightly depraved ^ and, I think, I hav^ re* 
formed both juAly. After EnoharMus has faid, that his Honefl; ai^ 
he begin to quarrel, (i. e. that his Reafon fhews him to be miHakMl 
in his firm Adherence to y^A/on/j)- he ioimetiiareiy fails into this 
• generous Refleaion : *• Tho- Loyalty, ftubboroly prdferved to a 
" Mafter in his declined f'ortuncs, fecms Folly' in ttie Eyes qf 
*< Fools; (i. e Men, who have noi Honour enough to think more 
" wifeljr j ) yet he, Wio can. be (o obftixkate\>( ^^X, >iii^ tH^iA' ^ 
^ $r&u 4 Figuxc on iteccrd, as the Coik^ufeTOi *^ 

- - G c * 
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But conquered mtfrdy. 
Efto. To be furc of that,- 



1 will afic -^j7/ojw— -r-'Sir, thou 'r^ lb leaky. 
That we mttft leave thee to thy finking, for 
Thy deareft quh thee. [ExU^no^ ^ 

^hyr. Shall I fay to C^/ar 
What )tpu require of him ? he pafidy begs. 
To be defir'd to give. It much would pleafe him. 
That of his fortunes you would make a ftaff 
To lean upon. But it would warm his fpirits. 
To hear from me you had left\^/«»yj - ^ 

And putyourfelf under his (broud, the oniveriU landlords 

Cleo, What's your name ! . , r. 

^ ,Ti^, Mif lOttM is thyretts. w '\-\' 

CIe$^ Ma& kindiineflenyef, (.^fjt ^, , » 
Say to great C4r/ar thisi ; mitk^tation ". 
1 idii^ihn conqa'ring hand : tell him, I'm prompt . 
To lay my crown at's feet, and there to kneel. 
Tell him, that from h^^^I-obeying breath 
I hear Agjop^^pf -f^/^* ^ 

TJbyr. *Tis ycur noT)l^cft C6«rfe; 
Wifdomahd' fortune cpjnbating together j , 
If ,that)rtxe/or«Ler ^r^but what it cap, ' * / ; 
^0 'chance may jh^k? ,it. Give ipe gi;ace tb'lay^ ' 
1^.4ity 6a..ybi^r taiw. .., ^, 

Cleo. yo^f^^ip^r^s. fatter oflt,* .. ^ '^; 

When heji^tij^ojs'd of ^ti|i^ kih^ 

^ . 'T-j-^ jiJi.i ">ii/* ^'i^Hi i •' ; .. .ij, s„ .: 

{2$) Jt^9ft hind Mejenger i - - ,\^. . 

Say to gre^p^Ur tbii in Difputj^tjon, ^ ^ 

J ki/f his ecu fu ring hand ; J ,. . . . 

Agdn^.l'ie l^ointingaiW Text muft be.corre^ted.- If tfrt fe^i^feut 

iBdjtdrt cah Tcafohatly expound Difpuhtion here, I alloi^^^tbttnoto 

fee farther irit6 a Mi^ftoik th'dn I pretend to 4o4 The PoeV cettaiily 

wrote, {zAMt,ff^aTi^Mri6n>]l)cty|^^i^»fi ^ muft leilote j] .,; ■ 

. - ' '^'J ■ * ... ..'.., ir/J" 

* MJLkind MeJfengfTf ,^ . . . ; a 

5«iy /o ^M/ Caefar ri&M i ii» DcpUtl^ioXT '' " " " ' '"-\ 

J kiji his conquering bahitt ' ■ ' •'^' ■'*''' O v3 ' 

' -■ • '. . ■ - • ■ •■ J 
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Beflow'd his lips on that unworthy pMce, . . ;, 

As it rain'd kiffes. 

Enter Antony, and Enobarbus. 

^ T^nt. "Favours 1 by Jove, that thntiders.-— — 

{Seeing T^iyrcus ktfs btr hand, 
\Vhat art thoo; follow I ' r v .->- . 

9%K One" that but iper forms ' ' 
The bidding of the f4]ltelt man, and worthieft 
To have cOmmJind obey*a, 

Eno, You will be whipp'd. 

Ant. Afjproach there-^— -ah, yoa kite ! now, Gods 
and Devils ! ^ •• . 

Authority melts from me of late. — When f-^lky'^^' hoal 
Like boys unto a mii(s. Kings would iljait forth^ 
And cry, your will t have you no ears f -i, .\ .' 
I'm Jnt9fty yet> 7ake hence ihisjack^ and whip Hiku 

.^Hfir Ser^vaitU* , ,.. 

Eno. *Tis better playing with a lioA*$ whelp, * 
Than, with an old ohe dying. 

Jnt, Moon and liars ! ' ■ ^^ 

Whip him :— Were't twenty of the gfeat^R tribtftarl<*ar 
That do acknowledge Cafar^ ihould I find them 
So fawcy with the hand of She here, (what's her name. 
Since fhe was Cleopatra ?^ — whip him, fellows-^— 
Till, like a^boy, you iee him cringe his face, ' '• 
And whine aloud for mercy. Take him hence. 

Tbyr, Mark Antowf > 

Ant. Tug him away ; being whipp'd, 
Bring him again : this Jack of Ca'far*% /hall 
Bear us an errand to him. \Exeunt^iih Thyrjiijlit 

You were half blafted, ere I knew you : ha ! 
Have I my pillow left unprefl in Rome^ 
Forborn the getting of a lawful race. 
And by a jem of women, to be abus'd 
By one that looks bnfeeders ? ^ , 

CUo, Good my Lord, -^ — 

J/u. Yoa have been a bogclet eveu 

^- . ;/ " ' ' * * • ^ • - - • \^tafc 



But whcixiy^ imflwi vilciouihefs ^row haErdj 

(O mifery on't I tbtiwife Gods feal bur cyts ' 

la our o^Q ^th> drctp ou^ cl^«r ja4gRXdnts, make us 

Adore our erjcore, laugh at*^ while we ftrut 

To our. coafi»£iqn« > . ' ' ' 

(?/g^. Qh, i3-toom^.(o this ? 

jfffi.^ 1 found lyou as a morfeU opld upoli ^ 
Dead Ca/ar^s trencher : nay, ^ you w^« a fragQient ' 
Of Cneii^S'Pmp^^M befido* what hpttcr hours, 
Unregifter'd in vulgar faiAQ/ ya» have ^ 

Luxuriouily pickt out. For, X 9411 fivpe, 
rTt^gh yoi^ .^a^ guefs what tesmpcranG^ Ad>itld he. 
You know not what it is. 1 

• Qleoi. Wherefore is thi3 I 

Ant. To kt 9 feUow tha^^i^Ul Ufce rvH^^^ 
And lay, God qui( yoi\, |^e famili^ wi^ibi 
.MX*P/20^r:f$HQW> youxhand; thia kingly feal. 

And plighter of high hearts !< O that I were 

Upon the hill of Bafan^ to out-roar 
^ The hoi:i|^d hei^j. fpr t hv^l^ feya^e c^ufe ! 
And to proclaim it civilly, were like 
A halter'd neck, which does (he hangman thant; 
f W: Wmi V%\'^ ^b9^1t iini. Is he whipp'd ? 
Rt'^eMter a Serva^^ njntth Thyreas. 

• tefv. Soui\d}y> my Lord. 

Ant, Cry'd he ? and- begg'd ^. 'pardon I 

Ser'v. Hfe did '^sk ftyour. 

Jfit. If that thy father live, let him repent 
Thou waft not Jxiadfihis daughter ; and be tlipu &rry 
To follow p-^jfer ii ^U ^ii^mph, fince 
Tfepu hfik& been whipped for following him. Henceforth^ 
^hc whitq h^nd ofa kdy fever the?, 
Shake t^ look on*t.-- — Qo, get thee b^ck to C^/ar^ 
Tell him thy entertainipent : lopk, tbou fay. 
He makes me angry with, him : For he fcems 
Proud and difdaSful, hafping.on what Ijim, 
Not what he knew I was. ' He makes mq angry ; . -^ . 
^d, at this umc^ moft' eafj 'ti? to.do't: 
W^^ in/ good ftiarsi tiafe-Wtn M6c% icftmtt ^^^^^T^ 
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Have empty left their orbs, and fliot the)r fires 

Into the abyfin of kellr. if l|e niflike ) 

My fpeechy and what is done, tel) him/ Ke has 

Hipparchus my enfranchised bondman, tV^hom 

He may at pleafure whip, or hang, or tort^trc. 

As he (hall lil^e, to quit me« Urge it thou ; 

Hefice with thy ftripes» be gone. [Exit Tbyrcqs, 

Cleo. Have you done yet ? 

Jnt, Alack, our terrene moon is now.eqlips'd. 
And it portends alone the faH of Antony^ 

Cleo. I mull ftay his time. ■■ ■ 

j^nt. To flatter Cafar^ would you mingle eyes 
With one that ties his points ? 

CUo* Not know me yet ? 

Jnj, Cold -hearted toward me ! 

Cieo. Ah, dear, if J be fo. 
From my cold heart let hcgv'n i^igender hail. 
And pojfon't in the fource, and the firfl ilone 
Drop in my neck ; as it determines, fo 
'Biffolve my Kfe ! the next Q^^rio Itnite ! 
*TiU by. degrees the memory of my womb. 
Together- with my brave j^gyptians all, 

i26) By the difcandying gf this pelleted ftorro^ 
ie gravelefs ; 'tijl the flies and gnats of Nih 
Have buried them, for prey ! 

Ant, I.'m fatisfied : 
Cafar fets down in Akx<mdriay where 
I will oppofe his fate. Qur force by land 
Hath nobl)r htiM ; our 'ftrver'd'navy too 
Haye knit again, and float, thre^jfning inoft fea-like, 

• -. • 

(26) By the diki\tcrio^ cf this peHcted StormA This Rtading we 
owe firft, I prefume, to Mr. R<nue : aqd Mr. Fc^ffe has very faith- 
fuiJy folleftinto it. The ofd Fo/ws read, difiandtrirg^s from which 
Corruption both Dr. TMtlhy aodil T^w, we mutt retrieve the Word 
with which I have reformcid O^e Text, Cleopatra s y^itti is this j 
that the Gods would ingender Hail, and poifon it; and that as 
it fell upon hef and het fubjeAt^ and melted, their Lives n^ight 
^determine, as that drfiblvtU G(nd -idircanditod \ x\» congealing <of- the - 
Water into Hail he metaphorically, caUt .«r.ajt«^; ^^^^ \\ \& %>Vk . . 
Jma§ebeii£oiidcf^mftvtu^Qil^V^%t\. ^ - ,. 



Where haft thou been, my heart ? dofl thou hear, lady? 

If from the fiol4,;^A(g^ 

To kiu thefe lips, I wiU appear m blood ; 

I and my fword will earn my chronicle ; 

There's hope in't yet. 

Cleo. That's my brave Lord. 

Ant. I will be trcbl&:fincw'd, liearf^d, bp^ath'd. 
And fight malicioufly : for when mv hours 
Were nice and luckyi meja did ranj(ome lire^ > \:\ . \ 
Of me for jefts ;-. but now Pyifet my tee^. 
And fend to darknefs all that fiop me. Come, 
Let's have one other gaudy night : call to me 
All my fad captpins, fiU o^r.powU ; once n\ore ^ -» 
Let's mock,. tl^ widnigtx^elt,] .. ,., ^^,, r |— f 

C/^(?. Itismybiirth-d^l^^ , ., ,^ 'iiv"tJ 

I had thought t'have held it poor : But.iihc^ m;;^ L<^a 
Is Antony agaiu, I \vill be Cleopatnijt^. . r.^r, . 

Ant, We will yet do well. \ i-.'. ; ^ •. tj 

Cleo, Call all his noble capt^if^s to my Lord. \,- 

Ant, Do fo, we'll fpf^k to them,. and4:0;uiglf^ I'll force 
The wine peep through tnei^ fcar§» Come p%m)( Q^^fl"; 
There's fap in't jet. jhe next time I do £gjii»^^ 
111 make death love me^ for I will ^^.tena ;. .i^. 

Even with his peftilent fey the. . ) * . , \ExatMK 

Eno. Now he'll out-Hare the lighting;, tp be furToivs, 
Is to be frighted out of fear ; and, in that moptJL . 
The dove will peck the efl^ridges and, X fe^ i^j^l* ^ > 
A diminution in our jcapt^in's t>rain ;.^ . . ^ , . .) 
Reftores his heart; when v^ou^ prejfs.on^ reafoij, ,^/^ 
It ea,ts,the (word it fights v^^h : ^will/f^k ,/^. 

Some way tq^ leave him. ^Extt* 






ACT IV. 

' -S C B N Ey^miav's Camp. 

BntiT Caefer, Agrippa, aim^ Mecaenas, «t;/VyJ //S^ir 
-//r77/y, C^[zr' r/iaetikg a Letter, 

HE catls me boy; an^ difdfes, as'M^had powqj 
To beat me out of Mg^.;' 'My liieflfeii^h- ' 
He hath whipt with rods, dares iiid 'to jpierfonal ^Ombat, 
C^ij^ to Antony, Let the eld ruffian' knoW; ^ ^" 
I have many other ways to die : mean time, ' 
Laugh at his challenge. 

Mec, Ca/ar muft think. 
When one fo great begins to rage, he's hunted 
Even to falling. Give him no breath, but ndw 
Make boot of his diflraftion : never anger 
Made good guard for itfeW. 

Xuff,' Let our beft head i? 
Know, that to-riiowOw th6 faft of many battles 
We mean to fight. Within our files there are 
Of thofe that fervid Mark Antony but late, 
Enough to fetch him in. See, it be done ; 
And feaft the army ; we have ftoife to do*t. 
And they have earn'd the waftc. Vooi Antony f [Exeunfm 

^ C E N E, the Palace in Alexandria. 

Enter Antony and Cleopatra, Enobarbus, CharmiaB> 

Iras, Alexks,' w//^ others. 
Ant.T TE will not fight with me, Domitius, 
JljL ^fio. No. 
Ant. Why fhould he not ? 
JEar^. He thinks, being tweuty Xjj&.t^ ol\itXXti lca\wji^ 



He's twenty men to one. 

By fea and land I'll fight : or I will live. 
Or bathe my dying honour in the blood 
Shall make it live again. Woo't thou fight well I 
. Em, I'll flrike, and cry, " .take all." 
jint. Well faid, come on : * 

Call forth my houfhold fervants, let's to-night 

'' Enter oerijants. 

Be bounteous at pur meal. Give me thy hand. 
Thou haft been rightly honeft ; fo haft thou, 
Apd thpu, and thou, and thou : you've (crv'd me well. 
And tings have been your fellows. 

Cfe?.*. what. means. .this ? 

Em, 'Tis one of thofe odd tricks, which forrow ihoot^ 
Out of the mind. • 

Ant^ And thou art honeft too : 
I wilh, I could be made fo many men ; 
And all of you clapt up together in 
An Antany ;• that J miffht do you fervice. 
So good as you have dpne. 

Omnes, The Gods forbid ! . . ' 

Ant. Well, my good fellows^ wait on mc to-night j 
Scant not my cups, and make as much of me» 
As when* my Empire was your fellow too. 
And fufFer'd my command* 
jCIeo. What does he meaA ? 

Eno. To make his followers weep« 

Ant. Tend m^ tb-nigh^ ; . 

May be, it is the period of your duty ; 

Haply, yxwi fhall not fee, me more ; or, if , » ■■ 

A. mangled Hf^dow.. ^ Jt may chance, to-morrow 

You'll iMrve another maflyer. I look on you^ 

As on^ that takes his leave. Mine honeft friends^ 

I turn you not away ; but like a matter 

Married to your good fervice, ilay tiJi death-: 

Tend me to-night two hours, I aik no mbre» 

jijid thfi Gods yield you for't i . 

' JS/sifi. WJmtmcan vooy Sir> * " 

1- / "» > ^^ 



To give thepi t^is difcopifprt? loot, ti«y fp^p. 
And I, an ^,fs, ^x^ ojiioiirpy'.4; /if ilUHPT^ 
Trahsform us not to women. 

Jnt. Ho, JjlO, })^l 
Now the witch take me, if I meant |t i)i«^ I • 
Gi^ce groyV) where thofe 4fJ0{>« fj^U JR^ ^M'ty frk%d»> 
"^ou take xne in top 4plQfo\)s ^ ien(f j 
I fpake t' you for your com^r|, 4*4 ^ft^f you- 
To burp thifi night with (ordjes; 4^9W» i»r fcW'*^ 
I hope well pf tp-inpr|-ow, a^ ^jjl 1^ y^, 
Where rather I'll exped yidtojr^p^a ^ifc, ^ 

rpian death and honour. Lt»t> to fiipf ^F> €049^^ , 
And drown confideratibn. [Sxeunf, 

S^ e E N E, a Court of Guard be/on ihePalau. 

Enter a (omfany of Sgl^ierh 
X 5«A/.T3Rother, good-»igJif : ^«ipirOW i« thf day. 
4^ ? SikI' ft wiU ^tpFiwofi o»f w«y 5 F^e 
you well. 
Heard you of nothing ftrange at>oot t)ie flreets ? 

1 Soli, If Qthing : what n^ws f 

2 Sold. Belike, 'tis hut^ rumour; geod-night teyoif. 
J Sold. Well, Sir, good-night. . .;. 

[Tktynfeefwifhdthet SohUrn^, 
2 Sold. Soldiers, hate cartful watch. 

1 SAldx Aa4you, good-night, gped-njght. 

[Tb^ place them/ehuis on e'oery comer of the fin^gei 

2 Sold. Here, we ; and if to-^tnorrow 
Onr navy thrive, I have an ]ib(blute hope 
Our landmen will fland up. 

1 Sold. 'Tis a brave army, and full of purppfe. 

\Mufick of the hautboys if wi4^ the J^^fx 

2 Sold. Peace, wMX noife i 

1 SoU. liil, Uft! 

2 Sold. Hark I 

1 Sold. Mofick i»tk' air. 

3 Sold. Under the earth.—— 

It flgnes well, does it a»t I . 

2 So/J. No. 
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1 ScU. Peace, I fay : what fhould this mean ? 

2 SoU. 'Tis the God Hercuks, who loved Antonjy 
Now leaves him. 

1 Sold^ Walk, let's fee if other watchmen 
Do hear what we do. 

2 Scldt. How now mafters ? [<9/>^>f together^ 
Omnes. How now, how now, do yod hear thi*s ? 

I 5«/^ Is't not ftrange ? r • ^ 

5 5*M Do you hear, matters ? do you hear ? 
I Sold. Follow the noife fo far as we have quarter^ 
Let's fee how 'twill give t)ff. 

Omnes, Content ; ^tis ftrange. [Exiunf. 

SCENE changes to Clcopatr^'i Pakci%. 

Enter Antony and Cleopatra, tv//^' other'L 

Jnt. T7 ROS9 mine armour, Eros. 
\2j ^^ Slaep aMittle. . 
-> ^/. No, my chHick t Srot^ come^ sisnetrmottr, Ei'oi* 
Snter^Erosl • ■^■. \ .-h 

ComCf my good fellow, put thin«i|»B^ojDi,.,,| ,^4, 
If £Mrtanebf not oi^rs to-day, it i$ ..\^ ., v 1 v*j 
Becftttfe we brave her. Come. ., . 

Cbc. Nay, 1*11 help too, Jntonv. , ' » ^ 

What's tbis for? ah, Ut bf, lct.be;, tliqu art ' ^ 
The armourer of my h^wt; — falfi?, ,falfe;.this, thUar" 
Soo(h-U, I'll help : thus it mud be. . 

"iif/h Well, well, we ihall tlirive nowj 
Seeft thou, my good fellow f Go, .puton thy defences* 

£;;». Briefly, Sir. 

Cko. Is npt this buckled well f. . 

Jnt, Rarely, rarely; 
Hi&'that unbuckles' this, till wc do pleafe 
To doff't for our repofe, ihall hear a ftora. 
Thou fumbleft, Eros ; and my Queen's a Iquire 
More tight at this thaij thou ; dilpatch. O love ? 
That thou couldft fee my wars to-day, and kncw'ift 
The royal occiip\:tion ; thoij (hoijldft fee.- 
A workmate m%' , ,. 
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AntonV and Cleopatra. i6^ 

Enter an armed Soldier % 

Good-inorow to thee, welcome ; 
Thoii look'ft like him, that knows a warlike charj;^ :. 
To bofinefs that we love we rife betime^ • 
And go to't with delight. 
Sold. A thoufand. Sir, 
Early thougk't be, have on their rivetled triAi, 
And at the port exped yon. Bhwt^ Trtmpets JUuriJh, 

Enter Captains and Soldiers, 

Cap. The morn is fair ; good-morrow, Geileral I 

All. Good-morrow, General!. 

Ant, *Tis well blown, lads. 
This morning, like the fpirit of a youth 
That means to be of note, begins betixAes. 
So, {o; co^ne, give me that,r^thrs way— well faSdt 
Fare thee well, dame, what e'er becomes ofsak^ 
This if a foldier't kifs : rebokeable, 
Aod worthy ihameful cheek it were, to ftatid 
On more mechanick compliment : V\l leave thee 
Now, like a man of fteel. You, that will 'flght; '^ \ 
•Follow me clofe^ I'll bring you 6>'t; adieo. /^JfAriwKft*. 

CJIfar, Plcafe you to retire to your . chamber ? * 

Cleo. Lead me : , 

He goes forth gallantly : That he and d^/ar might 
. Determine this ereat war io fiaele fig^t 1 . 
Then, Jntony-^at now,— well, on» ^ [Exi^» 

SCENE changes to a Cani^J '• ^|, 

Trumpets fsund. Enter Antony, knd%W} aSitldter 
meeting them. ' " ' . ^'^ 

5<?/«/.(27)'TnHE Gods make this a Jiappy . dlty> 'to 
X Antony 1 ♦ 

>fv// Would,thou and tbofc thy fears had once prevailed 

To 

(27) Ero8. The GoJs make th'ii a ha^\f^ D05 to Ktv\«w^V>^^'^'^^ 
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To make me fight at land ! 

Eros, Hadft tlion done fo. 
The Kings, that hav^ revoltfd, tnd the Soldier, 

J 'hat h%i this mof uiog left thee, woold have mil 
oUow'd thy hcd^. 

jf»t. Who's gone this morning? 

Eros Who ? 
One ev^ )iear >thee. Call for Euaharhus^ 
He ili^ OQC hear tlu»; or from Ofw\ ounp 
Say, '* I am none of thine." 

Ant. What fay'ft then? 

^M. Sir, 
He is with Ctrfar, 

Eros, Sir, his cheils and treafure 
He has not with hifn* 

Ant, Is h^ gone ? 

SfiU- Mofl certain. 

Jnt, Go» Eros^ (end his treafure after, do it. 
Detain no jot, I change thee : write tp him» 
I will fubiaibe gentle adieus, and greetings : * 
Say, .that J wi/h he never find snore caafe 
To dumg e a m^Aer . Oh, my fortunes havf 
Corrspced honeft men ! difpatch, my Eros. [Ex9wtf* 

SCENE charges to Capfer'5 Camp. 

Enter Cxfar, Agrippa, mdtb Enobarbu^, and DolabelU. 

Crf/.A^O forth, AgrippOy and begin the fight: 

V.T Ow will is, Antony be took alive : 
Make it fb known. 

4gr. Ciejtur, I (ball, 

Caf. The time of univerfal peace is near; 
Prove this aprofp'rous day, the three-nook'd world 
Shall ^ear the olive freely. 

dUteW replies, that this Line fliould not be placed to Eroty but 
to the SoWlR^r, who, before the Battle of A&iumy advifed yf«/wfjF 
t^try^ Ffttle atUnd, » 

-\ - 

Entw 
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Effter a Mejfwgtr. 

Mef. Mark Antony is come into the field. 

Caf. Goy t^^^^y Agrifpa% 
Plant thofe, that have revolted, in the van, :'. 

Th^t Antony may feem to fpend his fury 
Uponhimfelf. (Sxnmt^: 

Eno, Alexas did revolt, and went to Jewry oa 
Affairs of Antony ; there" did perfuade 
Great Herod to indline himfelfto Cajary 
And leave his mafter Antony, For this pains^ 
Ctefar hath hang'd him : Canidiusy and the reft. 
That fell away, have entertainment, but 
No honourable truft : I have done ill. 
Of which I do accufe myfelf fo forely, * * 

That I will joy no more. 

Enter w Soldier of Caefar'x. 

Sold^ EnoharhtiSy Antony 
Hath after thee fent all thy treafure, with 
His bounty over-plus. The meflenger 
Came on my guard, and at thy tent is now 
Unloading of his mules. 

Eno, I give it you. 

Sold, Mock me not, Enobarhm^ 
I tell you true ; bed, you fee fafe't the bringer 
Out of the hoft : I muft attend mine office. 
Or would have done' t my fel ft Your Emperor 
Continues ftill a Jo^e, - ■-■ .^ \£xit% 

Eno. I am alone the villain of the e^th, > ^ ^ 
And feel, I am fo mott. O Antony^ , ; 
Thou mine of bounty, how wouldft thou have paid 
My better fervice, whe.n my turpitude . - 

Thomdeft fo crown with gold ! this bows my heart $ - = 
If fwift thought break it not, a fwifter mean - -^ 

Shall oUt-ftrike thought; but thought will do't, I feeL 
I fight againft thee ! « no, I will go feek 
Some, ditch, where I may die; thefoul'ft beft fits 
My tatter part of life, \i.?d\*. 
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SCENE, hfi^re the Walls rf Alexandria. 

Alarm, Drums and Trumpets. Enter Agrippa. 

jigr^'Y^ Etirc,' wc have engagM ouffelves too far : 

Xv ^^/'^^ himfclf has work, and our oppre({io;i 
Bxceeds what we expected . [Exit. 

Alarm. Enter Antony, and Scarus tftounded. 

Scar. O my brave Emperor ! this is fought indeed ; 
Had we done fo at firft, we had droven them home 
With clouts about their heads. 

Ant. Thou bleed'ft apace. 

Scar. I had a wound here that was like a T, 
But now 'tis made an H. 

Ant. They do retire. 

Scar. We'll beat 'em into bench-holes ; I have yet 
Room for fix fcotches more. 

Enter Eros. 

Eros. They're beaten. Sir, and our advantage ferves 
For a fair vidory. 

Scar. Let us fcore their backs, 
And fnatch 'em up, as we take hares, behind ; 
'Tis fport to maul a runner. 

Ant. I will reward thee 
Once for thy fprightly comfort, and ten-fold 
Eor thy good valour. Come thee on. 

Scar. I'll halt after. [Exeunt. 

^Alarm, Enter Antony again in a March, 
Scarus 'with others. 

Ant. We've beat him to his camp ; (28) run one before 
And let the Queen know of our Ge^s -, to-morrow, 

Beft 

{28) -~^-^run Vw ^fere, 

sOled Ut the S^een knew of our Guefts.] WlMt Cuefii 

ehe Queen to know oT? jintony was lo fifchi a%a\tt otwxW tMitf 

^od kchkd not yet iaid a Word of mwcVuD^ \» ^txotiarlo 
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Before the fun ihall (e^s^ we'll {pill tht blood 
That has to-day efcap'd. I thank you all : 
For doughty-handed are you, and have fought 
Not as you ferv'd the caufe, but as't had been 
Each manVlike mine;you've ihewn yourfefves all lienors • 
Enter the city, clip your wives, your friends, 
Tell them your feats, whilft they with joyful tears 
Wafli the congealment froJai your wounds, and kifs 
The honoured gafhes whole. Give me thy hand, 

[To Scarus. 

^nter Cleopatra. 

To this great fairy I'll commend thy a<Ss, 
Make her thanks blefs thee. O thou day o'th' world. 
Chain mine arm'd neck ; leap thou, attire and all. 
Through proof of harnefs, to my heart, and there 
Ride on the pants triumphing. 

Cleo. Lord of Lords ! 
Oh, infinite virtue ! com'll thou fmiling from 
The world's great fnare uncaught } 

.<^. My nightingale! 
We've beat them to tneir beds. What \ girl, though gray 
l)o fomething mingle with our younger brown, yet ha'we 
A brain that nouilihes our nerves, and can 
Get goal for goal of youth. Behold this man, 
{29^ Commend unto his lips thy favouring. hand ; 
Jiifs it, my warrior : he hath fought to-day. 

As 

treating his Officers in the Palace. We muft rcftore, as Mr. JP'ar- 
Surton likewife prefcribes j 

4hd let the S^ucen knew of our Oefts. 
i e. res g^a } our Feats, our glorious Anions. . It is a Term, 
tljat freqututly occurs in Chaucer ^ and, after him, in Spencer j nor ■ 
did it^cale to be cdrrelit for fome time after our Author *s Days. 

(20) Comminu unto his Lipi thy favourfng Hand.'\ Antony \s here 
recommending Oae of his Captains, who had fb&ght valiantly, to 
e/eofatrai a Ad 'defkeSi he may have the' Grace of ;;kiff\*% ^tx: . 
Hand, But wiky, fanmring Hand ? He dvd tioX. >wwv\. \wa ^^^x-ixtv" 
to grow ia L§we with his Miftrcfo, oa Kfico>iAX tti ^^ ■^^^^'^x 



As if a God lit Ra^ 6/rilafeklnd hkd ' \^ ?•' 

Deftroycd in fuch a Atitptf. ■"^i'^- 

Cieo. ini give fliee, frieiid> 
An armour all of gold; it wHs^ a Eing^ff. "^ "^ . ; 

Jnf, He has dtlkfy*d it, Wrfe it carbtrtrtSfcd **' ^ 
Like holy Fh€ehu^ Gar.' - 'y Give me thy haiid ; ' 
Through Akxandrta make a; jolly march; 
Bejlr our hackt targets, like the ihen that owe th^ni. 
Had our great ^ztt flie c«padty ' * 

T<6^^teilip this hoft, we would all fup together; 
And drink carowfes to the next day's fate, ' 

Which promifes royal j5erit. Truihpeters, 
With brazen din blaft you the city's ear. 
Make mingle with our ratling tabourines. 
That heav'n and earth may ftrike their founds together. 
Applauding our approach. ^xeuxt^ 

SCENE changes to Cxht's Camp. 

Enter a Gentry ^ and his Company % £nobarbus/oiZ9w#* 

Cf///.TF we be notreliev'd within this hour, 

X We muft return to th' court of guard; the 
night 
Is fhiny, and, they fay, we fhall embattle 
JBy fh' fecond houFi'th' morn.- 

I Watch, This la ft day was a flirewd one to*s. 

Eno. O bear me witnefs, night ! 

% Watch, What man is this ? 

i Watch, Stand clofe, and lift him. 

Em, Be witnefs to jne, O thou blefted moon. 
When men revolted ftiaU upon record 

ixA Lufciouihefs of her Hand; but oiily to hvit a Reward of 
I^onour from the Queen for his good Service. I therefoK believ6» 
the Poet wrote ; 

Ccptmend unto bis Lipi thy favouring £tfm/. 

Though none of the printed Copies cmintenanct this Reading, yet ~ 
j^Dthwg is more common at Prefs ibnu i^ «& j lo >i(x»^ \h^ ^lace 



Bear hatefiil men^ory ; poor Bvobarbiu did . 
Before thy face repent. 

Cent. Ewktrhs? 

3 Waicb, Fes^ce ; harlj^: further. 

Em. O ^ereign aodftrefs of true mela&clioty^ 
Th» poifonous damp of night di^nnge npon me. 
That life, a very rebel to my will, 
May^ hang no longer on me. Throw my heart 
AgJMft ue flint and hardnefi of my £uilt, 
A^ich being dried to grief, will break to powdei^ 
And finifh ^1 foul thoughts. O Autofy, 
Nobler than my revolt is infamous. 
Forgive me in thine own particular ; 
But let the world rank me in rcgifler 
A mailer leaver, and a fugitive : 
Oh Antony ! oh Antcny ! [Dies. 

1 Watch. Let's fpeak to him. 

Cent. Let's hear him, for the things he fpeaks 
May concern Cof/ar. 

2 Watch, Let's dp fo, but he (leeps. 

Cent. Swoons rather, fOr fo bad a prayer as his 
Was never yet for fleep. 

1 Watch, Go we to him. 

2 Watch. Awake, Sir, awake, fpeak to us. 
I Watch, Hear you, Sir ? 

Ceta. The hand of death has raught him. 

[Drums afar off. 
Hark, how the dfums demurely wake the fleepers : 
Let's bear him to the Court, of Guard ; he is of notr.' 
Our hour is fully out. 
z Watch. Come on then, he may recover yet. 

[Exeunt » 

SCENE between the two Camps. 

Enter Antony, and Scar us, with their Army. 

Ant. T^ Heir preparation is to-day by fea, 
X We pleafe them not by land. 
^car. For both,- my Lord. 

^^/. Iwoald, they'd figkt i'tk* Ett, ^VhAa^-*,^ 
Vol. VII. ^ n ^^ 
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We'd fight there too. But thi? it is ; bur foot 
Upon the hills adjoining to the. city 
Shall ftay with us. Ox3er for fca is gir'n; • 
They have put forth the haven : further an» • . 
Where their appointment we tnay hc& difcover, •; 
And look on their endeavour^ [E^umfl 

Efntr Cafar, -and bis Jrmy. 

Caf. But being charged, we will be fUll by land, 
Whidi» as I take't, we ihall $ for his beft force 
Is forth to nvin his Gallics. To the vales. 
And hold our Left advantage. [Exeant. 

[Alarm afar off^ as at a/ea-figbt. 

Enter Antony and Scarus. ' '^ 

^»/. Yet they are not join'd : 
Where yond pine fiends, I (hall difcovcr all,-t ..., . 
1*11 bring thee word flraight, how 'tisJike l^ ga.i{£:«A 

Scar, Swallows- have built \ ' 

, Jn Cleopatr^s fails their nefts. The Augurs 
Say, they kno\v not — they cannot tell — look grimly. 
And dare not fpeark their knowledge. Jntoty 
Is valiant, and dejeded ; and by ftarts. 
His fretted fortunes give him hope and fear 
Of what he has, and has not. [Exit, 

SCENE changes to the Palace in Alexandria. 

^ Enter Antony. 

Jht. jjV LI/sloft!thisfoul^^///tf«hathbetray'dme! 
jf\ My fleet hath yielded to the foe, and yonder 
They caft their caps up, and caroufe together 
Like friends long loft. Triple-turn'd whore! 'tiSthou 
Haft fold me to this Novice, and my heart 
Makes- only wars on thee. Bid them all fly : 
For when I am reveng'd upon my charm, 
J have done all- Bid them all fly, be gone. 
Oh, Sun, thy uprife (hall I fee no more: ^ 
FcTtime smd jintony part here, e^en W« 
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Do we ftiake hands^— -^11 come to this t— ^he heanaT* ' 
{30) That pantlcr'd me at hcds, to whom I gave 
Their wifh^s, do diicandy^ melt their fweets 
On blofToming C^far : and this pine is bark'd^ 
That 6ver-topt them alir Betrayed I am: 
Ofa» this falfe foul of JEgyft !. this gay charm^ 
Whofe eye beck'd forth my wari, andvcall'd them home^ 
Whofe Dofom was' my Crownet, mv chief end» 
Lik^ a right Gipfy, hath at faft and loofe 
Beguird me to the very heart of lofs* '* ' 

What, Erosy Er$sl 

Enter Cleopatra. 

Ah ! thoQ fpell ! avant.— — — 

CIe§. Why is my Lord enrag'd againft his love ? 

jiitt, Vanifli, or I ihall give thee thy dcferving, 
And blemiih Cafar*^ Triumph. Let him take thee> 
And hoift thee up to the fhouting Plebeians ; 
Follow his chariot, like the gi^cateft foot 
Of all thy (tx^ Moft monfter-like, oe (hewn 
For poor'fl diminutives, for dolts ; and let 
Patient OSa'via plough thy vifage up 
With her prepared nails., 'Tis well, thon^rt gone; 

[Exit Cleopatra. 
If it be well to live. But better 'twere, 
Thou feiril into my fury ; for one death 

(30) . - The FfearTs, 

That panncH'd me at Heels- &c.] Panruttittg «r Heeti muf^ 
mean h9Ttf/oiLw'ntg: but where was the Word ever found in fudk 
a Scnfe^ Panne/, Signifies but .three Things,^ that I know, io the 
Engiijh Tongue, no.ie of which will.fuit with the AUuiiou hfin 
rcquitite ; vix. TI-«at Roll or Schedule of Parchment on which" 
the Nimcs of a Jury are enter M, which therefore ii call'd *«f- 
pannelUng ; a Pane, ot Slip of Wainfcot ; and a Pa€k(aiMk for 
Beajls of Burden. The Text is corrupt, and Sbakelfcgrt muft cer- 
tainly have wrote $ 1 1 • i 1 

That pantlerM me at Heeh ^ ;■ ^ 

i* ej run after mc like Footmen, or ParMers j which Jfp'd ongi- 
naily fignified, the Servants who have the Care of th« Bread. Bat 
is vfed by dur Pbtt tot a menial Servant \n ^<UMBnl« i&^^ >a Ss^\^^ 
Midve Acctpt^tiotkm ■ . \ "Wa^W^Vij^^ 
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Kfight have prevented msn^. Er^^ hok I * '■ 
The (hirt of M/tu b ofcm me ; teafch me;' 
Jkidesy thott mine wtceftary thy rage. - "..i' 

Let me lodge Lidos on the horns oW Moon,- ' 
And with thofe htndi that grafpt the l^seribft^lvAr, ' 
Subdue vsy worthicift ft\(. The witch fbatt'die f^ T*' 
T6 the yoeiig Rmanhoy (he hath fold me^ and Iltif 
Under his plot : (he dies fot'W £rifs, hoaf [En 

JU-enter Cleopatra^ Chftrmi«i> Iras, a»i/Mai^«ihc 

C/(ptf. Help me, my women ! oh, he is more mad 
Than Te'amon for his fhield ; the boar of Theffhly 
Was never fo imboft. ! 

Char, To th* Montfment, 
There lock yonrfelf, and fend him word you're deatf 
The foul anci body rive* not more iH parting. 
Than greatncfs going off. 

Cho, To\h' Mcmnmen't : - • ; ' 
Matdiariy go rcll him I have flain myfelf j » •'' 

Sa/; Aat me lalf 1 fp^Hcc^was ^^/^»j^;'-'' 
And word it, pr'ythee, pitcoully. Hi^hde, Mardiany 
And bring me how he t^ikes my death. To^tl?' Monumen 

•' [ExeuM 

Re-enter Antony, and Eros. 

^;i/. Tfi'/, thou yet bchold'H me. .. >.- ^ 

• Erai* Ay, noble Lord. ; 

Ant* Sometime, we fee a ck)ud that's dcagonift |« 
A vapour, fomctime, like a bear, or lion, 
A towerM citadel^ a pendant rock, 
A forked mountain, a blue promontory 
Widi trees fipon't, that nod unto the world; 
Andmockonr eyes with air. Thou^ft feenthefe figd 
They are black Veiper's pageants. 

£r^, Ayi my Lord. 

Jh, That, which is now a horfe, cv*n with a thong] 
TAe j^ck di&imn9y and makes it indlftitkd 
^^wtaar is in wslUt* 
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Eros. It docs, my Lorj. 

^nt. My good knave, Eros^ now thy captain is 
£v*n fuch a Dody ; here I'm Anionjfy 
Yet cannot hold this yiiibic ihape, my knave. 
Imade^thefe wars for jEgypt; and the Queen, 
Whofe heart, I thoQght, 1 had, (for ihe^had mxLt % 
Which, whilft it was mine, had annex!d. unto't 
A million more, naw loll !) ihe, Erasf has 
PackM cards with C^/^zr, and falfe play'd my glory 
Unto an enemy's trinmph— — - 
Nay, weep not, gentle Em^ there is left w 
Our^lves to end ourfelves. 

Bnt^r Mardian. 

Oh, thy vile Lady I 

Sh* has robbed me of my IfWord. 

Mar, No, Jntof^f 
My miftrefs lov'd thee, and her loiiU^^e^ IMifM . 
With thine iaijrcly* 

Jnt. Heace, faucvEcu^uch, peace, (hthaih ^ttnfiWs 
And Ac ih^ dvi toe death. . . 

. Mar. Death of o«9 pfrfon Qan be paid byit pjkii. 
And that ibe ha« diicharg'4- What thou woiiUft do» 
Is done ««to xhy hand ; the lafi ih« fpakc 
Was, JnHi^ t SQofl noble Antv^y I 
Then io the midft a tearing gjioan did break 
The name of Anton; ; it was divided ♦ 

Between her heart and lips ; fl>e rcndfcd lifir, 
Thy name Co buried in h&f. . . 

Ant, Di?ad then? \ 

Mar. Dead. 

Ant. Unarm me, Eros^ the long day's taik i« (ku^e^ 
And we muft fleep ; tha( thou depart'A hence faij^p 
Does pay thy labour richly $ go. \^ExU Mai»ji^> 

Off, j)Iuckoff; r- ■ - . 

The feven-fold (hield of Ajax cannot keep 

The battery from my heart. > Oh.de^e, my« fidea! 

Heart, once iiio: Wronger. than thy covlU\x«:ux,> 

Crapk thy frail cafe ! ' apace, {;rw, 2Ja^^^ . > 
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No more a foldicr— — bruifcd pieces, ^o ; ^ 

' '. -.,/ i.!. . [Unarmhig him/elf, 

Vou have been nobly borne ;*— — from me a whil e ' »■ 

[Exit Er08. 
I will o'crtake thee, f/p£^/?/ftf, and 
Weep for ^y pardon. . So't muft be,- for now 
All length is torture ; fince the torch is out, - ♦ 
Lie down and ftray no further. , Now all labour 
Mar r« what 'it .does, yea, very force entangles 
Itfelf with ilrength ; feal then, and all is <K>ne. 
Eros! — I come, my Queen — i?rffj/— ftay for toe. 
Where fouls do couch on flowers, we'll hand in hand/ 
And with our fprightly port make: the gholls gaze ; 
Diiio and Yitx JBtzeas fiiall want troop^s, 
And .all the haunt be ours.— Come, Jfr^o SrssJ » 

£«/^Eros. ■ - '' *- . 

Eros, What would my Lord? \' \ ^ 

Ant. Sinct CltopatraAitd,y . • i'" ' 

I've liv'd in fuch diflionpur, that the X^ods , v 
Beteft my bafenefs. I,' tWt with my fw^d« - > ^ 
Quarter'd the world, and o'er green Nf^^s bacls\ * 
With fiups^ n^ei cities I condemn myieif,.|o lac;k<: 
The covrage of a woman ; lefs nbble>miiic^, • v 
Than flie, wJiich, by her death, our C>:^. tells, . 
** I'm conqueror of myfelf," ThoQ art (Worn, ^0/y 
That when the exigent fhould come, which npw- .^v 
Is come indeed, when I ihall fee behind m< - > 

Th' inevitable ppofccution of difgrace , x- ; 

And horror, that on^ny command: thou then \ . *■ • 
Woulcift icill me. i?o it, for the time is fome i- -v. 
Thou ftrik'ft not me, 'tis Cafar thou defeat'ft. 
Pat colour in thy cheek. 

Eros, The Gods with-hold me ! 
' Shall I do that, which all the Parthian darts, • 
Though enemy, loft aim, and could not ? 
. Antl^Eros, ' ^ 

Wouydll'thou be window'd in great. -Rflw, and iee ■ • 
ThymaHerthas with pleacht arms, betiding down 
'fiis corrigible fleck. Jus fii^e fubdu'4 
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To penetrative fhame : whilft the whcel'd feat 
Of fortunate Cafcary drawn before him; branded 
His bafenefs that enfued ? 

Eros, I would not fee't. 

Ant. Come then ; for with a wound I muft be cur'd. , 
Draw that thy honefl fword, which thou haft worn 
Moft ufeful for thy Country. 

£rw. Oh, Sir, pardon me. 

Ant. When I did make thee free, fwoPft thou ilot then 
To do this when I bade thee ? do it at once. 
Or thy precedent fervices are all 
But accidents unpurpos'd. Draw, and come. 

Eros, Torn from me then that noble countenance. 
Wherein the worfliip of the whole world lies. 

Ant* Lo thee. — ■ ■ [Turning from htm. 

Eros. My fword is drawn. 

A«t. Then let it do at onCe 
The thing why thou haft drawn it. 

Eros, My dear Mafter, 
My Captain, and my Emperor ! Let me f?iy. 
Before I ftrike this bloody ftroki, fareWel. 

Ant, *Tis faid; man,-^-^and farewel. 

Eros. Farewel, great Chief. Shall I ftrike now ? ' 

Ani. Now, Eros. • t 

£rw. Why, there then— — [Zxo^ kills bimfilf. 

Thus do I elcape the forrow 
Of Antoufi death. [2>^/« 

Ant. Thrice-nbbler than myfelf ! 
Thou teacheft me, oh, valiant Eros^ what 
I fhould, and thou couldft not; my Queen an(i Eros 
Have by their" brave inftruftion got upoi^ me 
A noblenefs in record. But I will be 
A Brid^room in my death, and run into*t 
As to a Lover's bed. Come then ; and, Eros^ 
Thy Mafter dies thy fcholar ; to do thus 

{Falling on bis fword* 
I learnt of thee. How, not yet dead ? not dead ?— 
The Guard— ho !— oh, difpatch nle. 

^ ... 

Hit ' "^*'' 



^a^^.DercetaSy and.Guard. 

1 Guard. What^s the noife ? ' ' 
Jnt. Pvc done my work ill, friends : 

O, make an end of what I have begaiu,- 4 

2 Guard. The ftar is fall'n! .. 

1 Guard. And time is at his periodic 

411* Alas,, and woe I 

Jnt. Let him, that bves me,, ilnke <9e deal. 

1 Guard. Not I. 

2 Guard, Nor I. ? . , ,- r ' 
'^ Guard. Nor any one. . . ^ ,. [Exeunt » 
Der. Thy icath an4 fortujjce tiij thy followers fly, - - 

This fwora but ih^viii v> Cr/^> with tbl» tiding^f . 
Jlhallenter me wuh hiin. ;• 

Enter Diomedes. 

,{.» ■ ■ • ' 

Dio. Where's Antony? 

Der^^her^, Pif^d^thare.'^, ... 

DzoTlAves he? wilt thou not anfwer» mail? 

uj6«f. (4ft^thoti there/Z)/0Mi^ dtiwtfiviwq^^ iuid 
.-gii^tbie- - ''•'^■- ';. •'' ^^■ 

Siifficing ftroke* for death. fi ^' 1 ' >' ^ 

Pio. Mofk'AhMnte lord, ' -^^ ' -' ' ^*^ '*^^ 

My MiHreffiT Gk^dird lent me to thee; > • >^ - * "j 

^«A When *dfW fend thee? ^ f f^-mr i^.J 

Z);^. Now, my- Lord. ' ^"^ if ;i/f^ u.11 *A, 

u^/i/. Where is AigA^j,^ .,.7 , .,j. 

Dio. Locked in hd* Monument. She had a ptoph^iVf 

ine-fear ./ '^^Vt ■• 

Of what ham tol»# d» paAT; Tor 'when IhefawJ: -^ ' . 
(Which never matt^be-foun4) y«u fidTufflifl/^' ^"^^J 
She had difpo&'d with dWJfer; 'wttTtlAtySfeSSgtf- ^*^ 
Would not be pttj£*4>,.^^ fo^^ ^'yw^)?^ W«s dead. 
But fearing fince miw It pdght ^ort, hatl Tent 
Ale to proclaim the truth, and I am<6iiie/i C> ,,A.> 
l^drefkd^ tM)0tit • i :5 '"'fi \ "» •^^.> *> ■ ^''^ "^» ^'^^ ^ 
^Jif/. Too jMte^ gooi Dionmds calVm^ ^jasiiAvJ V^<?o»*^ 
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DU. Whut/lio 1 the Ezoperdr^s gaard. Tlie guard* 
what, hoa ! ^ 

Come, your Lord calls. 

Enter a Quari^ 

Ant. Bear me, good friends, yttxt CkoptOra 'hi^, 
*Tis the laft fcrvice tiat I Aall command you. 

Guard, Woe are we. Sir ! you m^^y not live to wear 
All your true followers out. 

AIL Moft heavy day ! . 

Ant. Nay, good my felbws» do not pl^e ftarp fate 
To erace it with your forrows. Bid that welcbmd 
Which comes to puuiih us, and we piniih it 
Seeming to bear it lightly. Take me up, 
I hav^ led you oft ; carry me now, good friends. 
And have my thanks for all. . \Exemit^ iearin^Jintotiy, 

SCENE changes to a magnificM Mmument. 

Enter Cleopatra* Charmian, and Iras, «Zmr« : 

illeo./'\jA Charmian^ I yiriU never go from hence. 
V^ Char. Be comforted, dear Mad^m. 
Cieo. No, I will not; ^^ -^.^ v 

All firange and terrible events are welcome. 
But comforts we defpife ; our fize of forrow» 
Proportion>*d to our caufe^ mjift be as great * ' 

As that which makes it* 

Enter Diomedes, 

Row now ? is he dead ? 

Dio. liis death's upon him, bat not dead. 
Look oat o'th' other fide your monument. 
His gEa«dinve bnMifht him thither. 

. Enter Antony, b§rve ly the'jGnard^ ' ' .' . 

Cko. Othonfiin,' / . 

Bom the great fyhere thou mov'ft \tw\ (ikifcV2&BBk%'%M!>^*^ 
The varying Aore o'tk'.worU.A O Awmi • ^ ^ 
H 5 Vt^\% 
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Vxlij^f Cbarmian i htXi^y IraSf help; help, friends,;^ 
Below ; let^s draw him hither. 

Jnt, Peace. 
Not Ci0/ar*s valour hath o'er- thrown Antony^ 
But Jnt§nj hath tfiutephM on himfcif; 

Ck^, So it ihould be, that none but Atttony 
Should conquer Jntoftf ; but, woe, 'tis fo ! 

U5«rv I am dying, JB^ftj dyin^ ; only yet 
(31) I here importune death a wmle, until 
Of many thoufand kiiles the poor laft 
I lay upon thy lips,* Come down. 

Ciio^ I dare not, 
(Dear, dear my Lord, your pardon, that I dare not ;) ' 
Left I be taken ; not th^ imperious (hew 
Of thci fnll-fortunM Cafar ever fhall 
]}e broochM withme; j^ knife, drirgs, ferpentt, have. 
Edge, iling, or operation, I am fafe : 
Your wife O^mjia^ with her modeft eyes 
And fUlWohdufion, fhall acquire no honour, 
Pemuring upon me. But come, come, Antony^ 
Jielp me, my women ; we muft draw* thee up-r-^ 
Affift^ ^oodiri^ndd. 



(yi) ^kiriimfcrtuneX>eatba wtife, i/nttt ' ' *• V, 

<HnumytimifrndKyihtkip99%Ufi / > i' ^ 

f lay. upon thy LipiK ■ \ . -1.^ , /. , 

C)fO, J d^rt net, degrf , . ' . .1* ,, .«t . ; 

iiefir my Lord^ pardon \ */ dare '^ot, ' ' I j\ * ■ j -i 

Mike takin,} What coriou* kdbWing TeHif\H\fok do -^th 
f ncoontcr itr^ in the lad iioQ. bot on^. I f e&iest howl hiconfiiUolily * 
is the Lady made to reply ? Antony fays, he only holds lyfe, till hp 
cap give |icr one laft Kifs : and flje, eric?, ^e ..dafcs ^not 1 Wba^ 
^cs ihe not do ^ luis jSnt^ry f But bow ihoiild ihc I ihe w as . 
abbte locV^ ^^ ^^^ Monument j and be below^ on tlie Outfifde.^ 
•JF it. "With a very ftijeht ' Addition, I thin|c, f ^*o'cure thfr 
uhok i and have a Warrant iffen^ Fiutanb hr it istOTthe Birgli«44 
Vow JPUftarfh ijays, tbat <• ^ro«y was carried i^ his Jdcn's Arpii^ 
" imp the ^titty of x\i9Monumint s NotwitliitasdHig,^ C/(^A/r^, wculd j 
<• notirt«» the C7*t«,"Sut f^«f ro ibi^ bigb Windvvozy and caft out.. 
** certiin tbaips and Rppes, ^r.** " *' ' So that jlto/Wiy might ve¥y^ 
^^BM^jtably de£te her to come dtwo^iaiid ftb^' %s tayCoitablT^xciifi^) 
4tritK ^fP9r$fb€infifxtig^9ik:iC0jffU\ y. "^ 1 \ \» ^v . :» v 
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Ant. Qh, quick, or I am gone.. 
CiSffl.Here's fport indeed!— how heavy weighs myLonll 
Our ftrength is all ^one into heavinefs. 
That makes the wieight. ' Had I great Jtmo^t power. 
The ftrongM-wing'd Mercury fhould fetch thee op, . 
And fat thee by Jo^ve^s fide. Yet.come a littk> ■ 
Wiihers were ever fools. Oh come, come, come 1 ■ ■ . 
\Tbey.draiA) Antony ji^/0' Cleopatra. 
And welcome, welcome. Die, where thou haft liv'd^ 
Quicken with kifiing ; had my lips xhat power. 
Thus would I weai: them qut. 
JIL O heavy fight! 
Jttt. I am dying, jE^pt, dying. - 
Give me feme wine, and let me fpeak a litjtle. 

Cleo. No, let me fpeak, and. let me rail ib high,- t 
That the falfe hufwife fortune l^reak hef whsd, > .. 
Provok'd by my offence. 

Ant, One word, fwreet Queen. 
Of C^r feek your honour, with your fafety-— oh— 
Cleb, They do not go together. . ; 

Jnt. Gentle, hear me ; '^r • 

None about Ci^y^r trufi, bat Proculeius,. 

Cleo. My refolution, and my hands, I'U.truft ; , 

None about Ctefar. 

Jkit. The miferable change, now at mv end, » 
Lament nor forrow at : but pleafe your taought? 
In feeding them with thofe my former fortunes^ ' ^ ^ 
Wherein I liv'd the greateft prince p'th^^b^^J* ^ 
The nobleft once $ and do not now bajfoly idie, T 
No& cowardly put off my helmet to 
My countryman ; A Roman^ by ti Reman 
Valiantly vanquifh'd. Now, my fpirit is going ; 
I can no more — — ^ [Antoijy Vifr. 

C^». Noblcft of men !— -woo't die ? 
Haft thou no care of me ? fhall I abide - * - » 
In this dull >yorldi wlfich in thy abfence is '', - * , 
No better thdn> fty^ ? .O.fee, my wpm^n! \ \.t' ' , 
The, crowaoflfe'. garth' doth mjek— -rrJny LbriA'\* x 
Oh, wttheir'd is rhe« garland o&tVvC'^iiC)' ".«^ 
The foJdier's pole i$ fsAl*^ ; y<^'ft^ Vi^^V^sjA? «£^ 
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Arc level now with men ; the odd« i$ gone ; 

.AAulaJKre is noAlng. hfVftmvitkMe, ' 

Beneath the vifi ting moon. [She'fiifit^* 

C)W« Ohy quietnefs, Ladv ! 

Jras^ She's dead t<|0, oor iovereign. 

Ghttr* Lady 1 

Jrm. Madam { 

Ckmf. Ok Madam, Madam, Madam^ 

Jras, Royal ^gyft ! Empr^fs ! 

Char* Peace, peace, Jras* 

Cleo, No more but a mere woman, and commanded 
By fuch poor pai&on as the maid that milks, . 
And does the meaneft charesl*— ^It were for me 
To throw my fcepter at th' Hijuriotts Gods ; 
To teU them, that this world did eaual tl^i^irs, 
^iU they had floU'n om jewel. All's but naught : 
l^ience ie fotti^Hi, and impatience does 
Bpcome a dog that's mad : Then is it iin, 
To rufc into the fccret houfe of death, 
gv death dare come to «s f how do yoQ, women ? 
What, what, good cheer ! why, ^ow now* Chairmkm f 
My noble girls ?— ^ah, woinen, women ! look, . 
Car lamp is fpent, it's o^t^^ood Sirs, take bearc. 
We'll bury hini : and then what's brave, what^s noble, 
IiCt's do it «fter the high Mman felhion. 
And make death pi^od to tftke us. Co9iM away, 
fhis cafe of that hnge ipirit now h cotd. 
Ah, women,' women ! come, we have no friend 
Silt refoliitioii, «n4the ^lie^eft ^d,. 

— ^ |£;i^l*«r, ie^ng of Antonfs im^f. 
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ACT V. 

SCENE, CadarV Camp. 

(32) Enter C«far, Agrippa, Dolabellai Mccanai, 
Gallus, and Train. 

C JE S A R. 

GO to him« Dolabdkiy bid hlm^ yield ; 
Being fe fr uftratev tell him. 
He xnocks the paufes that he makes. 
DoU Cafar, I Ihall. (3 j) - [iJjfefV Dolabclla. 



(31) J?ff^<rr Cojfar, 'A■grip]^a, Dolabelli, stud Ml 17 AS.} But 
Mmas and Menecratesy we may rexr.cmber, were the two faxnoot 
Pirates linked with Sextui Pompeiasj and who afliftcd him to infcft , 
the Itaiian .Coaft. We no where* learn, exprefly in the Play, th*t 
Maias ever attached hhnfelf ' to -Q&tiktmi Party. Notwi^ffauldiay 
the old Fo/zVs concur in minrking the-Entra^nceitbtTSy yet in th»* 
two places in the Sccae, iwhere -this Chara^er is sUde to fpeaki : 
they have marlced in the Mtrfin^ Msc. fo that, as Dr. 7^2>/i^, 
ftgacioufly conje^lared, we muft caftier Jkfrwi, and fubftftute Mt- ' 
tamas in bis Room. Merat, indeed, d^fefted to (Uffar no kft than 
twice, and was preferred by him.'-Btit then wt anf to- cen^der '• 
JiUxtmiria was taken, and -'Aiionf kiUcd hldPet^ A»aqM\ C. f%%»^ 
Mtifti made tile fcTond Hcvoic over \%j$ugufiu5^ U. C. 717; and 
the next Year was (lain at the Siege of ^el^radt in FoMnonia, five 
Years before the Death of AntofTy, 

(33) Dol. Csefar, IfiaS.] I make no Doult, but it fhould be 
nark'd here, that DoUbtlla goes out. *Tis reafenable to imagine, ' 
he ihould prefentiy depart, upon C<r/2ir*s Command^ ib that the 
Speeches, placed to him in the Sequel of this Scene,, myft be trani^. 
lerred to ^f*fP^9 or he is iatioduced as a Mute* Befides, that 
JhlabiUa fhould be gone out, appears from this^ that when Oe^ 
tiki fv him, he rccoUcAs that he had fexft biA^(«<^^^^^« 
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Enter Dercetas, with tie /word ef Antony. 

Cdf/, Wherefore is that ? and what art thou, that dar'ft 
Appear thus to us ? . , 

Der, I aril calPd Dercetas ; 
Mark Antony I ferv'd, who bcft was worthy 
Bell to be ferv'd ; whUft Jie flood up^ andf fpoke. 
He wias my mafter, and I wore my Vd^ 
To fpend upon his hateirs. If thou pleafe 
To take me to theq, ^ I was to him . 
I'll be to Cafar: If thou pleafefl not, 
I yield thee up my life. 

Caf. What is't thou fay^il ? . ' 

Der, I fay, oh, C^ar^ Antovf is dead, 

Caf, The breaking of fo great a t^ing fhould make 
A greater crack. The rouod world fhould have fhook * 
Lions into ciril' ftreets, and citijsens ♦. . 

Into their dens -The death of Antony 

Is not a fingle doom, in that name lay 
A moiety of the world. 

2><jf, He i& dead, C(^/ar^ _ , v 
Not by a publickinii^ifler.pf ja(iice„ 
Nor by a hired knife ; but tl^at felf-hand, , 

Which writ his honour in the afts it did. 
Hath with the courage, which the heart did lend it> 
Splitted the heart. This. is his fword,. ^ . 
I robb'd his wpund of it : pehpld it flain'd : 
With his moft noble blood. 

Caf. Look yoi^ fad,, /riqjds ^—r*— 
The Gods rebuke me, but' it is a tiding 
To wa^ the eyes of Xi^g^ ! . , , . 

Agr. And flrange it is, . 
That naiu^ inu^ <pomjpel, iis to lament 
Our moft perfiiled,4eied&. .,,1 ■ yr.-^r, 

Mec. His taiiU^4iii(Jj3if?^oi«^i ^ . /. . : 

Weigh'd equal in hJim?^ ^, ,.:ii :,i , l - 

A^. A rarer fj^^t nqy^.;,. ,^^, .. ... , . ,. ^ ^ ./ 

Some /kaJts ta make us men. Cafyr \i Xfy^o^^. , ,- 
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Mec. When fuch a fpacious mirror^n fet before him. 
He needff muft fee hi!mielf/ ' '. 
, C^ O Jnionj / 

I've followed thee dy thi^— but we do lance 
Difeafes in our bodies. I mnft perforce 
Have fhewn to thee fuch a declining day. 
Or look on thine ; we could n6t fUJl together 
In the whole world. But yet let me lament 
With tears as fovercign as the blood of hearts^ 
That thou ray brother, my competitor 
In top of all deflgn, my mate in £mpiye, v 

Friend and companion in the front of war. 
The arm of mine own body, and the heart 
Where mine its thoughts did kindle ; that our ftars^ 
IJnrcconcileable, ihould have divided 
Our equalnefs to this. Hear me, good friends,. 
Bnt I will tell yob at fome mecter feafon>— - 
The bufincfs ^f this man looks out of him. 
We'll hear him what he fays. Whence arc yoi^ ? 

Enur an -Egyptian. 

^gypt. h^ooT JEgyptiafLytti the Queen mymiftrefsi, 
Copfin'd in all ihe has, (her monument) 
Of thy intents defire^ inftruftion ;. 
That fhe preparedly may frame herfelf 
To th' way (he's forcM to. 

Co/, Bid her hate good heart ? 
She foon ihall know of as, by fonte of oors. 
How honourably and how kindly we . ' . 
Determine for her. For Qrfar tanii6t live, * 
To be ungentle. 

^gypt» May the Gods preferve thee ! \Exk^ 

Caf, Come hither, \Pr^fa/«f»j ; go, and feyv 
We purpofe her no fhame ; give her what comforts^' ■ 
The quality of her paffion fhall requite'; 
Left in her greatnefs by fome mortal ftrok'e 
She do defeat us : for her life in Rome - ' ^ 
Would be eternal in our triumph. Go, 
And with y oin?-fj3tecdie& bring ^ ^iwiil ftft ^'ipj^ v 
And how ybv find of her « 



^♦%* 
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Caf. Gallus, go you along |-<.i4^iei)|i'iS;|fiM«UZf7, '^. 
To fecopd yPw«ZttW. :, , ,,b,f. ,,i . o'n{**l*<S«lUfi. 

JIL DolaUla/. ; Is- t> ^^i *'"•-; i 1 ov . '* 

Caf. l^t^ibsi sim(\i^^^ 
How' he's emp%'4Vj^^a4l4A^cMrfacly» ,. ^ 
Go with me to>l^y Ifenjtr^.jp&faf^e vau.|^ -^^ > / / 
How hardly I «(air di^wttr^if^o^uas war; 
How calotaDd gentle t pnnp^ed ftiU < - r<^. T'' 
In all my writingsu Go witk^e, and fte 
What I can fhew in^this* ..> j. ^ , . < [Exima. 

u ^ . .1 !-• .:Jii- - 

S C ^^If ^¥ i^rtg^Kt9 thi Jfymwmfi' t 

£ii/fr Cleopatra, Chanm%n, Iras, Af^rdiaiviuMrSeleiictis, 

Ci^.iy yTY dcfolation does begin to make ^ * ^ 

, XY-'- ^ ^"*^'* ^^'^^ » '^^^ P^^n" ^o bfc Cafar: 
Nit being fortune,^&»i but fortiihe's knave, 
A miniHer of her will, and it is great 
TQ^do thatnhing) thatends all othcf 'deeds ; 
Which (hackles accidents, and holts 4ip chaftge ; ^^^ 
Which fleeps, and never palates meitt ^e dang :— *« 
The beggar*siauric^'andC<f;;2»-^s.— ttte; ' ^* tii 

^ jEi/<^ Prociiteios. ' 

Pr6.' Cafar fends greeting to the Queen of ^Sgyftt 
And bids thee ftudy on what fait demands 
Thou mean'ft to have him grant thee. 

Cko. What's thy name ? 

Pro. My name is Proculelus. 

Did tell m« 6f you, bade me tx^& you, bat 
I do not greatly care to be deceiv'd, . w. 

That hayc no ufe for trufting. If your ^zS^ " y , 
Would have a Queen his beggar, you muft'teU hiiffl« - 
That Majefly, to ke«p u*rflr«w, muft 
No lefs beg than a kingdom ; if he^leafe - *. * 

To giv&mc €wiiqiitr*ii J^gyft for my fon, ' \ ' \ 

He gives me ib much of mine o>Nn, . ail 
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Will kneel to him witk thanlq. 

Prv. Be efjgood cheer; S 

You're fall'ii into a princely Hand, fear nothing; 
Make yoiH* full ref 'jrence freely to my Lord, 
Who is fo full of*Mce, that it ^on^ over 
On all that need. Let me repoit to hiii '^ ' ''. ' 
Your fweet dependency, and you ihall find * 

A conqu'ror that will' pray in aid for kindneftt . ' : ' 
Where he for grace is kneel'd to. '^ 

Cleo* Pray yod, tell him, 
I am his fortune's vafTal, and J lend him ' 

The great nefs he has got. I hourly le^rn 
A do^ne of obedience^ and would gladly 
Look him i'th' face. 

Prer "This I'll report, dear lady. ' ^ ^ ' - 
Have comfprt, for. I kiM>w, yo)if pli|^ tf t^tft 
Ofhim thatcau^'dftt. ; / 

[Hire Galliis, and QuarJ^ afiifui tie Mtd^^ifiiii tf. 
a Ladder 9 and enter ea a hack Windonv* ** i^ 

Gall. Yqu fee, h^w eafily (he fnay be IkrprisM. ^f^^) 
fro, Giiardl^rt 'till G;/^ come. 
Iras, ORpyiJQaeen! * »i -. 

Char. Oh CleopOf^I thou arttakeOf Qgeffk»> ■ ■ ' ' 
Cleo. Quick, i^ftick, good hands. . 

[Pr0»)ini m P^er. 
[TheMenumint is opetfdi Procoleim r^es in, emd 
di/krms the ^^ueen.- ^ ; 

(34) Char. Tom feet boio eafily fie may he fuffr'm^J,'] . 
Here Cbarmiafi, who is fo faithful at to die withTicr Mlftrefs, bjr 
the ftupidity of the Editors is made to countenance and ^ive Direc- 
tions for her being furprij'd.byC^r/^r's MeiTengers. -^ Bi|t thiS:Bli|no 
der is for want of kaoiying, or observing, . the hii|o^icaJi Fa^., 
When Otfar fent ProeiJeiks (o the QSil^en^. he feat <7<7^tfiJiftor him 
with new Ihftni^^nflt and while t>ne amiifed Oe^t>a w'Sfh Vropo- 
ittiont ..ftofai <Ke^i through Craaies of the M«ii^ifnent ; tlke^other 
fcaled it by a Ladder, 'entered at a WindDwi Mkwai-d, 4nd OMds 
Geopatra, and thofe.w^th ^r Prifoner^. I ha^/ vftrmtd the Paf- 
fage therefore, (as, IfMn MiAuM, tb« Avthi^*^^^ ^&>\ ^^ 
thcAuthoritjtflf/'Atftfrc*. ' - 



i8< A H t o irV an^ C l e o ? a t r a. 

P^i. Hold, vi^rthy lady, hold: ' 
Do not ▼ottrfelf fuch wrong, wlio arc in this * 
Relieved, but not betray 'd. 

CZr0. What, of dtath too, that rids our dogs of langaiih ? 

Fv^, Do not abdfe my inafter's bounty, by 
Th' ondoing of yourfelf i *fct the wdrld fee 
His noblenefs well aded, which your death 
Will never let come ftrth. 

Cleo, Where art thiSta^ death ? 
Come hither, corner ^h coihe, and take a Queen 
Worth many babes and beggars. 

Pro. Oh, temperance; lady! ' 

C^0. Sir, I ^11 eat no meat, Pll nOt drink. Sir : 
If idle talk will once be nec^flkry, = 
ril not ileep neither. This mortal houfe Pll ruin. 
Do Orfar what be can. .Know, Sir, that' I . 
Will not wait pinionM «t your mifter's 6)tfit» 
Nor o&ce be ckaftis'd with the fober tyt ' 
Of dull OB'i^ia. '^^\ they hoift me o^; ' 
And IheW'ih^'tb the flioiitin^ varletry 
Ofct^nn^Jltmf rather a ^ch w J&jjf/ 
Be geiftle grkt« imto%»er rathirWi iW&r* 5^ 
Li^r&e flark nak'd, and let the water-flies 
Blow me into abhorring ! rather make 
My country's high Pyr amides mf gibbet. 
And hang me tip in chains ! 

Pro. You do extend 
Thefe thoughts of horror further than you (hall 
Find caufe u Cafar. 

Enter Dolabella. 

Dol: ProcftkifiSi . j . 
\5Hkt thou haft done tliy mafter C4f^. knows. 
And he hath fent for thee: as for the Queen, 
ril take her to my guard.. 

Pro. So, Dolaieila^ ..... - 

It ihall content me beft; be gentle to her ; 
To Ca^ I will (peak what you (S^ f\«a&» 
If /ouM employ a^cjtphindu^ .. ., 



e\« 



Ah TONY ii»^C^£.0PAir&j)L tS/ 

Cho. Say, I would dk; ^^, ., [£xi>>ffKiil«ilis. 
Z)^/. Moil: aoblc Eippcefs^you Mye heard -^ 0M(«.C. 

C/w.. I C^DOt tell. . .; y «.' ,;i h . i j* 

i>j9/,^Airi;re(Uy, you Imoi^ nje. jii^^. • . a .'. 

CUo, No mauer. Sir, what Jf^aiff, )k/eard <m: )cno«to ; 
You laugh, when l^ys 4)r wonifii tell iheir dfWil6;i . 
Is't not your trick f ...^'.. w i . i»1od' ^* 

Doi, I underftand hot, M^^W* u> • .' i ^ i .: 
. CUo. I dreamt, there was; an. Emperor .^^; ., 
Oh fuch another ileep, that I^ml^fee . ? j, .. j 
But fuch another man! vj i, ii , / '' 

/>c/. If it might plcafe yQ ■ ■ , .,, * 

C/«^. «His face waa as tlve ^eji^y^93 ; ffid ^^rein^.ftuck 
A^n and Moon, which kept d^eir C9ttrre«40|d:lifbxe4 

The little O o'th* iarth. . ,^ i «i . \ -i 

DWl Moft fovereign crQfttttr%! ■ .n . < 
C/f0. His lega btfSi^d the ocean, his rearM artu / 
Crefted the world: his voic^ was,wopertied,. 
As all the tuned Spneres, when Uiat to friends > _^ 
Bat when he. meant. ^o guail, ^di (hake, the; Qrb^ .. j 
He was as .ratling thunder. For his bonntyi (36). 

( 3 5 ] ^ 5ir« and Mom wti'eh ie/^i thtir Cturfi, and li^M 

Tb^ Unle d'tV £arth, . ^, ... 

Pol» MoJI fovereign Creature !} . ' 

What a MeiTed limping Yerfe thefe two Hemtfticbs pvt u§! Fla4 
Jionc of the Editors an 'Ear to find the Hitch iii it« Pace ? 'Tis tniei 
there is but a Syllabic wanting, and that, I believe verily, Wat but- 
of a /ingle Letter s which the firft Editors not underftanding, 
learnedly threw it out as a Redundance. I reflore^ 

The little Oo^th' Earth. 

i. e. the little Orb or Circle. And Hia plain, oar Poet in other Paf> 
iages chufes tcf cxprift himfelf tbut. ^ - 

(36) Forth Sonntyf 

There was no fVinter int : an Antonie it was. 
That grew the more hy reafin^'} • " 
There was certainly a ContralV, both in the TVica^X. %.tA*t^xtE^ 
Se/jgn V hepe, whkbiii M id ah Skccid^AtaLXCotT^^fdRRi* 1A<i^ ^f^- 
^fl^/ff^ygrow the men hy teiipi^^f I'tf ^wllrt»»V| VH*J«st 



^S8 An:to|iv and Cleopatra. 

There wu tio- wincer in't : An aatusft ^twzty 
That grew the more by reaping. Hk 4sligKts 
Were dolphin-like> thev ihew'd his back above 
The element they liv'd (n^ in his Bvery 
WaikM crowns and cofoaetsi redms and iflands were 
At plates dropt from^hiajpoekef. '• 

DoL Cleopatra 

Ck9. Ttmk yOil, dM¥ii^, or'migHt be, fach a man 
As this I dreamt of? * " 

Do/. Gentle Ma^dfti, wx . 

* CUo. Yon lye, up to the hearing of the Gods ; 
But if there be, or crer were one fuch. 
It's paft the fize of dreaming i Nature wants^fluf 
To vie ftrange forms with fancy, ^Fet t' imagine (57) 
An Jntonfj were qatufe's peize 'gainfl; fancy. 
Condemning ihadows quite. 

DJ. Hearme, goodTMadam: 
Your lols is as yonrftll', mirt ;- aod )r6« be«- at, 
As anfw'Ai|g IP the ivraeht 1 'iroold, I snighi fifner ' 
0*er-€aice purf«M fucoels, bati I di* fee^ . . 
By the rebound of yeors, argmef lluic Aoois 
My very heart at vooft. - • r - 

d§o. I thank you. Sir. 
Know you, what C^/ar means to do with me ? 

Cbanie, to reftore an exqoifite fin« Allu^on : vbich €«n|pt ili Krt- 
foo with it too, why there was ao ffFTji/lf •(i».-t; no Wayit, Baita 

Heis,) in his Bounty. . ^ 

^ ■' >. ' . ■ F«r his Bounty f 

There iivas po Winter in't ; an Autu^QO *fwtfi^ ^ . 

That grew the more b^ reaping, ^^ 

I ought to take Notke^ that the ingenious ^r. TbirHj likewij« flarf 
this very Emendatioo, and had mark*d it in the Mardoe of 
800k. The ft^fon of the Depravation might ea£ly ari& fiiMli 
great Similitade of the two Word* in thfe old way of /peUing, . 
$ttue ztA AtUmiie^ . ..4 * 

6 7) "": '^^ ^' iiwjf /« . .^ 

An Antony were Nature's vitce, jg:ffV^ Faney, 
€pjuUmmi^ Shadow ftJSti,} '' '^■ 

|Mw i U rn iWwr^asude^iiy . fdu ifm^itm^ 



M. Vm lotk to^U ^onr wkat I ^imild yim know; 

C/w. Nay, prt)r)f«u, ^r. 

Doi. TJMWi^ Jif U konoarable ■ ■■ 

C/w. He'll lead me in tiiampli ? 

iW. Madam, be will, I kaoVt, 

JU. Make way tliercj i ' jCiiyfit'. . -, 

. £/i/^ C»rar, GaUttSy Mfcmi^s, Peoctileku, iite/ 

Caf. Which is the Qgeea of ^^^^ u ' c^ 

A/. Itis'ckeEmperory.'^Madtffii. ' ^ f€Iibo. i^ir^/. 

Cif/, Arife, you (ball not kneet*: o >d -n m: - ;, 
I pray you, rife, rKei jEgyfK\ • ^ *<l •? ^ - -► 

C/ptf.Sir, the Gods - .^i.v r ci >tj *,;ri -, . 
Will have it tbas \ my mzAtf slM my Lohl 
I muft ©bey. ■' ; * > 

C^r/I Take to you no *hard thoughts : ■*» 
The redord of wharinfuricB you did ns, - '' ' * 

Thoa^h wrkten in 9«r flefh) We flisdrreihettthcr ^''^ ^'^- 
As things but done bv chance. » •- i ' ■• '^j 

Cleo. Sole Sir o'tV'tv#rldt .j- s • i . • . . * ■ -. 
I cannot projed mine own caufeftf>well *' " 
To make it clear, but do confe^fe, I htit«^*- ' 
Been kidcn with Wkk frailties, whith Ijit^e -* ' -■ - 
Have often (hara'd oar fex. 

C^J, jQkopaira^ know. 
We will extenuate rather than enforce : 
If you apply yourfelf to our intents, ' - 
(Which towards yOU are moft gditle) you fhall iind 
A benefit in this change ; but if you feck 
To lay on me a cruelty, by taking • 

AntoHy\ courfb, you Ihall berea^^e yourfelf ' - 
■Of uijrgdod purpofes, and put your children 
To that afiftxutUon which Til guard them fironi^ 
If thereon you rely. I'll take my leave.—— 

Cko, And may, through all |he world : 'tis yours ; 
and we, ,, •-•.■•■ 

Your fcutchdons, and your figjis of conqueil, fhall 
Hang in what piact yott ple«de. liUi^ isk^ ^|S»ch^\jsc^ 

C^r/: you iball advMtmein^JoiCWattA.^ • '" 



Ck^ Thiai is ther't)Hef 6f mbHty, plat*, and jewel* 
lampoffcftof-i^'tis^ejaaiyVklued, (38)* « ^ 
Not petty things-ointttcd'-i-4ifvlierc*8 Sekxchrf ' " * 

5^/. Here, Madaitif^ - • • >- ' 

C^o. This is my'ti^afurer, letl{!to^ fptA, my Lord,' 
Upon his peril, that I % w n e 're felv 'd 
To. myfelf nothing. Speak , the tnnh,' ^^ilf«f«/. {. 

5^. Mstdam, I- had rather feafrily lips. 
Than to my peril fpeak ifilAt which is hot. 

Cko. What hav«4['fte|[rt back? 

"dii: Enough to pttrdiai^Hnrhat yoa have made known. 

C^/. Nay, blam not,- CU^atrkt 1 apprpve 
Your wifdomin the^decd. '"'^ - * • . ' 

Cleo, See, Ca/af ! Oh} behold. 
How pomp is followed^ 'mine wilt now be yours. 
And, fhould we ihift eftates, yours would be^ine. 
T\f ingratitude of this Seleucus docs 
Ev'n make me wild. Oh ilave, of no mofe truft 
Than lovcihat^ff hir'd- What,goell thou back? thou ihalt 
Go back, I warrant thee : but ril catch thine eyes. 
Though they had wings. Slave, foul-lefs villain, dog, 
O rarely bafe ! 

Co/, Good ^ueea, let us in treat you. ' 

Cleo, O Citfavy what a wounding fhame is this. 
That thou, vouclifafing here to viut me, 

(38) — -— *T/5 exaahf ^Htlued^ 
, h'otpttty Things admitted.] • 
Sagticioiis Eaitors t CUopatm giv«s in a Lift of hei* Wealth, fays, *tis 
exactly \alued,' but that.petty Thtiigs are not admitted in this Lift : 
and then /he appeals to her Treafurer, to Vouch, that (he has re* 
ferv'd Nothing to herielf. Nay, and when he betrays her in this 
Point, (kz is redooed to the fiiift of exciaimiag ag^tfft the Ingiati* 
tude of Servants to a Piince ia h>s Decline, and ofi making Apologies 
for having fecreted certain Trifles-,. What Confiftency is there in fuch 
a Condud^.^ And who does not iet, Jthat we ought^to read ^ 



-'Tw exaHiy vaiued^ 



: . Nti petty Thihgi^ omitted. 

/Wr this Deciaration lays open hef raljhood \ and malces her ai^grfi 
wAe» Mer Tg^fiuer detcds her in »^m!l\.^t* 

> - . . .- 
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Doing the honour of diy Lordiinefs 

To one fo weak, that mine own fervant ihoold 

Parcel the fumi of my difgtace^ by^ 

Addition of his eny^! Say! g6od C^2n 

'rhajt I fome lady-trifles have refervM, 

Immoment toys, thingj|^f<fii,€li dignity 

As we greet modern friend^ wk^l ; and iay. 

Some nobler token I have k^pt apart 

For LMa and O^avfa^ to.indace 

Their mediation, muft I 1^ unfolded 

By one that I have bred if, the CJodsl -if fmites me 

Beneath th^ faj(i j have. .'.Pr'ythee, go henct>— 

Or I (hall ihew the cinders of my fpiriu 

Through th* afhes of my chance ; wert thou a man. 

Thou wquldft have mercy on. me. 
Ca/^ Forbear, Se/eucui. 

C/eo\ Be't known,. .;hat we the greateft are giif- 
thought 

For things tlvat others do ; and> when we fa)I, 

We i^fw^fyOthfr^' merits^ in our names 
Are. therefore to be pitied. 

C^y. Cleopatra, 
Not what you have refervM nor what ackoowledg'di 
Put we i*th\roll.of conqu^, f^ili b^'t yours ; 
Beilcw It at youj; pleafure, and beljeve, 
Cafar\ no merchant to make prize with you 
Of things that merchants fo^. Therefore, be cheer*d : 
Make not your thoughts yoprprifons; no, dear Queen, 
For we intend fo to difpofe you, as ; 
Yburfcrf ihall give us couhfel : feed/,^nd fleep. 
Our carq and pity is fo much upon, you, 
TVat we remain your friend; and ib, adieu. 
• Cko, My mafter, and my Lord ! 
C^f, Not fo: — adieu. [Exeunt Q2^£jiX and his trainm- 
Cleo. He words me^ gifts, he words me. 
That I fhould not be noble tp.myfelf. 
But hark th^e, Chanman, [Wbi/per» (^harmian, 

Iras. FiniOi, good lady^ the bright day is done. 
And wc'arrfbr the d^ck. ' " . 



CU%^ 



191 Am TOW Ml CL£df>A.T|tA. 

Qio, Hie thee «gai».t.-i " ■ * ■•> 
I've fpdke fttreaiii^ aiiid.tf ispiotidedi 
Go put it to the hate*. 

Char. MadiUB,^ I will. . [Si^U Cbiltt^ 

Brntir DobbelU. 

Dol. Where is thejQueen? 

Char. Behold, 6ir. 
. Cleo. Doktbella. 

DoL Madam, as thereto fwoiti, hj your coaufiandf ^ 
WMdi my love makes religion to obey, 
I tell yon this : C^e/ar through Syria 
Intenas his journey, and, within three days, 
Yoa with your children will he fend before ; 
Make your heft ufe of this. I have perform'd. 
Your pleafure and my promife. 

eUo. Delahella^ 
f (hall remain vour debtor, , 

DoL I your fervant. 
Adieu, good Queen ; I muft auend on defar. [Exit. 

Cleo. Farewel, and thanks. Now, Jrasy what think'ft 
thou? 
ThOu, an J^gjftian puppet, Ihalt be fhewn 
In Rcme a» well as I : roechanick flaves 
With greafy aprons, rules, and hammers, Ihall 
Uplift us to the view. In their thick breaths. 
Rank of grofs diet, fhall we be enclouded, 
And forced to drink their vaponn 

Iras, The Gods forbid ! ^ 

Cko, Nay, 'tis mdft certain, Iras : fancy )i£lors 
Will catch at us like ftrumpets, and icalPd rhimexs 
Ballad us out-^o'-tune. The quick comedkns 
Extemp'rally will llage us, and prefent 
€)ur jUixandrian revels : Antony 
ShaD be brought drunken fotth, and I Ihall fee 
^ome fqneaking Cleopatra boy my greatnefsj 
I'th' potltfre of a whort. 

Jroj. O the good Gods ! 
C/ifa. Nay, that's certain. 
J^a/, rn never ke it', for, rm{ut«» m^ n^^ 
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Are ftronger than mine eyes. 

Cleo. Why, that's the way (39) 
To fool their preparation, and to conquer 
THeir moft aiTur'd intents. Now, Cbarmian : 

Enter Chanaian. ^ 

Shew me, my women, like a Q«etn : go /etch 
My beil attires. I am again for Cydnus^ - 

To meet Mark Antony. Sirrah> hat^ go ■ 

Now, noble Cbarmiany we'll difpatch indeed-; 
And when thou'ft done this chare, I'll give^hec leave 
To play till dooms-day— ——bring our Crown, aiidall. 
Wherefore this noife ? [A mi/e tvithin. 

Enter a Guariffman* 

Guar4f* Here is a rural fellow, 
That will not be deny'd your Highnefs' prefence ; 
He brings you figs. 

Cko,. Let him come in. How poor an inftrument 

[Exit Guard/man, 
May do a noble deed ! — he brings me liberty. 
My refolution's plac'd* and I have nothing 
Of woman in me ; now from head to foot 
I'm marble conflant : now the fleeting moonj 
No planet is of mine. 

(39) "' ^h> that's the Kvay 

To fool their preparation, and f conquer 
Tbeir moft abfuni Jmettts."] 
'As phiufible as this Epithet may at AtSt Glance appear^ I ^aye great 
Sufpicions of it. Why (hould Cieofatra call Cafar^i Defies ^furd ^ 
She could not think his Intent of carrying her in Triumph, iacbp 
vrith regard to hid own Clory ; and her Ending an Expedient to. 
dliappoint htm, ccvld not bring it under that predicament. I mttclk a. 
ftather think, the Poet wrote $ 

-.— and to conquer 

Tbetr moji aiTur'd Intents, 
i. e. the Purpoles, which they are. moft dctcrta\ti*d Vi \^\. \»> ^'As*. 
tjeej make thcmfslvcs moft futt of %cCQQv^\V&\uv 

VOL.VU. I ^^^ 



494 Antony oiui Cleopatra. 

Enter Guard fman, and Clown nvxt^ a bajket. 

Guard/. This is the man. 

Cleo, Avoid, and leave him. [Exit Guard/mi 

Haft thou the prct^ worm QfNilus there. 
That kills and pains not ? 

Clcnjun. Trul)^ I tiave him : but I would not 
the party (hould4efire you to touch him, for his biti 
is immortal : thoft, that do die of it, do feldom 
never recover. . 

Cieo. ILemember'il thou any that have dy'd on't I 

Clown. Very n^ny, men and women too. I he: 
of one of them no longer than yefterday, a very hor 
woman, butiomething given to lye, as a woman fhoi 
not do, but in the way of honefty. How fhe dy'd 
the biting of it, what pain ihe felt ! truly, fhe make 
very good report o'th' worm : but he, that will beli< 
all that they fay, (hall never be faved by half that t} 
do : bat this is moft fallible, the worm's an odd worn 

CUf^* Get thee hence, farewel. 

Ckwn* I wiih you all joy of the worm. 

Cln. Farewel. 

Clown. You muft think this, look you, that I 
worm will da his kind. 

Cleo. Ay, ay, farewel. 

Clown. Look you, the worm is not to be trufl 
but in the keeping of wife people ; for, indeed, th( 
is no goodnefs in the worm. 

CUo. Take thou no care, it fliall be heeded. 

Clown. Very good : give, it nothing, I pray y< 
for it is not worth the feeding. 

Cko. Will it eat me? 

Clown, You muft not think, I am fo fimple, bu 
know, the devil himfelf will not eat a woman : I kno 
that a woman is a di(h for the Gods, if the devil dr 
her not. But, truly, thefe fanle whore-fon devils 
the Gods great harm in their women ! for, in every t 
Aat they make, the devils mar iWc. 
C&p. Well, get thee gone, faofcwA* 
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ChwM. Yes, forfooth, I wifli you joy o'th' worm. 

Cleo, Give me my robe, put on my crowji ; I have 
Immortal loagings in iHe. Now no more 
The juice of jEgypt^s grape IhaH moift this lip. 
Yare, yare> good Iras ; quick— —^methinksy I hfoar 
^Antony call, I fee him roufe himfclf 
To praife my noble a£l. i hear him mock 
The luck of C^far^ which the Gods give men 
T'excufe their after-wrath. Hufband, I come ; 
Now to that name my courage prove my title ! 
I am fire, and air ; my other elements 
I give to bafer life. So— ——have you done f ' " 
Come then, and take the laft warmth of my lips, 
Farewel, kind Charman ; Iras^ long fareweL 



Att^'^%r"^'- 



Have I the afpick in my lips ? doft fall? ' [Ti Iras, ' 

If thou and nature can fo gently part. 

The flroke of death is as a lover's pinch. 

Which hurts, and is defir'd. Doft thou lie ftill ? 

If thus thou vanilheft, thou tell'ft the world> 

It is not worth leave-taking. [Iras V/Vj. 

Charn DiiTolve, thick cloud, and rain, that I may fay. 
The Gods themfelves do weep. 

Cleo. This proves me bafe 
If file firtt meet the curled Afitony^ 
He'll make demand of her, and fpend that kifs. 
Which is my heav'n to have. Come, mortal wretch. 
With thy Iharp teeth this knot intrinficate 

[To the ferfenU 
Of life at once untie : poor venomous fbol. 
Be angry, and difpatch. Oh, couldft thou fpeak. 
That I might hear thee call great Cajdr ais^ ' 
Unpolicied ! • ' ' 

Char, Oh eaftern ftar ! 

Cleo. Peace, peace ! 
Doft thou not fee my baby at miy brclaft. 
That fucks the nurfe aileep ? * - 

Char. O break! O break I 

C/f(?. As /wect *8 balm, as fo?xas ^t\ ^% '5j:c^^> 



tgS A If TOUT and Cleopatra. 

O JtH^tfj^ f'f^^^ifayt I will take thee too.-^— (40} 

i^ppfyiptg another J/p to her Arm. 
What fhouM I ftay. [D/^x, 

C^«r. In this wild #orld ? fo, fare thee well : 
Now, boaft^tlieo. Death, in thy pofleffon lies ^, 
A lafs anparallc^'d»-«-— ^Downy windows^ clofe ; 
And golden Fhothus never bo beheld 
Of eyes a^sdn fo royal ! yoor crown's awry ; ), 

I'll mend it» and then j>l«y ■ 

Enter the Guards rufbthgin. 

• xOn^tNt. Whenfa the -Qoeen f 
Char. Spe^ foftly, wake her no^. 
I Guard. Cafmr hath fcnt ■ 

[Chaxmlan applies the AJ^. 
• Xibed. Tdofldw*nl^ffeflgcrJ» ^ 
Oh, come apace, difpatch,! partly feel thee. 

I Gui^^^ Apptai)dh,ho'!all'9n6twdll. C^i^'s begnil'd. 
t Guard. Thcre*s Dolahellafeihtf^mCa'/ar; call him. 
I Guard. What work is here, Chkhman ? is this well 

done? 
Char. It is well done, and fitting for a Princefs 
Defcended of fo many royal Kings. 
Ah, foldiers ! — [Charmian diex^ 

Entet, Dolabella* 

l)oL How goes it here ? 
z Guard. All dead ! 
Z>tf/. Cd^y. thy thoughts 
Touch their effedU in t£s ; iliyfelf art coming 

f4o) Antony! nay I vfi/l take theefw.] As there has bectt. 

hitherto no Break in this Verfe, nor any marginal Dire^ion, tbet 

' necefTarily muft feem to refer to Antot^, But *tis certain, CletpatnM 

is here deiigned to apply one ATpick to her Arin» a9 (he had boforc. 

«*;rp'^ one to her Breaft." And the lad, Speech of Dblabclla ia thf 

Pla/is a Coniirmation of this. ' ^ 

HerCf on her Breaft, ■* ' * 

nere is a Vent rfBlooit iuii<fwiilW<| Utfw»\ v ~ 

ne/i/ti it rnikr Axmu ' •r' 
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To fee perform'd the dreaded aft", which thou 
So fought'ft tp hinder. i 

i'lv/rr Caefar a«^ AitendrntU, 

M. Make wa.y there, make way for Cirfar. 

Dol, 'Oh, Sir^ you are too fare an aagarcr ; ' 

That, you did tear, is done. 

C^f, Braved at laft :. , 

She leveJl'd at our purpofe, aiid» being royld. 
Took her own way. 'I'he manner of their deaths ?— • 
I do not fee them bleed. 

Dol. Who was lad with them ? 

1 Guard, A fimple countryman, that brought her fi|;4 : 
This was his bafket. ^ \ « 

C^ Poifon'd then ! . • 

. I Guard Oh Ce/ar/ : 

This Charmian liv'd bot now, Ae Aood tnd fpake : ' 
I found her trimming up the diadem 
Qn her dead miftrefs j trcmblii^;ly ihe ftocM^' 
And on the fndden dropl. 

' C^tf, Oh noble weaknefs f . 

If they had fwallow'd poifon, 'twould appear 
By external fwelling ; but ihe looks like ileep ; 
As (he would catch another AnUrty 
In her drong toil of grace. 

Dol, Here, on her breaft. 
There is a vent of blood, and fomething blOA^n : 
The like is on her arm. 

1 Guard, This is an afpick*s trail ; 
And thefe fig-leaves have flime upon them, fuch 
As th' afpick leaves upon the caves of Nile. 

Caf, Moft probable, 
That fo (he dy'd ; for her phyfician tells mc, 
She has purfu'd concluiions infinite 
Of eafy ways to die. Take up her bed. 
And bear her women from the monument : 
She (hall be buried by her Antoiy, 
No grave upon the earth (hall clip in it 
A pair fo famous. High events as tYiefe 
Strike thofe rhat make them •, and. ^cix ton v\ 

I 3 ^"^ 
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No lefs in pity» than his glory , which 

Bron^ht them to be lamented. Our army fhall. 

In foTemn fhew, attend this funeral ; 

And then to Rome^ come* DoIabeUa^ fee 

High order in this great folemnity* [Exeunt cmnti. 
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TRAGEDY. 
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Drimatis Perfonae/ 

CVMBE£l>fE, JT/A^ e/^Bntalhe. 

Cloten^ Son to the ^een by a former Hujhand. 

Leonatus Pofthumus, a Gentleman in lo've 'with thePrince/s, 

. ani fri<vcaely married to her, 
Guiderius, 1 Difguis'd under the names of Faladour and 
Anriragus, j Cadwal, fuppofed Sons to Belarius. 
Btelarius/ a hdnip^d Lord, difguis^d under the name of 

Morgan, 
Phllarioy an Italian, Friend to Poflhumus. 
lacbiipfs Friend to Philariol 
Caius Lucius, Amhaffador frpm Rome. 
Pifanio, 5^ri;/?»/ ./a Pofthumus. 
A French Gentleman^ Friend to Philario* 
Cornelius, a Do6ihYi Servant to the ^een. 
ffwo Gentlemen^ ^ . 

^en^ Jftfe to CymbcHne. 

Imogen, Daughter to Cymbeline hy a former $ueen, 

Htleikf Weman to Imogen. 

LdrJsf Ladies t Roman Senators ^ ' Tribunes, Chofs, a 
,S69thf(^ery C^if tains f SoldUrs^ Mejengers^^ and other 
Attihdanis. . ^ 

SCENE, fometimes in Britaine; fimetimei in 
Italy. 
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A C T I. 

SCENE, CymbelincV Palace in Britaine. 
Mnter iwa Gtntkmin. ' < 

I G B N r L K M A M. 

JWr^^1M(OU do not meet a man^ but frowns: 6vtx 
JM VB( bloods . :. 

wi )^ Nt) more obey the heavens than qtirC9urti'erif. 
W ^^ «^ Still feem, as does the King's. '. . L 

^ Jtt-^ 2G^a/. But' what's the matter? 

\Gent. His daughter^and the heir bPs kingdom. Whom 
He purposed to his wife's fole fon, a widow 
That late he married) liath referred hfcrfelf 
Unto a poor, but worthy, gentleman. 

She's wedded; ^. ' * 

Her hufband banjfn'd; fhe imprifon'd : All 
Is outward forrow, though, I think, the King 
Be touch'd at very heart. 

2 Gent. None but the King ? / 

1 Gent. He, that hath loH her, too : fo is the Qucen> 
Th t moH: delir'd the match. But' not a cqwwKrx^ 
(Altb^i o-h they wear their faces to x>\^\>e\\x. 
Ofiht king's look) but V.atK a.\ie3iiX x^a.'aX V^ ^ 

' I 5 . ^^"^ 
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Glad at tbe t^iogthey fcoul at. 

' *G«*p*iAiid;tWhftfof t • 

1 Ge»(. He that hath aifsM the t'rinceft, is a tiling - 
^Too bad for bad report: and, he-that ilathJier^ * '^ 

(I meaa^tibftt marry *d her, alack good 'ttan 1' 

^nd therefore Jbattifh'd^ is a croattire flfch, - 

As, to feek throtfgh the regioris of the earth 

For one his like, there would bfe fotoething failing ' 

In him that fliould compare. I do' not tbinkj^ 

So feir a».putward, and foch duff within } 

Ki{4o.Wfi: AAuan" but him. 

2 Gent. You fpeak him fair. 

- I Gent, I do extend him. Sir, within himfelf;; 
Crufh him together^ rather than unfold » 

His- meafare ^lly. 

2 Gejit. What's his name and birth ? 
1 Geni. I cannot delve him to the root : his fat^r • 
Was^ call'd SiciUas, who did joiti his honour' 
Againft the i?<?/»tf«j, withC«^W<z«; 
But had his titles by T'^-jwifwj', whom 
He ferv'd with glory and admir'd fucccfs ; ^ 
So eain'd th e fu r-iCddilioii , LeonatWy - 
Acd had, bofides this gentleman in queition> 
Two other Ions ; who, in the wars o'th* time, 
Dy'^'With their. (wprds. in hand ;.F0r which, their father^^ 
Tneh oTd aiuj fond of liTue) took fu.ch forrow, 
That he qujk "being ; and hi§ gentle lady, 
Qig of this gentleman, our theam, deceas'dy 
As he was born. The King, l^e takes the babe 
To his proteftiouj^ .calljj him Pofthumusy 
Breeds him, and make3 him of his bed-chamber^ 
Flits tp him all the lesfrnings that his time 
Could makq him the receiver of, which, he took 
As we do air, fail as *twas miniilred. 
His fpring became a harveft: liv'd in court 
^Which rare it is to do,), moft prz^is'd, moft lov'd,. 
A farople to the young'ft ; to th* more mature, 
A glafs that featur'd them ; and to the graver,, 
A ciild that guided dotards. Tq hU wCx^fsv 
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(For whom he now is baaift'd) her own pit^ ; ' - 
Pjroclaims, how (he efteemM him tni his vfatulfo 
By her^fledion takf be^ truly retd^^ 
Whjit ldii4.^m»i he is, c , 

2 Geffi. I hflndur him, ^'n ont of yoor x»eport» . 
But tell me, is fhe fole child to the King? 

1 Gent, Hh only child. 

He had two fons, -tfif this be worth your hearings 
Mark it ;).the eldeft of them at three years old, 
rth' fwaUiing clothes the other, from their norfery 
Were ftolPn; and to this hour, no goefs in knowledge 
Which way they went. 

2 GfMt. How long is this ago ? 

1 Gent, Some twenty years. 

2 Gent. That a King's children fliould be fo convey'd^ 
So ilackly guarded, and the fearch fo flow 

That could not trace them, ■ 

1 Gent, Howfoe'er *tis ftrange. 

Or that the negligence may well be laughM at^' /• 
Yet is it true. Sir. >'■ 

2 Gent, I do well believe you, *^ 
I Gent, We muft forbear. Here comes the Gentleman,' 

The Queen, and Princefs, {Ex^ni* 

* Enter the ^ueen^ Poflhumtis, Imogen, and attendanfs. \ 

^ueen. No, be afTur'd, you Khali not find' me, daoghttiii^ 
After the flander of moft ftep-mothers^ 
I'U-ey'd unto you : - You*re tny' prisoner, but 

Your coaler {hall deliver you the keys ^' 

That lock up your reflaint. For you, Peflhumur, * ' 

So foon as I can win th' offended King, ' : 1 

I will be kno^n your advocate ; marry, yet, * 

The fire of rage is in Ijim ;' and 'twere good, '\ 
You lean'd unto his fentence, with what patience ' 

Your wifdom may inform you. ") . 

Pqfi, Pleafe your Highnefs, ^ 

I will from hence to-day. V * . 

^eea. You know the peril: - ^*' 

I'll fetch a tuxn about the gaxdtu, Y^x^^'^i^ «^ 
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The pang& of buvld «fieaioiiS|. though thd Kmg \ 
Hath ch«rflL'4f r^i{ ihool<;l jopt fpeak together. [£xi0h • 

Imo, Dinemfiling courtefy ! how 6ii^ tids tytant 
Can tickle, where fhc wounds! Mfdeareu haiband* • 
I fometlfiag /ear nif father's wrath* but nothing 
(Always reTenr'dmy nqlydaty) whiU 
His rage can db oii me. You xauft oe goiia» 
And I ihall here abide ^he hourly ih^ . 
Of angry eyes : not comforted ^ Jifrc, 
But that there is this jewel Ia the world*. • . 
T>^ I J9ay fee again. 

fvft. My Queen f my Miftrefs ! . 
O lady, weep no more, left I give eauib ' 
To be fufpefted of more tendernefs 
Tlun doth become a man. I will remain 
The loyall'ft hulband, that did e'er plight troth; 
My refidence in Romey. at one PbiloMt \ 
Who to my father was a friend, to itit ' 
Known but by letter ;j thither write* mf Qtiee&» 
And with mine eyes I'll drink the wo»1ji you lend^ 
Though ink be made of gall, t ' 

Re-enter S^gmt. 



^»en. Be brief, I pray yoii j 
If tSe King ( •-'•'•• 



5 King conte, I ihall incur I know not 
Hqw much of his difpleafure^-yet I'll move hijn [4fi^» 
To walk this way 5 I never do him wrong, 
But he docs buy my injuries to be friends^ 
Pays dear for my offences. [Sxit* 

Poft. Should we be taking leave. 
As long a term as yet we have to live, 
Th^lothneffi to depart would grow : — adieu ! 

Imo. Nay, ftay a little 

Were you put riding forth to air yourfelf. 
Such parting were too petty. Look here, love^ 
This diamond was my mother's; take it* hear.t, « 
But keep it till you woo another wife, 
Whcj^ J/aoj^^*n is dead. 
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Pqft. How, how, another! 
You gentle Gods, give me but thk I hare. 
And fear up 'my embracememti from a next * • 
With bonds of death, Re«ai]|> remain thou her9» 

[PuttifBg i/g tie H/gjg.* 
While fenfe can keep thee on ! and ^eetcft, faireft; 
As I my poor felf did ejtchange for you, , 
To your (e infinite Ms ;x io, in oiar trifles 
I ftUl !win of yf>n. For my fake» 'wear this ; 
It is a manack of\ love, rU place it 

[Putting M kratebf m Air armk 
Upon this faireft prisoner. 

Imo. O, the Gods ! 
When (hall we fee 'again ? 

Enter Cymbeline, and Itrds. 

P^. Alack, the King!— — — 

Cym, Thpu bafeftjtning, avoid ; hence, from my fight: ' 
If, after this conunand* t]|oa firaaghr the court 
Witii thy unwofthinefs, diou dy'ft. Away \ 
Thou*rt poifon to my blood. 

Pofi. The Gods p'rote^ you. 
And blefs the good remaiiuiers of the court I 
I am gone. ^ [Exit. 

Imo. There cannot be a pinch in death 
More (harp than this is. 

Cjm. O difloyal thing, (z) 

That 

(2) Odifi^airhin^, ' 

^hatfhmildfi repair my Youth, thm heuffi 

^Vear'i Age an jw.j 
The King lov'd hit Daughter, and was much vcx'd and dffappomt- 
ed at bcr having married againft his Confent. Bur, furcly, his 
Sorrow was not very extreme, if the EffeAs of it only added one 
Year to his Age. Others have complained, of bringing their grey 
Hairs with Sorrow to the Grave. Otar Cymhel'me fcems a more tem- 
perate Mourner. But we muft corrcdt, aa my ingenious Friend ^^ 1 
Mr, ^flrW^5» acutely obfferv'd lo me, 

A yare Age on- me, - ' 

/. e, a iui4cii, precipitate, OU A^c. Tot \.Vit ^ox^ ^^\xNSw« -ftrf 

r 
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That (houldft repair my ybnth, thoa heap'H 
A yare a^e.on Ihe. 

Jmo: I befcech you. Sir, * 

Harm n6t yonrfelf with yo«r Vexation ; 
I'm fenfelefs of your wtath ; a tooch more rare 
Subdues all pangSy al^f&ar). . r , . 

tjen,, Pffl^r^Cf: ? ojbe^ienf;^^ 

Imo, Pad Jbqfje.^ajid iQ,de4>ju<i; that way, pail grace, 

Cy«.Thpii might'ttfaKve tiadthefolefonofmyC^eati. 

Iffto, O, bleft, that I might licit ! I chole an eagle^ 
j^ad did avoid a puttocl^ .. : : 

Cym. Thpa,^0|0^?{l aib^gpx;^ ^Ottldtft have made aijf 

A feat for baienefs. ^ 

Imo. No, I rather added y | ", 
A luftre toi^ ^ .♦ » >^ 

C^m, O thou vile one I ( 

Jho* Sir, .;, , , • ^,.1 , : ' . 

It is your fault, , that I have loy'd Fofihrnmus : 
You bored him' .as my pi^y-fellow 5 ancf he is 
A man, worth any woman;: ove^-buys m^ / ^ \ 
Almoft the fum he p^ays^. , ; 

Cym. What)— —art thou {mad ? 
:/ot»w, Almoft, Sir; heav'p reftoje me ! Vouldlwere 
A neat-herd's daughter, zn£.my Leonaius 
Our neighbour- (hepherd's fon ! 

EnUr ^eeft, 

Cym, TKou foolifh thing ; 
They were again together, you have done 

[To t^e ^en^ 
Not after our command. Away with her,, 
And pen her up. '^ 

^een. Befeech your patience ; peace, ' ' 

Dear lady daughter, peace. Sweet Sovereign, 
Leave us t* ourfelves, and makeyourfelf fome comfort " 
Out of your beft advice. 

^a^y mmhlet dexterous, as it is many times employed in our Aujhor,.j 
but likewifc^ as SiCiNNXH cxpoundt it, fcrvrdm^ j>ri'Tnftu\,* ^t««^%v 
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Cjm, Nay, lethor langttiih , 
A drop of blood a-day ; and^ being age^y 
Die of this folly, {E^'t. 

~ ^ueen. Fy, yow muft^give-Wayf^ '^'''* '' "^^ 

Here is your fervant. Hdw noW. Sit ? wllat newa f 
' A/ My LT>rd Vdtfr fbnttmw 06 my nwftdr/' • 
/^Mn. Hah! *'^ ^' ' . 

Noharm, I mft} ii^^dnfct » ^ \' 

Pif There might have been; • * ' 

Bat that my mdfteir rather play'il^ 4h^n fought^ 
And had no help of anger : they were parted 
By gentlemen at hand. 

^ueen, I'm very glad on't. • ' 

Imo. Yonr fon*s my father's friend, he takes his part,: 
To draw upon an exile : O brave Sir !— - 
I would they were in Jfrici bo^h together, ' 

Myfelf by with' a needle,' that I^niight prick 
The goer-back. Why came ytiwi from y6ur mailer? 

Pi/, bn his command; he would not fuffer me 
To bring him to the haven : left thefe notes 
Of what commands I fhptiM be fubjeft to, 
When^t pleas'd yoii to employ me. 

^een. This hath been 
Your faithftil fervant : I dare lay mine honour, 
He will remain fo. 
- Pi/. I humbly thank your Highnefs. 

^een. Pray, walk a while. 

Imo, About fome half hour hence, pray you, (peak 
with me ; 
You fhall*, at leaft, go fee my Lord aboard. 
For this time leave me, \Exemt^ 

Enter Clotcn, andtnjoo LordK 

y Lord* Sir 9 I would advife you to (hift a fliirt ; the 
violence of adion hath made you reek as a facrifice. 
"Where air comes out» air comes m •. xiisx^^^ Y^^x't'aifsx^'^V 
ia wbolComc as that you vent^ 
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Clot, If my fhirt were bloody, then to (hift it •— — 
Have I hurt. hist' 

z Lord, No, faith : Not fo much as his patience. 

1 Lord. Hurt him ? his body's a paflable carcafs, if 
he be not hurt. It is a thoroagk^fare for fteel, if it be 
not hurt., r 

^ Lotd.* His fteel ^as in debt« it. went o'th' back£de 
the town. ^^ [Jfide, 

Clot. The villain would not (land me. 

2 Lord, No, but he fled fprmard fliil» toward jfour 
face. ... [Jfi4k. 

1 Lord. Stan^ you ? you have land enough-of yout 
own; but' he adckd to your Having, gave you fbsic 
ground.- 

2 Lord, As msmy inches as you hure oceans, ptp- 
^esl (j^. 

Clot. I would, thev had not come between us. 

2 Lord. S^' would /, 'till you had meafor'd howt io& 
a food you Were upon the ground. {^4^^* 

Clot. And. that (he ihould love this fellow, and'rb''- 
fufe me U ' j >> - "^• 

z Lord, If it be a fin to make a true ele&ion, ihe^ 
damn'd. [j^fide. 

1 Lord. Sir, as I told yoti always, her beauty and 
her brain go not together. She's a good iign, but I- 
have feen fmall refledion of her wit. 

2 Lord. She fhines npt upon fools, left die reflexion 
fhould hurt her. [Afide. 

Clot. Come, ril to my chamber : *would, there had 
been fome hurt done ! 

2 Lord. I wifti not fo; unlefs it had been the fall of 
an af?, which is no greut hu.t. {,4fi^y 

' Clot. You'll go with us? ^ 

1 Lord, ril attend yonr Lordihif, 
Clot. Nay, come, let's go together, 

2 Lord. Well, my Lord. \Exeunt. 
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SCENE, Imogen's ApartminiSm 

Enter tmogen, and Pifanio. 

Jm6, T Would, thou grew'fl unto the Acres o'th* haven, 

A And queilion'fLcipery fail ; if he ftould write, 
And I not have it, 'twere a paper loft 
As oiFer'd mercy is. What wa« the laft 
That he fpake with thee ?. ■ 

Pif, *Twas, <« His Queen> his Queen !'* 
, Ime. Then wav'dihis hawdkercWef ? 

Pif. And kifsM itj' Madam. 

Imo^ Senfele(s linen, happier therein than I ! 
And that was all ? 

P(f. No, Madani ; (3) for fo long 
As he could make me with this e^e, or «af/ 
Diftinguiih.him from others, he did keep 
The cfeck, with glorc, or hat, or handkerchief, 
StiU waving, as the fits and ftirs oPs mind 
Could beft exprefs how flow his foul faiPd on, 
How fwift his fhip. x 

Ima, Thou Ihouldft have made him 
As little a« a ciK)w, or lefs,. ere left ^ 

To after-eve him. * ' . , 

Pi/. Madam, fo I did. . ^ ' " 

Imo, I would. have broke mine eye-ftrlngs ; crackt 
'em, but 
To look upon Jiim ; . 'till the dimanition 

(3) i ■ ^ forfilorz' 

At lit cttula make me wifb hijs Eye or Ear 

Diflitiguyh him from others,'] But how could Pof humus make 
himfelf diftinguifhM by his Em- to Pifmh t byliit Tongue lie fniglit, 
to the orher*8 Ear $ aind this was certainly Stfihfpears Ifateanoa. 
We muft therefore read, as Mr. Warburt€H hinted to me J 

As he could make me tvitb this Eye ir E4r, 

Drfthgut/h b'wifrom others. 
The Expreflion is Jejxlixa?, as the GrttVx ttim \Xv'\VA'^i*C\ V-*^- 
ifig points to the Party fpoken of, ^ 



Enur a Lddy^ 

Lady. The Queen, Madam, 
Defj/es your Highnefs* company. 

Jmo, Thofe things Ibid yoo do, get them difpatcVd,. 
^ will attend the Queen. 

Pif. Madam, I ftall. [Exeunt, 

SCENE chm^es to Rome. 
Enfer Philario, lachimo, «W a Frenchman. 

lacif. YVEUeve it. Sir, I have feen him in Brifahe; 
Xj he was 'then of a cr«fcent note; expe^ed to 
prove fo worthy, as fince he has been allowed the 
name of. But I could then have look'd on him, with- 
out the help of admiration ; though the ' catalogue of 
hi^ endowment^ had been tabled by his 64^^ ^"d I to- 
Jperofc him by /urns* • 
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Of.fpace had pointed him fliarp as my needle; 

Nay, follow'd him, till he had melted from 

The fmaWnefs of a gnat, to air ; and then 

Have turn'd mine eye, and wept.— But, .good Pifania^ 

When Jhall we hear from hinx? 

if?/: Ba affurM, Madafti, 
With his pext. vantage. • 
. jfpo^; I did not take my leave of him,, but had 
Moft pretty things to fay : ere I could tell him. 
How I would think on him, at certain hours, ^ , ^ 
Such thoughts; and fach ; or, I could make him fwear^ 
The $he's of ItaJy fhould not betray 
Miij.^ int^reft, and his honour ; or nave charg'd him, • 
At t^e/ixth hour of morn, at hoon^ at midnight, 
T'encoiinter me with Orifons ; (for thea 
I am in heaven for hin^ ;) or ere f CQiild 
Give him that parting kifs, which I had fct 
Betvvi?(t two charming Words, comes in my father p '. 
And, like tte tyrannous breathing of the uortlii ^ .i || 
Shakes all our buds from growing. 
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PhiL Yon fpeak of him when he was lefs furniih*d, 
than now he is, with that which makes him both with- 
out and wjthin. 

French. I have feen Him in France '^ we had very many 
there, could behold the fun with as fixm eyes as he. 

lacb. This matter of marrying his King's Daughter, - 
(wherein he muft be weigh'd rather by her value, than 
his own) Wprds him, I doubt not, a gr^at deal from 
the matrer;' 

French. And then his banifhment 

laeh, Ay^ and the approbatipn of thofe, that weep 
this lamentable divorce under her colours, are wonder*, 
fuliy to extend hiiiij be it but to. fortify her judg- 
ment, whicJi elife an cafy battery might lay flat, toct 
taking a beg^P^at without more quality. But how; 
comes it, he is to fojourn with you ? *how crecpj zt^t 
quaintance ? - i 

PhiL His- father and I were foldiers t<)gcthcr,: tw 
whom I have been often bouftd for no lefs .than my : 
life. 

Enter Pofihumus. . i 

Here comes th« Briun, Let him be fo entertained, 
amongil you, as fuits with gehtlenictt ^oi your know 
ing, to a ilranger of Hs* quality. 1 bcfccch, you all, 
be better known to .this 0cntle)7ifln> whom I commend, 
to you as a noble friend cf mine. How worthy -he is* 
• I will I^ave to appear hereafter,* rathlr than ftoryhim ■ 
in his own hearing. 

French » Sir, ,we Jiav€ b®cn known together in Or* 
leans, 

Pofi. Since when I have Ijeen debtor to you for . 
courtefies, which I will be ever to pay, and yet pay 

* French, Sir, you over-rate xsiy poor kindnefs ; I wa.a 
gfad I did atione my countryman and you-.j it had becii 
pity, you fhould have bc^n pul' together with fo mortal 
a purpofe, *a^ then each bore, upon importance of fo 
flight, and trivial a cat^^;!?. 
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Ptfi. By your pardon » Sir, I was then a young tm^ 
veller ; rather IhunM to go even with what I hea/v/^ 
than in my ^\^xy adlion to be guided by others' expe- 
riences ; but upon my mended jmigment, (if I offend 
not to. fay, it is m«nded,) my quarrel was not altoge^ 
ther flight. 

Frttuh. Taith,, yes, to be put to the arbitrement of" 
fwords; 2^x16, by loch two, that would by all likeli- 
hood have confounded one the other^ or have fall'n 
both. 

lacb, ,Can we with manners afk, what was the dif- 
ftrence ?. 

^ Fnncb. Siifely, I think ; *twas a contention in pub- 
Ikk, whiqh inay without contradiAion fuffer the re- 
port. It was much like an argument that fell out lafl 
^^^V.^here each of os fell in praife of our country 
milheiibs: This Gentleman at that time vottcbinff». 
(tnd tipon warrant of bloodv aflirmation,) his to be 
more &ii', virtuous^ wiie, chafte, conAant, qoalifiedyj 
and lefs attemptable than any of the rareft of our ladie» 
in France, 

lacb. That Lady is not now living ; or this Gentle* 
man's opinion, by this, worn out. 

4t|2.^ She holds her virtue ftilt, and I my mind. ^ , 

Jacb, You muft not fo far prefer her, 'fore ours of 
Italy. 

Pofl, Being fo far provoked, as I was in France, I 
would abate her nothing ; tho' I profefs myfelf her 
adorer, not her friend. 

Iach% As feir, and as good, a kind of hand-in-hand 
comparifon,. had been fomething too fair and too good 
for any laiy in Britainy. If Ae went before others I 
have feen, as that diamond of yours out*lu(lres many 
I have beheld, I could not believe, (he ei^ceHed^man^ ; 
but I have not feen the tsloOl precious diamond tKat is« 
nor you the Lady. 

PoftJ Iprais'd her, as I rated her; fb do I iDjr ftone. 

lacL What do you efteem it at? 

Pofi. More ihaa ibe world. eAjoys. 
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Jach* Either your unparagon'd midrefs is dead, or 
(he's out-pria*d by a trifle. 

Foft, Yoa are. Jniftaken ; the one may be fold or 
given, if there were ive^lth'^xvou^h for the purchafe, or 
merit for the gift.* TJi^ othet u not a thing for fale^ 
and only the gift of the Gods. 
, laeh^ Which the Gods have feiven you ; . ■> 

Pofi, Which, by their graces, I will V.t^^. , 

lack. You* may wear her 19 title yonrs; bat, you 
know, flrange fowl light opon neighbouring ponds/ 
Your ring may be ftoll'n too ; lb; of youi' bracq of un« 
prizable eflimations, throne is but frail and -the other 
cafual. A cunaing thief, or a that-way accompliih'd 
courtier, would hazard the vHnning both of fim and' 
lall. . 

Foft. Your Italy, contains none fo acoompliih'd % 
courtier to convince' the honour of my miftrefs ; if in 
the holding (or lofs of that, you term her frail, I ^ 
nothing doubt, you have Aore of thieves, notwith^and- 
ing I &r not my ring; 

PbiU Let us kave here. Gentlemen. 

Poft,^ Siry with all my heart: This worthy Signior, 
I thank him, makes nO dranger of me ; we are famij^r 
atiirft.' . ! !. i'. 

lack. With five times fp much converfation, I fhould 
get ground of your fair miflrefs ; make her go back, 
even to the yielding : h^d I admittance, and oppor-> 
tunity to friend, 

Poft, No no. 

lack. I dare thei^upon pawn tketnoiety of my eftite 
to your ring, which, in my (Opinion, o^dr-values it fome* 
thing : but I make my wager rather againft your confi- 
dence,, than herTcputation : And to bar your offence here- 
\x\ ^00, 1 d urd attempt it againft any Lady in the world. ' 

. P. oft, lY^oa are a grsat deal ^abus'd in too bold a per- 
fuafion ; and, I doubt not, you'd fuflain What you're 
worthytQf^ihyyourattenlpt. ^ V 

loch. What's that ?• ^ • 1 ^ 

Peft, A repulfe ; though yo\tt ^ttxii^t.) ^a^'cssx^'^'^x^ 
dcferves japrc i a pauiSkvuexa xoo% ^^ 
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Phil, Gentlemen, enough of tliiy ; it Canje in tot 
fuddenly, let it die as ix was born ; and I pray you, 
be better acquainted. ' 

lacb* 'Would, I had put ' my eflate and my neigh* 
bour'S) on th' approbation of what I l\ave fpoke. 

Poft. What Lady would you chufc to affail ? 

lach. Yours ; who in conftancy, yon think, flands 
fo fafe. I will lay you ten thoufand dncatff^to your ring, 
that, commend me to the Court where your Lady is, 
with no more advantage than the opportunity of a fc-. 
cond coiilerefice» I will bring from thence that honour 
t>f her«v -which you imagine fo rcferv'd. 

Poft, I will wage againft ypur gold, gold to it : (4) my 
ring I hold dear as my finger, 'tis part of it. 

lach. You are afraid, and. therein the wifer ; if yott 
buy ladies' flefh at a million a dram, you cannot pre- 
ferve it from tainting. But, I fee, you have fome re* 
iigiou in you, that you fear. 

Poft, *rhis is but a cuftom in your tongue ; you bear 
a graver purpoie, I hope, 

lach. 1 am the mailer of my fpeeches, and would 
undergo what's fpoken, I fwcar. 

Pejt. Will you ? I ihall but lend my diamond 'till 
your return ; let there be covenants drawn between us. 
My miftrefs exceeds in goodnefs the hugenefs of your 
unworthy thinking. I dare you to this match : here's 
my ring. 

PhiL I will have it no lay, 

<(4)' I !■ my Ring I bold dear as my Finger ^ ^tis part 

lach.] Tou are ji.Fi-icnd, and therein the 'wifer.'] I ato fure, 
Jacjbimo talks like non« cf the wififtj in this kind ofReafoning. 
But what Ideas, in the Name of Nonfenfe, could the Editors en« 
tertain of Pofthumus heiaR a Friend, becaufe he wcQuld not yejlture to 
Vager I^is Ring ? J cdtm. with Cer ulnty j 

Tou are zfrMd, and' therein the nvifer* 

Whjtt lacbimo dys, in the Clofc of his Speech, ^termines this to 
Aave been oar Poet's Reading. 
Aa> //^r, ycu have Com RtUiimin %w^ tUt jtu feorv 
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lach. By the Gods it is one. If I bring you not fuf- 
ficient teftimony that I have enjoy'd the deareft bodily 
part of your miftrefs, iny ten thoufand ducats are yours : 
fo is your diamond too ; if I come off, and leave her in 
fuch honour as you have truft in, fhe your jewel, this 
your jewel, and my gold are yours; provided, I have 
your commendation, for my more free entertainment. 

Pofi. I embrace thefe conditions ; let us have articles 
betwixt us ; only, thus far you fhall anfwer ; if you mak^ 
your voyage upon her, and give mediredly to under- 
ftand you have prevailed, I am no further your enemy, 
fhe is not worth our debate. If (he remain unfeduc'd, 
you not making it appear otherwife ; for your ill opinion, 
and th' alTault you have made to her chaftity, you fhall 
anfwer me with your fword. 

lach. Your hand, a covenant ; we will have thefe 
things fet down by lawful counfel, and flraight away fox 
BritainCj left the bargain fhould catch cold, and ftarve. 
I will fetch my gold, and have our two wagers recorded. 

Poji, Agreed. [Exeunt Pofth. and lachimo. 

French, Will this hold, think youi 

PhiL Signior lachimo will not from it. 
Pray, let us follow *cro. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE* changes io Cylnbeline'i Pdace in 
Britaine. 

Enter ^ueen^ Ladies^ and Cornelius nuith a PhiaL- 

Siueen, \\7HiIe yet the. dew's on ground, gather 

VV . .thofe flowers: 
Make haile. — Who has the note of them ? 

I Lad^f. I, Madam. 

^ueen, Difpatch. \Exeunt Ladies* 

Now, mafler Doftor, you have brought thofe drugs./ 

Cor. Pleafeth your Highnefs, ay; here they are. 
Madam; 
But I befeech your Grace, without offence^ 
<My confcicnce bids me aik) w\iett^OTC '^o^\v«n^ 
Commanded of jbc tbtfe moft pc«kS*T.o\x% ct^m^^W^^ 
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Which are the movers of a languifhing death; 
Bat, though flow, deadly. 

^ueen. I do wonder, Do^or, 
Thoa aik'fl: me fuch a queflipn; have I not been 
Thy pupil long ? hail thou not learo'd me how 
To make perfumes ? diftii ? preferve ? yea, fo. 
That our great King himfelf doth woo me oft 
For my confedlions ? having thus far proceeded, 
(Unlels thou think'il me dev'lifh,) is't not meet 
That I did amplify my judgment in 
Other concluiions ? I will try the forces 
Of theie thy compounds on fuch creatures as 
We count not worth the hanging, (bat none humai^;) 
To try the vigour of them, and apply 
Allayments to their a6l ; and by them gather 
Their fev'ral virtues and effe^b. 

Cor. Your Highnefs 
Shall from this pradlice but make hard yoor heart ; 
Beiides, the feeing thefe efFeds will be 
fioth noifome and infedious. . 

^een. O, content thee. 

EtTier Ptfanio. 

Here comes a flatt'ring rafcal, upon him [Jfide. 

Will I firft work; he's for his mailer's fake 
An enemy to my fon. How norft^Tifamo? 
Dodlor, your fervice for this time is ended j 
Take your own way. 

C^. I do fufpeft you. Madam: \AJide* 

But you Ihall do no harm. 

^ueen. Hark thee, a word. [7i Pifanio. 

Cor. I do not like her. She doth think, ihe ha4. 
Strange lingering poifons ; I do know her {jpirit. 
And will not truil one of her malice with 
A drug of fuch .damn'd nature. Thofe, (he has^ >. 
Will ftupify and dull the fenfe a while; ' \ \ 

Which nril', perchance, ihe'll prove on cats and flbgs,' 
Then afterwards up higher; but ^ere4» * 
I^o danger, in wh^t ^^w of death.^it UfakeSy -^ .^^ t . 
M:?rff than the locking up tW ^VuUf%r!kMM»%i.mv.' a^h 
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Withamoft falfecAtai milfiiefr^m 
Sotobe£alIrwitkk^^ 
^«M. Nofimfttrli0rvk«i l>vftofy 

CdT. I itoaibty fake mjr I«ttvr4 [Sxit: 

^en, Woepi flke Aill» U^ftt tiMQ I ctoH tlioa think, 
in time 
She will HOC fuench, and let inftroAiDfift enter * 

Where folty now poflefTes i dvthon work j 
When thou ihalt bring me wofd ftie lovea my ion , 
I'll tell thee bn the inftanc^ tlkm art then 
As great as is thy m after; greater; for 
His fortunes all lie fpeechlefSy and bis name 
Is at laft gafp» Return he cannot, nor ^ 

Continue where he is : to ihift his beings 
Is to exchange one mifery with another i 
And every diy, that comes, comes to decay 
A day's work in him. What (halt thou expeft# 
To be depender on a thing that leans ? 
Who cannot be new built, and has no friends^ 
So much as bat to prop him ?— Thou tak'ft up 

[Piianio looking on the PhiaL 
Thofi know'ft not what ; but take it for thy labour ; 
It is a thing I make, which hath the King 
Five times redeemed from death ; I do not know 
What is n^ore cordial. Nay, I pr'ythee, take it ; 
It is an earned of a farther good 
Tjiat I mean to thee. Tell -thy mifbefs how 
The cafe ftands with her; do'tf as from thyfelf ; 
(c) Think, what a change thon ehanceft on ; bat think ;-r. 
Thou ho^ thy miftrefs fUlI ; to boot, my fon i 

Who 

(5) 73M 40i^ M Cbiace tbtu ch»iccft •« ;— -1 1 hardly think, 
our A^tlior wooU htve expreftM himfelT th«s badly, on no Necef- 
fity. Both the old fV/iVs read^ 

Tbtnk wkat ii Chame tkon chaHgeH mt^ 

Bat f M^tt, cbm Is ilUl a flHV%lmtlMMlitV|'e6ft«a^''^t"^ 
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Who ihall tike notice of thee. I'll move the King 

To any (hape of thy preferment, fuch 

As thou'lt aefire ; and then myfelf, I chiefly. 

That fet thee on to this defert^ am bound , 

To load thy merit richly. Call my women — [Exit Pifiu 

Think on my words A lly and conftant knave, 

I<^ot to be fhak*d; ^the agent for his mafter ; 

And the remembrancer of her, to hold 

The hand fail to her Lord. IVe giv'n him that^ 

Which, if he take, iha^ quite unpeople her 
Of leidgers for her Iweet; and which ihe, after, 
Ixcept flie bend her hi^mour, fliall be aifur'd 
To tafte of too. 

Enter Pifanio, and La£ts, 
So, io ; well done, well done ; 
The violets, cowflips, and the primrofcs. 
Bear to my clofet ; fare thee well, Pifdhio^ 
Think on my words. [Exeunt ^ueen and Ladies. 

Pif And. ihall do: 
But wheii .to rny gOod Lord I prove untrue, 
ni choke myfelf J there's'iall Til do for you. [Exk. 

'IS'C'fe'NE changes /iff Imogen'i Apartments. 

JSni^ Imogen alone. 

Into. A Father cruel, and a ftcpdame falfe, 
Xjl a foolifh fuitor to a wedded lady. 

That hath her hufband banifli'd O, that hu/band I 

My fupreme crown of grief, and thofe repeated 
Vexatio^nsof it-^r-Had I been thief-ftoll'n. 
As my two brothers, 'happy ! but moft miferable 
Is the deiire, that's glorious. Blefs'd be thofe, 
How mean foe'er, that have their honeft wills. 
Which frafons comfort. Who may this be f fy f 

«.v • .J 

Tf/.7(' ivhaf a Chaiige thzu chancejl on, 
i. e. jf you will fall mto my Meafures, do but think how you will 
■Gltancc ro^hahge'5our Fori ernes foi iW ViftVv«f, m^tie Confec^ift!!rKei 
tksc wi.l atrciad your CoccipluAoi. --^ ^ .. • - - -. \i.* 
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*■ . - * ■ ' ■ .i 

Enter Piiknio, and laicUmo. , ' 

P^ Madaniy a noble Gentleman of .fi«ffi»^ - 

.Comes irom my Lcyd with letters* - 

lacJb^ Change you. Madam ? - . ^ 

The worthy Leonatus is in fafe^» ■* 

And greets your Highnefs dearlyv. ., 

Imo. Thanks, good Sir, -♦ 

You're kindly welcome. . -^i 

lach. All of her, that is out of door, moft rich ! -. 
If (lie be furnifh'd with a mind fo rare, .- [AJtde:!^ 

She is alone th' Arabian bird ; and I 
Have loft die wager. Boldnefs be my friend 1 
Arm me, audacity,, from head to foot : . 
Or, like the Parthian^ I ihall flying fight. 
Rather diredly fly. 

Imogen reaJs. ' 

Hi is one of the nohleft note^ to fwhofe kindneffis I mfft^,- 
mofi infinitely tied. Reflet upon him accordingly , as you '^ 

iHilue your truft, 

Leonatsis. 

So far I read aloud : 

But ev'n the very middle of my heart 

Is warm'd by th' refl, and takes it thankfally.^— *-« 

Vou are as yvelcome, worthy Sir, as I ' 

Have word^ to bid you ; and fliall find it (b^ 

In all that I can do. 

lach. Thanks, faireft Lady— 
What ! are men mad ? hath nature given them eyes 
To fee this vaulted arch, and the rich crop 
Of fea and land, which can diftinguifli Hwixt 
The fiery orbs above, (6) and the twinn'd ftones 
Upon -th' iinnumber'd beach ? and can we not 

. Partition . 

(6) '—- — and the tvoinnd Stones 

Upon the npmberM Beach,] I have no Idea, in what ^u^ ^ 
the Beach, or Shore, ihould be called ni(inbep^d« \ W«« nu^S^xx^v^ . 
ji£aj'M sUJ the Copies, to fttbiitote. « • i 
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Ttrdtion make with fpe^der (o precious 

»Twixt fair ujidfMktl c* . i . . . '" 

Imp. what makes your ad];uratioA ? 

lach. It rmmmt »e ifti^* 4yt k (fef qpea and monkafH 
*Twixt two fgckihc^ayimoilJ dbatfter diit #ay, and 
Contemncwith mowes the oil i e r ;) >far i W ju d ga ea t ft 

£3r Ideots^ in this caft of Avear, would 
wifely definite :) No>4Hh^ appetite : 
(Slntt'ryy to fnch neat excellence oppo5Vl>- 
Shoold make dc^c vomit emptinen^, 
Not £q allar'd tafeed%> 

JSm^ What h tho matter, trow ? .^ 

Jack. The cloyedi wHi^c ' . 
That fatiate> yet n.ftiatMfy'i* d«eftrc, -(that tub, ^ f. 

Both fiird and running ;) mveaing firft ihie Ikmb^ 
Longs after forr the ga^ g e> ^ ■ ■ . 

^b. What, dear Sir, • 

Thus raps you ? are ^ypu^welP 

lacb. Thanks, Madam, ' well-— 'Befecch yon,. Sir,* 

[r« Pifetoio. 
J)efire my^maa's a^ode^ WKere^Tdid leave, hhu; . \ 
He*^ ftrange, and peeviih. 

/*//:. I. "Wias going,T Sir, : :*;- . i ••' 

To give hiro. welcome. ? r .., ,r. 

Imo, Continues well my* Lord c; ;, . ^ ,. 1 ' j; 
His health, 'laefeech you B ' * < ' 

/tffi6. Well, Madam..- :. . . 

Jm. .Is he dji^'d^ to mirth ? JJiope, ha is. 

lach. Exceeding pleafant ; none, a Granger thevc 
So merry and fo gamefomey he ia'call'd 
The BtiuusM Revc lier. -• 

Vp^ tV t^rriunko^d Beach, 
X. r. theidi^iutei c»eBfiiv* Btacb, if ve tr« tp wi4«ra«od tfar 
tpithet as cQupled ^ that Word. But, 1 ratixcr think, th« Pocf 
intemicJ aix HyfuQage^ like that in. the BegiiisiAg of Ovi^**^ 

MUhtMKTphoj&i • . . 

fjn nova JerijitthfUis mnttt^^ilHere-formu 

An4 then w« are Co vM^vftskoA lh« V-^fhi^ thtt^ Mtnkd$-Mffmtf 
iS^W/r of iwinnd SHses »|to ifct iMlk^^ 
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Itw. When h« W» htri^ - '^ '" ^ 

He did incline to fadnefs, and dft tfiMr 
Not knowing whjr. 

Imi^ I Heifer ^w IdA (hd. 
There i« tt^renei^HUm kk coh){ttBton). one. 
An eminent MonfieAr, tkM^ il feems, miteh lovtf 
A Gallian girl at home. He farnaceB 
The thick fighs from hira^; whites thtjMjSriMif '■^. 
(Your Lord, I mean,) laughiirom's (^ Inn^s, cries oh N* 
Can my fides hold, to think, that nitn> >Mo kn(»#f 
By himry, report, or his own proof. 
What woman is, yea, what Ihe cannot, chnft 
But muft be, will his free hours Umgniih ont 
For aflur'd bondage ? 

Imo. WiH my Lord fay fo ? - - 

lacL Ay, madam, with his eypt in fioo4withlatt2hteiv 
It is a recreation to be by, ^ 

And hear him mock the Frmtbman: but heafr'tt kiMWtl^ 
Some men are mnth to bkme. . : 

Jm§. Not he, I hope. 

lath. Nel he. But yet lie«v*tt^ bo«ftty towards \&%, 

Be as'd more thankfully. In hiffifelf, 'tis Inaek f 
In you, whom I count his, beyond ell taletib % 
Whilft I am bound to wonder, I am bootid 
To pity too. 

Imo. What do yon pity, Sfar F 

lad^. Two creatures heartily. 

ImoyfiJH I one, Sir? 
You look on me ; what wreck di&em ftm itt itt^ 
Deferves your pity ? 

Inth. Lamentable! what! 
To hide me from the radiant ftiD, and fokce 
I'th' dungeon by a fnuff ? 

Inm. I pray you. Sir; ^ 
Deliver with more opennefs your anlWers. 
To my demands . Why do you pity me f 

Jack. That others do, 
I wai about to fay, enjoy your— ^^x» 



tii C y M B £ 1 I N £. 

It is ait ofiee of the Gods to Tenge it. 
Not mine to fp^ak on*t. ' 

Imo, Yon do feem to know 
Something of me, or what concerns me ; -jiray yott^' ' 
(Since doubting, things go ill, often hurts ^ore ^' 
Than to be fure they doi for certainties "' • ' '^ 

Or are paft remedies, or timely knowing,' ' * 

The remedy then born j) difcover to me '^f' 
What both you fpur and flop. /J 

j^h. Had I this cheek ■'■''^^' *^ 

To bathe my lips upon ;, this hand, whofe touchy. ^' ^ 
Whofe ev*fy touch would force the feeler's f9vil - *■ 
To th' oaUi of loyalty ; thi« objeft, which' --'^ 

Takes pris'ner the wild motion of mine eve, ' ^* 

Fixing it only here ; fhould I, (damn'd tnen,) ';^'^ 
Slaver with lips, as common as the flairs . j- 
That mount the capitol ; join gripes wfth bauds ^ 
Made hard with hourly falfhoc^, as with labour ; 
^hen glad myfelf by peeping in an eye, .1. 

Bafe and unluflrous as the fmoaky light' -^ - 

.That's fed with fliukiM tallow j i^ w^ fit, , -» ^5 
That all the plagues of hell fliould^t onetime - -^'T 
Encounter iuch revolt. - " .^-^^ 5 

Jmo. My Lord, I fear, ' * < 

Haa fotgot firitaine. *:'.'- 

iiiTi^. And himfelf. Not 1, >.»:.. 

Inclin'd to this intelligence, pronounce - < - ' 
The beggary of his change; but 'tis your grttce5> { 
That from my mutefl confcience,^ to my tongue, - ' ^ 
Charms this report out. 

Imo, Let me hear no more. : 

lacL O deareft foul! your caufe doth ftrike my heiirt 
With pity, that doth make me fick. A Lady 
So fair, and faften'd to an empery. 
Would make the great'fl King double ! to be partner -d 
With tomboys, hir'd with that felf-exhibition 
Which your own coffers yield '.—with difeas'd ventures. 
That play with all infirmities for gold. 
Which rottenneis lends nature ! fuch boyl'd fluff. 
As wcU might poifon Poifoii\ Be xevtn^*^ \ 
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Or flie^ tliat bore you, was no QaeeD,caBdrgro» 
Recoil from, your great ftock.. 

Jmo. RevengM! . ! 

How fhould I oe rcvengM, if this be Icrue ^ 
(As I have fuch a heart, that both mine earft^ .',) 

Muft not in hafte abufe ;) if it be true^ . ; ,. ; , {-'j 
How ftall I be reveng'd ? ir . 

lach. Should he make me '. 

live like Dianas prieft, betwixt cold UbeeWf . • 
Whiles he is vaon ting variable ramps ?.>> ^v \ 
In yoor dSefpight, upon your purfe ? Revengq it :-^ . 
I dedicate myfelf to your fweet pleafure^ , ; H V 
More noble than that runagate to your ^e^i 
^d will continue faft to your affe^oBi 
Still clofey as fure. '.:•". 

//««• What hOy P/y2i«/W— ^ _ .- c:.i. . 

Jach. Let me my fervice tender on ydur lips. 

Jmo, Away I— I do corideipn mine ears, that iu^?r 
So long attended thee.' I^th^iu wert honourable. 
Thou wouldft have told this tale for virtue^ not 
For fuch an end thou feek'fb $ .as b^fe, ^as flrange i , 

Thou wrong'ft a GentlemaHr V^9:is^ *? ^i^' 

From thy report, as thou from hqnofir ; ^ui : . • . ' 

SoliciPil here a Lady, that difdains ,— -_ , 

Thee, and the devil alike. What ho^ :jP^jta(o/--7r: : 

The King my father fhallbe-made acg.uw"nted 

Of thy aiTault; if he^all think k fit,. /; 

A faucyilranger in his court to mart r .- 

As in SL^Rffms//j ftevs^, and to expound - \ - 

His heaftly mind to us ; he hath a court ' 

He little cares for, and a daughter whom- .^ 

He not refpe^ls at all. What ho, Pijanio! ' 

lach, O happy Leonatus, I may fay ; 
The credit, that thy Lady hath of thee, ^^ 
Deferv«8 thy truil, and thy moil perfect goo^neis 
Her affured credit ! blefled live you longr ^ 
A Lady to the worthieft Sir, that eve^r . , ' /. 
Country call'd his ! and yoi^ his niiftrefs, only 
For the moft v^oithiefl fit ! Give me youc ^^ardatx^ . ',. 
Ihavefpokc this, to know ifvout ^^^t^cfc -- .-. v 



Were dfepljT MOfi^; jMi4 A«U lotlw ml' Ltfrtt# 
That whiebhelispihfiws'arc muditfit'Oae ^ 
The trueft-muACc'cU fnch a holy wiftdb^ ■ » , 

That he inckaftfl^igtufeieft b^^fimt ? (K i I 

Half all m^*i hearts are hij • \ { j ■ ' 

/m0. You make iuBicaBi^;o{ >d1 i y - -> ^^ 

/tfc^. He fits 'mong men,'Hkeift deim^jiMGodj^ '^• 
He hath a kind of honour ids him 0§g ' -/* -K \ 
More than a^oHaliftrsuif. Beiiot.tfg^^^ - 
Moft9»ijjh^ frinceii^itfaatlhiureiAltfcntti^d - 
To try yoim t^ikiiig «fiii hifc repor^r itkidi imtk 
Honoured with confirmatioa lynir gfeat jndgmeiit^ 
In the eledUon of a Sir, ib rare, *^' 
Which, yqu-kadw^iicttiQil^errii :-The<lof8 I barehiis^ 
^^de mQ,ta£lnv yyu thus^. but tihc( G^hfe made you, ' / 
Unlike all others, chafflefs. Pray, your pardon* . 

Imo. All's well. Sir; takexpy pow'ri'th'court4bryo(^s. 
0. ItAy . My htu&ble thanks i i had «I»oft ^st^t 
T'intreat your Grace but in, a fmall reqneft, ^ 

And yet of moment too» for it coocernt 
YourJLord; myfelf, and other noUe fnendr 
Are partners in the bufineft. 
^_ 7«o. Pra|f5^ wtM^'t-?,, ' ; . 

loch. Some dozen Rmans of us, and your LcH-d^ 
(Befi feather of our wing,) have mingled fuma 
To buy a prefent for the Enfpcror : 
Which I, the fador of the reft, have done 
In France ; 'tis plate of rare device, and jewels 
,Of rich ind excpiifite form, their'valnes 'gireaV^f ' i t ■ 
yVnd I am fomething curious,- being ftrarige> - * -^ 
To have them in fafe ftowage ; may it'pl&fc yOii >'*'■' 
To take them in prote^ion f ' i: . f^ qi «it^ 

Imo. Willingly; . ' ' . ' '' '."' 

And pawn mine honour for their fafety. Since '^•'' •' } 
My Lord hath intereft in them, I wiU kefep tbefli^ ^ 
In my bed-chamber. ' i \ 'i:A jiii'i 

TacJb. They arc in a trunk, i -^ • ^-^ " 

Attended by my men : I will make bold ' ^' ?j!^ov 
To fend them to you, only for this night j ^ ' '^'' > 
I muA abovd to-mocnow* > . . \ 



..i 



■» 



Iw»^ 



. .^.' O BO, no. . 

• laeit. Yes, I befcech you: or I ihall ihort my word* 
By lengtk'nkig my return. From Ga&a,^ 
I croft the Teas on porpofe, and on ptomiiib 
To fee your Grace. 

Im§. I thank yon for your paint; 
But not away to-morrow ? 

lacJk. O, I muft. Madam. 
Therefore I ihall beech vou, if yott pleafe 
To greet 3roiir Lord witn writing, &/t to-mght« 
I have ontftood my time, which it material 
To th' tender of our prelent. 

IfMo, I will write : 
Send your trunk to me, it ihall fafe be kept. 
And truly yielded yaa : You're very wdcome. [Exim 



A C T II. 

S C E N E. Cymbeline'j Palace. 



W 



Enter Cloien^ and two Lwdfm 

C L O T B N. 

AS there ever man had fuch luck! when t 
kifs'd the Jack upon an up-caft, to be hit away ! I 
MKi an himdred pound on't; and thenawhorefonjack- 
an-apes muft take me up for fwearing, as if I borrowed 
mine oaths of kim,. and might not ipend them at my 
pleafnre. 

• ^l4td, Whtt got he by that? you have broke hia 
ft/be with your bowl. 

'^ iMi. If his wit had been Kke hm that broke it, it 
MMld hafiiruft as our. \Afidi. 

Clot. When a gentleman is difposM to fwear^ it i& tL^iit < 
ftr aii> Haftdcrs-by to cmtai\%x&\Q20^« ^a.X 
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2 Lor J. No, my Lord ; nor crop the ears of them. ; 

Clot. WhorefoD dog ! I give him fatisfa^on ? Voaldt 
he had been .one of my rank. 

2 Lcr^. To.havefmelt like a fool. . ■ ■ ■■ L^fi^ 

Clot, I am not vext more at any thing in the car^, — ^ 

a pox on't I I had rather m)t be fo no)ne as I am j ^jhey 

dare not fight with me, becaufe of the Queen my^ iao- 

ther; every Jack^flave.hath l^is beJly fali of figfeting, 

and I muft go up and down like a cock t{iat no body can 

match.' -•.,.. 

2 Lordi You are a cock and a capon too ; and you 

crow, cock, with your comb on. [^4fi^6- 

Clot. Say'ft thou ? .^ 

2 Lord, It is not fit your tordfliip fKould undertake 

every- companion, that you give offence to. 

Clot. No, 1 know that j but it is fit I fhould commit 
'osfience to my inferiors. 
"2 Lor J, Ay,'it fs fit for your Lordfhip only. 
Clot. Why, folfajr. 

i 1 Lord. Did you JSear oT a ffrangcr that's comes to 
court to-night ? 

Clot. A ilrangcr, and I know not on't ? 
2 Lord: He's a ftrange fellow himfclf, and knows it 
not. ^ [Jfide. 

,\ Lord, There's an Italian come, and, 'tis thought, 
€ne o£ Leonatus^s friends. 

, Ckt. Lecnatus! a banilhM rafcal ; and he's another^ 
wharibever he tie. Who told you of this ftranger ? 

' 1 Lord* One of your Lord(hip's pages. . .♦i 

^ nCUt\ Js, it.filt I went to look upon him ? is ihtic no- 
iei*ogatioa in't ? 

2 Lord' You cannot derogate, my Lord. 
Clot. 'Not eafily, I think. 

2 Lord. You are a fool granted^ therefore your iffiies 
feeing foolifh do not derogate. [jifaiL • 

Cm. Come, I'll go fee this Italiau: what I have 
loft to-day at bowls, I'll win to-night of him. Comei 

mZ^^. I'll atlead your loxdthi|J» . f^E«i< Cloti 
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ThaH\fch a crafty devil, as his mother, 
Skottld yield the world this afs !— ?-a wonflartj thar 
Bears all do^' With* her brain ; and this her fon 
^ .Cannot take two from twenty for his heart. 
And leave eighte«n.«i^^-*— Alasr, poor Princefs, 
Thou divinfe Im^j what thod cndur'ft ! 
Betwixt a fatherly thy ftejp-dame govern*d,. 
A mother honrly coining plots; a wooer, 
(7) More hateful thait tie foal expulii6n is 
Of thy dear hufband, than that horrid adl 
Gf the divorce held make.— The heav'ns hold fimi 
The walls of thy dear honour; . keep unfhak'd 
That temple, thy fair mind; that, thou may'ft (land 
T' cnJPy ^y banifh'd Lord, and this great land ! 

[Exeunt* 

< 17 .) More hatful than the foul Expulfion is 

Oftby dear flujband, than that horrid AB 
Of the divorce —'^ be II make the Heavens holdfrfff 
The ffalls of thy dear honour. Sec] 
What perpetual proofs occur of thefs Editors* ilupid Indolesce! 
"Pliejr cttnhot alfford even to add, or tranrpofc, a Stop, . thoogh the 
Senfe be never fo much concerned in it. How would ChtetCs 3olU- 
citations, if I ml^t a/k thefe wife Gen^i^men, mak^ the Heavenf 
keep, .firm /wo£tf«*s Honour ? WouW the Speaker imply, that thia 
W^ooer was (o nateful, worthlefs, a Creature, the Heavens Wq|Q]4 
pdr^oi^lv- keep her honeft in Contempt of him ? The Author meaiit 
nd fach ahfurd Stuff, I dare be pofitivc, I have reformed hit Point- 
ing, and by that retrieved his true Senfe. '* This Wooer, fays thi 
*' .^jmaAer, is morjei J^ateful to her than- the BaniHiment of her |^rd| 
** or th^^hprri^ ^tti^i^pt of ;T)aking that Banifhment perpetdal, ,hf, 
*' his' faar^yi'iig her' in her L9|:d^ ab fence.". Having made t^ifc, 
deflexion, he fubjor/is.ia .Virtuous 'W^i(h, .that Heaven may pteftrv«' 
hMlHdrNAAr tohlecHilBed, apd her to enjoy her Huftand batfk, and* 
bcr Rights in the Kingdom, ^ \» 

h.o J ; - . \ . ■ 
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2ZS CYMBEktNE. 

S C £ N £ dmi^s U a mimfiaiH M-dm^i 
m m t^. if i^y ^ krgf trwii. 

Imogen // dffi^w^^ re^ng iu hr. hiift « I*aJj. tutiifj^ngi 

//»9. \ T 7 H O^ thercl my wotiaa i»^ / 
W X«^. Pltafe yoB, Maja m ■ ■ 
Into. Whathoor is it? ■» .: 

Ladj, AlmeU midnight. Madam* ^ 

Imo. I ha^ read three hours tbea, mhi#€yet are weak> 
FttJd down the leaf where I have left ; to M . — 
Take not away the taper, leave it huming ; 
And if thoo canft awake by four o'th' cleckt 
I pr*ythee, caU m e— ■ ■ fleep hath ieie'd xne wholly, 

\^Exit Loify. 
To your protedlion I commend me, Gods j 
From fairiers, and the tempters of the nightj 
G^ard me» 'befeech ye. [Slaft. 

^ [lachimo rifisfr9m the trunk, 
hich. The crickets £ng, and man^i o^erWabour'd ienfe' 
Repairs itfelf by reft : our Tar^uin thus 

?ia foftlv prefs the nifties, ere he waken'd 
he cbaiity he wounded. Cythenay 
How bravely thou becom'ft thy bed I freih lily4 * 
And whiter than the fheets ! that I might touch, 

Jut kifs, one kifs rubies unparagon'd, 

IJ^ow dearly they do't !t— — 'tis her fceathing, that 
Iferfumes the chamb^ thu,s : the iiame^W taper 
.ik>ws toward h^r, and wpuld under-peep Vr lids. 
To fee th* inclof^pd light, now'canopy'd 
Vnder thefe windows; whit6 and a%ure^ lacM 
With blue of heav'ns own tinft.— -But my defign's 

To note the chamber 1 will write all down, 

Such, and (uch, piftures— there, the window,— fuch 
Th^ adornment other bj?4-— — the arras, figures- 
Why, fuch and fuch — and the Contents o'th* ftory— — . 
^, but fome nat'ral notes about her body» 
Above tej|) thoufj^id meaner moveables, 
'^ooMt^fiifyg, t'enricK mV inventory. 
P 4^J?s diousip^ of death, VH'iyXi x)L^oii\itt\ ^^^ 
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And be her fenfe but a$ n monument, , , i » j 

TWs in -a cKapel Ij^ngl-— ^Come off, conic 6lF.^ — '^ 

Aft flipp*ry, ^ the GwMttn knot was hard. w ■ 

'Tirmine; anH tkiir will wittttfs oiitwaHljr, 

As firongly at the 'confcienof doeft withiiiy 

To th' madding aF hex Lord, On her left breaft 

A mole cinque- fpotted, like the crimson. drops 

I'th' bottom of a co.wflip^ Here's a voucher, 

Stron|e» than evrmlaw could make : .this fecret 

Will force him think, I've pick'd the lock; and ta'en 

The treafure of her honour. No more— to what end ? 

Why fhouldl write this down, that's rivetted, 

Screw'd to my mcnii'ry ? She hath been reading, late, 

TJie tale of Tereus ; here the leafs turn'd down. 

Where Philomel gave up-— I have enough :— - 

To th* trunk again, and fhut the fpring of it» 

Swift, fwift, you dragon's of the night ! that dawning 

May bear the raven's eye : I lodge m fear. 

Though this a heav'nly angel, hell is here. [Clock Jlrikes. 

One, two, three : time, time ! 

[Goes into the truni^ the Scene chjeu 

SCENE changes to onQther part of the Pahce^ 
facing Imogen 'j Apartments* 

Enter Cloten, and Lords, 

s2L0rdr.X7 Our Lord (hip is the moft patient man in 
\ lofs, the coldejft that ever tum'd up ace. * 

Ckt. It would make any man cold to lofe. 

I Lord, But not every man patientL after the noble^ 
temper of your lordfhip \ you are mott hot, and furioiis, 
when you win, 

. C^* Y^inning will p«t any man into courage; H I. 
could get this fooliO) Imogen, I Ihould have gold enough ij 
It's almoft morning, is't not? . \ 

1 Lord. Day, my jLord. * -. 

Ckt. I wouid, thifi jonikk i^|d t^m :. I a«i 9iwA 
to^iveheriiufick p'mprnings i*^t>j.^x^:fSi^'8^^^^ 
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^ Enter Mttfiefmns. 

Come on» !tine; if you can . penetrate her with yonr 
fingering, fo ; ,we'li try. With tongue too j if npne will 
do, let her rexftacin : biit Pll never give o'er. Firft, a 
very excellent ^good conceited thine; ; after, a wonderfnl 
fweet air with -^dmir^blie rich wor£ to it; and then let 
her confidCT.' 

SONG. 

H^rky hark ! the lark at h$a*oWs gate fiigs^ 

And Phojbus ^gins ari/e, 
His fteeds to nvater at thofe fffitigs 

On challic'^ flowers, that liti : • t ■ . :'. 

j^nd ivinking M^ry -6uds hegin., .. \ 

To of e their golden eyes ; v .^i 

With every thing that pretty is f, . ■ i 

My ia4y f^v^ety artje: 
Arife^ arife* 

So, get you gone^— if this penetrate, 1 will ^onider ' 
your muiick the better : if it do not, it is a vice' in }s^ 
ears, which horfe-hairs, and cats-guts, nor fihe yoioevy^ 
nnpav'd eunuch to boot, can never amraid,. i* 

[Exeunt Muficiansi 

Enter ^ueen and Cymbelinc. .^ 

2 Lord. Here comes the King. 



Clot. I am glad I was up fo late, for thiit's the ]^a&>tr| 
1 was up fo early : he cannot chufe but take' this fervrc^, 
I have done, fatherly. Good-morrow to your M^e^Jl 
and to my gracious mother. \ '^'^\ • 

Cym. Attend you here the door of our ftert danghfci(r, 
Wilj flip not forth ? "!; 

Clot, I have aflairdher with muficks, but'ihe Vdocft^.^ 
fafcs no notice. ' '''!*''''')! 

Cym. The exile of her Eiinien is too ritew-; ' ' ' '^^ -"^ 
She hath not yet forgot him tfolnlB? ihbi^e'iflitt^ ^*- ^ '\ j 
Mttft wear the print of his remembrance oi^j" ^ '»wj\ x 
And then Jbe^s yours. 
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^een. You are moll bound to th* King, 
Who lets go by no vanlagefi*, that may 
Prefer you to his di)ughter« Frame youifelf 
To orderly follicits ; andf bcf.fTien4ed 
With" aptnefs of the feafon ; make denials 
Encrekfe your fcrykes ; ^fo feem, as if 
You were infpir'd to do thofe duties, which 
You tender to her : that you in all obey her, . 
Save when command to your difmifHon tends^ 
And therein you are fenfelefs. 

Clot. Senfelefs ? not To. 

inter a MiJ/enger. 

Mef. So like you, Sir, Ambaffadors from Rcma 
The one is Cuius Lucius, 

Cym, A worthy fellow, 
Albeit he comes on angry purpofe n6w ; . . 
But that's no fault of his : we muft receive him 
According to the honour of his fendiet ; 
And towards himfelf, his goodnefs fore-fpcnt on us, . 

We muft extend our notice :• i-^Our dear.fo(i,' ^' 

When you have giv'n good morning t'i your miflrefs,^ ' 
Attend the Queen and us; we fhall liave need ; • 
T' employ you towards this Raman, Cbrile; bur Qscen; 

[Exeufitf 

Clot, If (he be up, Til fpeak with her ; if not. 
Let her lie ftill, and dream. By your leave, ho! 

I know, her women are, about her^— what, ■ 

If I do line one of their hands ?-r— 'tis gold, . 

Wl^ch buys admittance, (oft it doth,) yea, makes 

D$0tia*9 rangers falfe themfelves, yield up 

TKcir deer to th' fland o'th' ftealer : and 'tis gold, 

WUch makes the true man kill'd, and faves the thief ; 

Na^4 fomcitimes, hangs both thief and true-man : What 

Can it not do, and undo ? I will make 

One of her women lawyer to me, for 

I yet not underfta^d the cafe myfelf. * *' ^ 



I»nt« 
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EuHr a ladpm \ - 

Lady. Who's there, that knockf \ J . 

Ckt. A gentleman. 

Lady, No more ? 

Clot. Yes, and a gentlewoman's fon. 

Ladf. That's more 
Than feme, whofe uylors are as dear as yours. 
Can joftly boaA of: what's your lordOiip's pleaibre \ 

CUt. Your lady's perfon ; is fhe ready i 

Lady. Ay, to keep her chamber. 

CUt. There is gold for you, fell me your good report. 

Lady. How, mv ^ood name ? or to report of you 
Wh^t I ihall think is good ? The princeis ■ ■ ■ .■ 

Enttr Imogen. 

Cht. Good-morrow, faireft : fifter, your fweet htniL 

Into. Good-morrow, Sir ; you lay out too mncK paini 
For purchaiing, but trouble ; the tnanks I gire. 
Is- telling you that I am poor of thanks. 
And fcarce can fpare them* 

Clot. Still, Ilwcar,'Iloveyou. . ^ , 

Imo. If you but faid fo, 'twere as deepi with me : 
If you fwear ftjll, your fecompence is fblf . ■- 

That I regard it not. 

Clot. This is no anfwer. 

Imo. But that YOU fhall not fay I yield, being* fifenf, 
i would not fpeak. I jpra/you, fpare «ie— -'faith, 
I (hall unfold equal difconrtefy 
To your bell kindnefs : one of your great knowing 
Shoufd learn (being taught) forbearance. 

Cl^. Toleave yon in your madnefs, 'twere my fin ; (I) 
I will not« 

"; ■ ' . ,. '' '" •! - : "*^ 

(8) To httveyw in y^ar Madntjt^ ^twtre vtf $'mi 

I nvill not. .^ ^- :■ ■■ ... ^ 

Imo. Fools are not Maifoth. 

Mgt does (be r«aily. csM him Fp^^l^v'^ht twttkSL\«iv«vukiMP4^VA 



Tm9. Fools Que soti\flUid.Mk8. 

Ckt. Do you ca\\ mc ipoli ,r 

Imo. As lam ma^ I do: ' , 
If you'll be padtnt, til no more t)^']ji;i(d; t 

That cures us bo^K I ajn-mndi.fpr^. Sir, 
You put me to forget a lady's matimrs. 
By being ,^ Teribai ; and karu now tor all, 
Thar If 'who::kaQw npy hdrtt^ da here prbuouuQp 
By th* very trutjh of 14 I cai^ not for you : 
And am fo near the lack of charity. 
T' accufe myfelf, {.hate you:, lylnch I ^d rather 
YtfD bitf than make my boaft* 

Clsi. Youfinagainft 
Obedience, which you owe YoitrniAer; for 
The coAtraA yon pretend with that bafc wretch, 
(One, bred of alms, and- fofler'd with cold diihes, 
WifH fcrapsoth' court,) it is no contract, none: 
And diongh it be alk>wM in, meaner parties, 
(Yet who than he, more mean?) to knit their .fimU 
(On whom diere h no mor^ dependeBcy 
Bntbrats and beggary,) in fttf-Bgur'd knot ; 
Yet you are curb'd frota that enlargement by 
Thc^CoiifequenteoWcrcJwn; and muft not foS r 

The precioui'toti^ orit with u baft Ibnrei 

• .."."■• 

|i\itiied tofifia it out, as the Text ftandi.' The feirotaiAg Is wtr^' 
pletted in t flight Comiflion | tnd we muft rsftore, st Mr, Wmhtr^ 

i«/i likewife faw, • . , . 1 

r.'.'ifWftcdri'fwf AftijWl*. ''■ 

Vqa are mad, fays he, and It wouU te a CrTmt in me to teave yo«' 
t*iyo«tftff.«*i— <fay, fiiys flie;'«rliy froaM ymi ftay? A Fool 

nerer cured Madnefs, Do you call me Feel ^ replies fac» ^ct 

AU^6 it eafy and natural. And that cgn was ceitataJy the Poet's 
Word, I think, is very evident Lorn what Imtgm imiaediatel|r fiih^ 
Joins, ; 

I/ycu'/He patient, rUrn tnotthmdJi 

That cutis us b«tb, 

• 

1. e. If you*]l ceafe to torture me with Yovr Mnik SoHiettiiriofNb 
V\l ceafc to fliew towards you any thiA% ukrVbAtu^x l^ ^ ^«»i^'^ 
eafhiwm he a&Hkd, hi TOuf'^FoUy, vini iwf ^et ii Mt ^t«»w^« ' 



A hilding* fyr a livery, |a fquirc's cloth ; 
A pan tier ; ^9t to eminent j ■ 
» Imo. Prophanc fellow ! ; . : ■ 

Weft thou the fon of Jupiur^ and no more 
>JKaf jwhat thoa art befilles^ thoa wert top bafe-, 
To oe his groom : thou wert dignify'd enough,. 
Ev'n to t^ejj)oii:^ of epvy, if 'twere n^Q 
Comparative tor your virtues, to be ftil'd - 
The underr]^fLgpB(jUi,pf hifi it^^m ; and hated 
For beine preferred fo well.. 

C/o^; •Tfte/otttlr-foig rotWm !. 
♦* ^m\ Hi nvver can meet more mifchance, than,^omft 
To be but nam|d of ^hee. His meaneft garment. 
That ever hiith'bnt clip^ his body, *8 dearer 
In my i^eftfpjll, thaif ;an the'hair^ above thee. 
Were thiy'all n^ade^'firch ikieii. How now, Pi/aniof 

'/' ' Ent^ Pifanio. 

CW. HIS garment ? now, the devil ^ 

Jmo. 1\) Dordtfy, my W4>man, hie thee prefentfy. 

Cletf Kpi ga^-mcnt ? 
^imo. I ati (prighted, with a fool. 
Frighted, ancj angred worfc — go, bid my womaa 
Search for a jewel, that too cafually 
Hath left mine arm— it was thy matter's , 'Shrew flie^ 
If I would lofe it for a revenue 
Of any King in i'iyro/tf. I do think, 
I faw't this morning ; confident I am, 
Laft night 'twas on my arm ; I kiiTed it.. 
I hope,, it be not gone, to tell my Lord 
That I kifs ought but him. 
..Pi/ 'Twill not be loft. 
.1 Jmo, Ihopefo; go, and fearch.. " 

. *-.-Ckt. I You- have abus'd me 

His meaneft garment ?— — 

Imo. Ay, I faid fo, Sir ; 
If y^u will make't.an adion, call witnefs to'l. 
'!' C/of. I, will inform yoor father, 

Ji»a,- Your mother too j ^ w- 
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She's my good lady; and wil) conceive, I kope> 
But the wotft of me. So I leave yoa» Sir^ '^ 

To th' worft of difcontent. [Ext*. 

Clot, ni be rcveng'd, , 

His meaneft garment ?—»-welk [Sxii. 

S CENEd?angesfaKoMlt. 

Enter "Po&hnmnMt <iWPbiIario« 

Pqfi.T^EsLT it not, Sir j 1 would, I were fo fiire 
J}. To win the King, "as I am bold, her honpai 

will remain hers. 
P^il. What means do jrou make to him i 
Po^. Not any, bat abide the changi; of time t 

?uake in the prefent winter's ftate, and wiOi> 
hat warmer days would come ; in thefe fear*d hojpeip 
I barely gratify your love ; they failing, 
I muft die much your debtor. . 

Phil. Your very goodnefs, and your company, .> 
Xycr-pays all I can do. By this, your King 
Hath heard of great -^ar^j^ii/ ; Cafus Lucins '\'" 

Will do's commiflion throughly. And, I think, 'fp) 
He'll grant the tribute ; knd th* arrearages,. \ ; 
E'er look upon our Romans^ whofe remembrance '. 
Js^et^ freih in their grief. . 

Poft, 1 do believe, * V. 

(Statift though I am none, nor like to be,) ... 
That this Ihall prove a war ; and you fh all Hear ; 
The legions, now in Gal/ia, fooner landed ,^..* 

(9) — — Af}(f, Itbiftif 

Hill grant the Tribute ^ fend tb* ArrearageSp ' 

Or look upon our Romans, nubofe KememhrtLnct. 

li yet frejb in their Cn^.y 
What a flrangc loofe Inference do the Editors btrft make PMtri§ 
guilty of,, that Cymbelfne would do one Tbing>. or t'other ; cither 
fubmit to pay Tribute, or difpute the Demand at Sword's Poiati 
Who doubts it? But this was none of the Speaker's Meaning 1 
he would give \X as his Thought, that the -Britains woul^ paf» 
eer they would conteft the Matter j. and Co I b*.^^ \t.l^VB«A. vis*. 
Tejrr. -^ " - V, 
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In our i|Ot-feariB» Brkmne^ dum litTe'titSfif t * . 

Of any peniy %rib«te ptkl. Ourcovntrfiticn ^ 

.Are men more order'd, than ^en yulims C^Jbf 
Smird at their lack of ikilt, bttt foand dieir cooraj^ . 
Woi^hy of frowning at. Their dxTciipliney 
Now mingled with their courages, will make luKifwn 
To their approvers, ' they ife people fiK& 
As mend upon the world. 

Sitter lacbimo. 

^ Phti. See, laciimo, 

■ Poft. Sure, the fwlft harts have pofted yoo by lank 
And winda^bf all the comers kifs'd your (ailti 
To make your veflel nimble. 

Phil Welcome, Sir, 

Poji. I hope, the briefnefsofyouraAfwfr made 
The fpecdincfs of your return. ^ 

lacb. Your'lady 
Is of the faifreft I e'er look'd npoB« 

Polfi An4» therewithal, thebeft; or kt her better 
Look throujj;h a cafement to allire falA bearti, 
AxmI be falie with them. 

Jaeb. Here are letters for j'ou. 

Poji. The tenour good, I truft. 

lacb, ^Tis very like. 

Poft. Was Caius Lucius in the Britaifu Coorf, 
When yon weK there ? 

lacb. He was expeded then. 
But not approach'd. 

Poft. All is well yet. 
Sparkles this ftone as it was wont, or is*t not 
Too dull for your good wearing? 

/iirJ^. If I've loft it, 
I ihould have loft the worth <>f tt in gold ; 
rn make a journey twice as ftr,' t'enjoy 
A fecond night of fuch fweet fiiortnefs, which 
Was mine iti'Brii^nh for the>t4iig is won, 

Pfft. The ftone's too hard to come by. 

Ise^. Not a whit, '• » < ^ • 

ro§iC My beiag fo eafy. >^' - ''" ^^^^ 



Qr H 1 X Jk I'B ^ i^y 

Pejf. Make not. Sir, ..,.,. 
Your lofs your fport ; I hope, ytm h mmf y tlUie wt 
Mufrnpl continae friejads. 

lach. Qtmit &f^ we J»dl^ 
If yba keep ctPfOMUit; luAl not tiMigiiC 
Th^Jknowledj^aTyQiiriBtftreiiiboaie, Igrttifk 
We were xo: aq«#iM fiirt^ i^ favt f MAP. 
Profefs myfelf the winner oflj^ lkpao!Mr» - 
Together with your ring ; and not the Wroiiget 
Of her, or yon, haTUg j^ocetdtd but 
By both your wills. ,.\ ^ . 

Fi>/t, If you can ma^ke^t appaveiMr 
That yoa j^ve.,tafted her ia bed ; myhukA^ 
And ring ia yoBrs. If not,> t^ foul (^Mii«n 
Yott had of her pure honoiM-, gains, or lofes 
Yoar fword or min^ ; or majfterleis Teavea botk 
To who fliall fitd them. . 

lach. Sir, my circumftiincss 
Being fok Mcar the trotii, 'aa I will oidke them, 
}4^ iicft; iudnqe yoM to beliere » , whefe Rrengtll 
t will confirm with oath, whifJi, . I donbt not. 
You'll give me leave jto fpare, ;f|ihen yoa Ihali fiiird 
Yo» need it not. ' * > . s 

Pefi. Proceed. 

laeh. Firft, her bed-chamber,-^-ii*- 
( Where,; I confcfs, I ilept not; but profefs, 
Had that was well worth watching) it was haagM 
With tapeilry of £lk and filver | xh$ ftocy 
Proud QeopiUra, when (he met htt'iomM^ 
And Cy^lnus fwell'd above the baoka, «»ibr 
The prefs of beats, or ©ride :-— — A piece of wttdk 
So bravely dtone, io rich, that it did Urive 
In workmanihip, and value ; whic&» X wondei^d^ 
Cpnld be fb ra»ek ^fid eaiaiStfy wionght* 
Since the true jU^oi^'c w«»' ■ 

Pofi, This is trup> t . = 
And this you mig^t^^ye Keai^ of &ere» vby aie, n' 
Or by fomc ot{ier» -" r » • • 

Jacb. More particulars ^ \ ^^ 

M^ juHify my IkmrnUJiyL. ^\. ^ -vA ^..: a v^^v -n"^^ 
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Pfl/?. So they muft, 
Or do your honour injnry. 

lach. The chimney 
Is fouth the chamber : and the chimney-piece* 
Chad Z)/Vixr, bftthing'; never {aW I figures ; ' 

So likely to report themfelves % the cutter 
Was as another nature, dumb^ out^went her ; 
Motion and breath left out. 

Poft. This is a thing. 
Which you might from relation likewife reap ; ^ 

Being, as it is, much fpoke of. 

lacL The roof o'di' chamber 
With golden chetubims is fretted : Th' andirons, 
(I had forgot them) were two winking CupiJs * 
Of filver, each on one foot (landing, nicely • 
Depending on their brands. 

Pofi. What's this t' her honour? (lo) 
Let it be granted you have feen all this> 
Praife be to your remembrance, the defcription 
Of what is in her chamber nothing favcs 
The wager you have laid. 

lach. Then, if you can [Pulling out the Bracelet, 

Be pale, I beg but leave to air this jewel ; fee !— .' 
And now 'tis up again ; it mufl be married 
To that your diamond. I'll keep theni. , 

(lo) * Tb i« h'ber botiMr >* 

Lef it le granted yw bavejeen ail this, Ac] 
• Jatbimo impudently pretends to have carried his Point ; and, in con- • 
firmation> is very minute in defcribihg to, the Huftand all the Fur- 
niture and Adofnments of his Wife*s Bed-chamber. But how ii 
fine Ftirniture any ways a Princess's Honour ? it is an jiffaratat. * 
fuitable to her Dignity, but certainly makes no part, of ber Chaxae- 
ter. It might have been called her Father*8 Honour, that bcr 
Allotments were proportioned to her Rank and Quality. I am per- 
fuaded, the Poet ii)tended P§flhum$n -fhould fay ; <' This particular 
"** Defcription, wh ch you make> ean't convince me that I hava 
*' ioft my "Wager : Your Memory is good ^ and iomc of thefe 
** Things you may have karned from a third Hand, or feen your- 
" feif J yet I expefl Proofs more direft and authentick.** I think>. * 
there is little Queftion but we ought to reftore the place as I have . 

WhaCs ibis tUi Gmimt , _ V 
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Toft. Jo've! . — . • 

Once more let me behold it : l6 it thftV, 
Which I left with her ? ■ > 

lach. Sir, I thank her, Atft t 
She ftripp'd it from her arm, I fee het^yef,* 
Her pretty adionxlid out-^efl her ^ift. 
And yet enrich'd ittoo^ fhe< gave it me. 
And laid, (he priz'd it once. ■ ' ^ ' 
Poft. May be, fhe pluck'd it off ' ^ 
To rend it me. • . /= k-ti 

lach. She writes fo to you ? ddth fhe ? ' 
Poft. O, no, no, no ; *twttrue. Here, take this too ; 
It is a bafiliik aatb -mine' >dye\ ' n : .> 

Kills me to look on't j let there be no hortonr. 
Where there is beauty ; truth, where femblance ; love. 
Where there's another man. The vows of women 
Of no more bondage be, to where the3r*re made. 
Than they are to their virtues, which is nothing ; 
O, above meafare falfe ! ■ ■ 
Phil. Have patience, Sir, 
And take your ring again : *tis not yet won ; 
It may be probable, fhe loft it ; or. 
Who knows, one of her women; being corrupted. 
Hath ftoll'n it from her. * 

Poft. Very true, • . ■ 

And fo, I hope, he came by*t ;«— back my ring ;— 
Render to me fome corpbral fign about her, ' 
More evident than this \ for this was Able.- 
tachi-^y Jupiter y X had it from her arm. 
Pafty^ Hark you, he fwcars ; by Jupiter he fwears, •' 
*Tm mw — — nafy, keep the ring — 'tis true ; I^ furCji 
She cou|d ncft lofe it ; her iattendants are 
Air honourable ; they induc'd to ftc«l it ! 
And, l^y a Granger ! —no, he hath enjoy 'd her. 
The cognizance of hjcr incoHtiaency ' 
Is this ; (he hath bought the nameof Virhore thus dearly | 
Ther0, ^^kc thy hire, and; all thd fiends of hell ^ 
Diyii^e, tl^em:&lves betxji^eeii you ! . V .• • 

PJ?iL Sii-, be patieati • ' ... - *\^ 
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This is not ftronr enongh to be btliev'd^ 
Of one pcrfnadad w«U &. ■ < i^ » . 

Pe/i. Never Ulk on*t j 
She hath been colted byhm: 

Inch. If ytftt tut . . i C. V. 

Fior further Tatis^j^g, vadtrJMrlMieft;'^^ - * '^ ^5^^^' 
Worthy the pnmRg,'lfte» a«ole;;-i%lHf;*fo^ *- v'^ 
Of that moil delicate lodgis^. 3f My fife*' ''-^ *' ^ * 
I kift it ; and it gav« Bi« prefirat hMiger • ' " ^^ 
To feed again, thongh fail. Vou do ttmtmher - ^ 
This ftain upon her f • 

Pcfl. Ay, and it doth confirm 
Another, ftain, as bie as hell caa hold* 
Were there ao more but ir« 

Jaci^, Will you hear more ? 

Po/i. Spare your aritbmetlck. 
Count fiot the turns : once^ and a millioii ! 

/^. r\\ be fivoro 

Pfiji. Nofweanng; 
If you will fwear you have-not dane*t> you lye. 
And I «all kill^ ihee, if tlipu doft deny > i 

ThoD*ft made me cuckold. i • ' - 

Iaclf% I'll deny nothing. 

PejK O, that I had her here» to tear her IbbB-mdiTt'* 
I will go there, and do't i'th' Court before 
Hju father I'll do ibmethin g ■ ISxHi 

Phil. Quite bcfides ' .r'^Y■ 

The governpicnt of -patience f yoa have won; " ^ ''■ 
Let's follow him, and|K;fveit thepiefe&t wi^^'* ' 
He* hath againft himfelt. 

Jtatb. With aW my heart. [Simtgi 

Me-Mm- PoAkuaai. 

Pofi. Is ther^ natvay foe aien Co be, bat ^ 

llnft be half* workers ? Mre are baAards all; 
And that moft venerable man, which J 
Did call my father, was I know not where, 
J^ileo J was Aamp. Some co^pier with his toob 
'r aie a coimtmcu i ]tl m^ wv^mii ^^4 
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The Dian of that time;' ro,dotjf.iny wife 

The noD-pareil of this — Oh vengeance, vengeance ! 

Me of my lawful pleafore ihe reftrain'd, 

And pray'd me, oft, forbearance ; did it with 

A pudency fo rofy, the fweet view on't 

Might well have warm'd old Saturn — that I thought her' 

As chafle, as unfonn'd fnow. Oh, all the Devils ! 

This yellow lachimo in an hoar — was't not?' 

Orlefs: at£rft? perchance, he fpoke not, but 

Like a full-acorn'd boaf, a German one, (11) 

Cry'd, oh ! and mounted : found no oppodtion 

Bot what he look'd for ihould oppofe, and ihe 

Should from encounter guard. Could I find out 

The woman's part in me — for there's no motion 

That tends to vice in man, but, I afiirniy 

It is the woman's part : be't lying, note it, 

^The woman's ; flattering, hers ; deceiving, hers ; 

Luft, and rank thoughts, hers, hers; revenges, hers; 

Ambitions, covetings, change of prides, difdain, 

Nice longings, flanders, mutability ; . 

^1 faults that may be named, nay, that hell kndws, \ 

Why, hers, in partj or all j but rather all. For even ' 

to vice 
They arc not conftant, but are changing ftill 
One vice, but of a minute old, for one 
Not half fo old as that. I*J1 write againfl them, 

Deleft them, curfe them; -yet 'ds greater fkill. 

In ^true hat^, to p/ay, they have their will; 

The very devils cannot iplagu« ^qm better. \Exit* \ 

(ji) !»/*« a full-acorn d Boavy a clitrning «;,] 
Thif is Mr. Fape^ Reading without any Authority. A Jermen 
©nc, in tht frfiE(i'itiors,^[^dij^\i%i)Jince^qhcr'^ to a German one* 

., And why not, prS^^ b'Jiot7^^"5fl/w*a part of Germany f 

And where are Boars more delicately fed, or more likely to bs rank 
and hot after the Fdbialc/ tlfiim Ctrnlan dfietf <' ' • •.. "^ 

••, t . . . V •> ' ■ -. - - ■ ■• 

^.i ..■...«* v"*'\ **■'* '^*' ■*'■ ■*■ ''^^ 
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ACT III. 

SCENE, CymbclincV Palace. , 

Enter ^ in State^ Cymbeline, ^een^ Clottn^ mi 
Lords at ow door -, and at another Catus Lucius 
and attendants. 

Ctmbelins. 

Now fay, what would Auguftus Ca/ar with usf 
Ltic. When Julius Cae/ar^ (whofe remembrance yet 
Lives in men's eyes, and will to ears and tongues 
Be theme, and hearing ever) was in this Brttaine, 
And conquered it, CafjMan thine uncle, 
(Famous in Cafar\ praifes, no whit lefs 
Than in his feats deferving it) for him, 
And his fucceffion, granted Rome a Tribute, 
Yearly three thoufand pounds ; which by thee lately 
Is left untender'd. 

^iueen. And, to kill the marvel ? 
Shall be fo ever. 

Clot. There be many Cajars^ 
Ere fuch another Julius : Britaine is 
A world by't felf : and we will nothing pay 
For wearing our own nofes. 

^een. That opportunity. 
Which then they had to take from's, to refume 
Wc have again. Remember, Sir, my Liege, 
Thq Kilvgs your anceftor$ : together with 
The natural Bravery of your life ; which ftands, ^ 
i^s Neptune^s park, ribbed and paled in ' 
With oaks unfkaleable, and roaring waters ; 
With fands, that will not bear your enemies' boats, 
Bat fuck them up to th' top-mail. A kind of conqueft 
Car/^r made here, but made tiot\iwc'Va%\snj^ 
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Of, camey andy^royj ^'^^ overcame. With ihame, 
^ke firfty that ever toach'd kim) he wis carried 
From ofF our <;oaft, 'twice beaten ; and his (hipping, 
(Poor ignorant baubles,) on our terrible feas, " 
Like egg-ihells mov'd upon their fnrges, crack*d 
As eafily againfl our rocks. For joy whereof. 
The fsLm'd'Cq//f6elaK, who was once at point 
(Oh, giglet fortune !) to mafter C^r's fword. 
Made Lu^'s town with rejoicing fires bright. 
And Britem ftrttt with courage. 

dot. Come, there's no more tfibote to be paid. 
Our Kingdom is ftronger than it was at that time ; 
and, as I faid, there is no more fuch Cerfars ; other of 
them may have crook'd nofes, but, to own fuch ftrait 
arriis^ none*. 
' Cym, Son, let your mother end. 

Clot. We have yet many among us can gripe as hard 
as CaffiMan ; I do not fay, I am one; but I have a 

hand. Why, tribute? whyfhould we pay tribute ? 

if Cafar can hide the Sun from us with a blanket, or 
put the Moon in his pocket, we will pay him tribute 
for light ; elfe, Sir, no more tribute, pray you now. 

Cytri, You mull know, 
'Till the injurious Roman did extort ' ■ 

This tribute from u«, we were free. Cd?far*^ ambitiop. 
Which fwell'd fo much, that it did almeft flretcfa * ' 
The fides o'th' world, againft all colour, here 
Did put the yoke dpon's ; which to fhafce off. 
Becomes a warlike people (which we reckon 
Ourfelves to be) to do. Say then to Cafar^ 
Our anccflor was that Mulmutius^ who 
OrJain'd our laws^ \*4iofe ufe the fword of Cafar 
Hath too much mangled ; whdfe repair and franchife 
Shall, by the power we hold, be our good deed. 
Though Ropfeht therefore angry: That Mttlmutikt^ 
Who was the firft ctf" Britaint^ which did put 
His brows within a golden crown, and eall'd 
IJimfelf a King. • 

Luc. Vm forrV, Cymieiini^ 
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That 1 am to pronounce Auguftus Cafar 

[Cafar^ that hath more Kings his fcrvant«, thftft - 

Thyfclf domeflick ofHcers) thine enemy. 

Receive it fiom me then. -War and confusion 

In Cafar\ name pronounce 1 'gainft thee : look ' • 
For fury, not to be refitted. Thus defy'd, 
I thank Jhee for myfclf. 

Qym. Thou'rt welcome, Caius ; 
Thy Cafar knighted me ; my youlh I fpent 
Much under: him : of him I gathered honour. 
Which he to feek of me again perforce, 
Behoves me keep at utterance. 1 am perfedl. 
That the Fwuumians and Dalmatiansy for 
Their liberties, are now in arms : a precedent 
Which, not to read, would ihew the Britons cold : 
So Cafar fhall not find them. 

Luc. Let proof ijpeak. 

Clot. His Majefty bids you welcome. Make paflin 
with us a day or two, or longer ; If you feek us afte 
wards on other terms, you /hall find: us in our fait- watt 
girdle : if you beat us out of it, it is yours : if you fk 
m the adventure, our crows (hall /are the letter itu yon 
and there*s an end. S. 

Luc. So, Sir. 

Cym, I know your mailer's pleafttre> and he mine : 
All the remain is, welcome. [ExaiA 

Enter Pifanio, nadwg m Letter, .: 

Pif How ? of adultery ? wherefore wjite yau. n^t 
What monfters have accus'd her ? Leonatus / 
Oh matter, what a ftrange infediion 
Is falPn into thy car ? what falfe JtaUany ^ 
(As pois'nous-tongu'd, as handed) hath preyaii'd 
On thy top "jjeady hearing!*— Diiloyal ? no. 
She's punitti'd for her truth ; and undergoes 
More goddefs-like, than wife-like, fnch aflaiilti ' 
As would take in foihe virtue. Oh, my matter] : 
Thy imnd to her is now a^ low, as were. . . ;- 
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Thy fortunes. How? that I ftould murder her? 

Upon the love and truth and vows, which I 

Have made to thy command I— I, her !--her blood ! 

If it be fo to do good fervice, never 

Let me be counted ferviceabie How look I, 

That I (hould feem to lack humanity. 

So much as this faft comes to ? Z)aV— /^ letter^ 

[Reading, 
^bat I ba-vefeni her, hy her tnvft cetnmand 
Shall gi've thee opportunity,-^^ "^'Dvimn^d paper ! 
Black as the ink that's on thee: fenfelcfs bauble ! 
Art thou a fccdarie for this a6t, and look'ft • 
So virgin-like without?: Lo, here ihe comes. 

Enter Imogen. 

I'm ignorant in what I am commanded. 

■ Imo, How now, Pi/anio ? 
Pi/. Madam, here is a letter from my Lord. 

: Imo. Who t thy Lord ? that is my Lord Leonatus: 
Oh, learn'dy indeed/ were that ailronomer. 
That knew the ftars, as I his characters : 

He'd lay the future open. You good Gods, 

Let what is here contain'd relifh of love, 

Of my Lord's health, of his content : (yet ndt,' 

That we two are afunder ; let that grieve him ! ' ^ 

Some griefs are medicinablej that is one of them, (12) 
For it doth phyfick loyc:)-^^ — of his content. 

All but in that.— -Good wax, thy leave, Bleft be 

y<Jtf bees, that make thcfe locks of counfel!'' Loiters,. 

(il) Some Griefs are medic inable, that is one of tbem§ 

For it doth phyfick Love of his Content, , 

AS kut in that.] 
Thus Mr. Pope has wilely pointed this PalTage in his ({uarto Editioh 
of our Poet ; by whith it is dcmonftrable, he did not uoderftand 
it. If GrK£ fibjificks Love of his Cotttent^ then it purges his Content 
away, wliIcH is by no measis our Author*s meaning. All the Ediuoiii 
hftve confduiided the Senfe by a bad Pointing: I have reformed t^e' 
whole Context to Scnfc ahd Pcrf^icmty, ^ 

La ^^^ 
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And men in dangVous bond$, pray not alike. " 

'I hough forfeitures you caft in prif^n, yet 

Vou clafp young Cif//J's tables: good news, Gods I 

J US f ICE, and rr-nr fathh's mmfh, Jfrul} hi ^'^r 
me in bis Dominiu:, could vot h fo crurl to vu ; iiit 
yr.fty cih the dearrfi of creatures .^ n.vould e^vc.i rclr-iV' hf, 
*i.'jithyotir ^es. Take notice, that I am in Cambria, ' iit 
Milford-Hfavon : ivhat jour orvn lo-ve ivill out of fhii, 
iiilvife ycuy follo^iv. So, he nvrpes ycu all hcsfpivyr, thhfl 
re mains loyal to his *voia:, and your incrrajing in k-ue\ 

Lconatus Pofthunius. 

Oh, for a horfc with wings ! hear *ft thou, Pifanio? 
fJc is at Milford-Hci:en : read, and tell me 
How far 'tis thilhcr. \{ one of mean affairs 
May plod it in a week, why may not I 
Glide thither in a day ? then, true /*/■^/r/«, 
Who long'A like me to fee tliy Lord ? who long*ft^^.v 
(Oh, let me 'bate) but not like me ; yet long'ft^ •--—•; 
But in a fainter kind ■ ■ oh not liJ^ ^? | ' \ 

For mine's bevond, beyond-— Say, and fpi^ ihicfc];^ 
Love's cpunfellor (hpuld fill the bores of hcerttig' ',' > 
To th' fmoth'rinjc of the Senfe— -how far it is ' \\ 
To this fame blefled Mil/ord : and, by th' wayi 
Tell me how Wales was made fo happy, as ^ 

T' inherit fuch a haven. But, firft of all> 
How may we Ileal from hence ? and for thega|) • ' 
That we fhall make in time, from our hence going 

'Xill our return, t'cxcufe but firft, how get hencoi 

Why fliould excufe be born, or ere b'jgct ? 
We'll talk of that hereafter. Pr'ythee, ri»cak. 
How many fcore of miles may we well ride 
'Twixt hour and hour ? 

Pif One fcore 'twixt fun anchfun. 
Madam, 's enough for you : and too much too, 

Imo.' Why, one that rode to's cxecu.tion, man,- ' \" 
Could never jgo fo flow : I've heard of riding wagers. 
Where borCos have becu mmbUv tVvatk iVw^ <[wxd^ 



C y M B ELI K"E. 247- 

That run i'th' clock's behalf. But this is fooVry. 
Go, bid my woman feign a ficknefs ; fay, 
She'll home t* her father : and provide me, prcfent, 
A. nding fuit ; no coillier than would fit 
A:FrankUn*s houfewife. 

Pi/, Madam, you'd beft confiden 

Jmo..! fee before me, man, nor here, nor here, (13) 
Nor what cnfues, but have a fog in ken. 
That I cannot look thro*. Away, I pr'ythee, 
"Dp as 1 bid thee; there's no more to fay; 
Acceffible is none h\xt Milford way. [Exiunt.< 

SCENE changes to a Forejl with a Cave^ in 
Wales. 

Enter Belarius, Guiderius, and Arviragus. 

BiL A Goodly day ! not to keep houfe, with fuch 

jfX Whofe roof's as low as ours : fee, boys ! this gate 
InftrodU ^ou how t'adore the heav'ns ; and bows you 
To morning's holy office. Gates of monarchs 
Are arch'd fo high, that giants may jet through 
And keep their impious turbands on, without 
Good-inorrow to the fun. Hail, thou fair heav'n ! 
We houfe i'th' rock, yet ufe thee not fo hardly 
As prouder livers do. 

(13) J fe» before me, Man, nor here, nor here. 

Nor ivbat enfues j but have a Fog in them, 

*That J cannot look thro" .'\ 
Where is the Subftamive, to which this Relative plurat, tbewy can' 
poflibly have any Reference? There is Nonej and the Senfc, at 
well as Graxomar, is dcfe£tive. I have ventured to reftore, againft 
the Authority of the printed Copies, 



hut have a F§g in Ken>- 



That I cannot look thro*. 

Imogen would fay, «* Do not talk «f confidering, Man ; I neither feft 
«. prefeat Events, nor Consequences; but am in a M<A of Fortune^ 
** and relolved 10 proceed on the Project detetmisftdt in fCtn>«^'«UMi^ 
*< h profpc^, within Sight, bcfotcm^ ^^t%;* 
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GuU, Hail, heaven ! - '^ ., 

-/^/•«-*;.. Hail, heav'n ! ..'..-:• j 

-ficA ^[ow for our mountain fport, uj> to yoftd 'SfH, 
Your legs are young: Til tread thcfcfiftts; "Gofeido", 
V/hen you, above, perceive 'wc li^e a -erow, '"•^'**'' ^ 
That it IS place which lefTens-and -fets-cff"; '■-■'' ^" ;; 
And }ou may then revolve what talei f'told'yoflj'^/i -': 
ji^f courts, ot Princes, of the tricks in ^tfr; ■ "" - • / 
That ftrvicc is not fer\'ice, fo being done, ■ " " * 
But bciri);^ fo allow'd. To apprehend thus, • ^ ^ 
iJrav's lis a profit frnm all ihiiigs we fee: "' '■; 

And often, to our com fort, fliall \vc find '': 

The /liarded beetle iii a- fsfer hold, "'','. 

Than is the full' wlng'd eagle. Oh, this life '■[ '\ 
Is nobler than attending for a check ; • . • i 

Richer, than doin;^ nothing for a bauble ; " ' "'• 

Prouder, than ruflling in unpaid-for filk : ' \ 

4>uch gain the cap of him, that makes them fine. 
Yet keeps his book uncrofs'd; no life to ours. '' '\ 
GWiA Out of your proof you fpcak; we, p6of, t«L- 
iicdgM, .... -; -MiA' 

Plave never wing'd from view o*ih* neft; not kfto^," 
What air's from home. Haply, this life is Vrcft^ ' 
If quiet life is beft ; fweetcr to you, » . : i >| 

That have a (harper known : well correfponding" '^ 
With your lliff age ; but unto us, it is " ^ 

A cell of ignorance; travelling a-bcd; ']_ 

A .prifon, for a debtor that not dares •; y 

To ftride;a lin^it. ' ' "^ 

y^r^v. What (hould we fpeak of, ^'^^ 

When we are old as you r when v.e fhal! hear \ 

The rain and wind beat dark December i' how, '^^ 

In this our pinching cave, fliall we difcourfe *' 

The freezing hours av/ay ? We have feen nothing ; » 
We're beaftly ; fubtk as the fox ibr prey, ; 

Like warlike as the wolf, for what we eat : • 

Our valour i$ «o chafe what fjies ; our cage 
We make a choir, aa doth the prifon'd bird, 
And fin^ our bondage freely. 



t.t\ 
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BeL How you fpeak ! 
Did you but know the city's ufuries, « 

And felt them^knowitigly ; the art o'th' court. 
As hard. to leave, 9$ keep; whofe top to cliiQJ^» 
Is certain fiiiMixg ; oi* fo ilipp'ry» that 
The fear's af.i>ad,as failing; thetoH of war; 
A pain, that^only.feem^ito feek out danger 
I'th' name of fame and honour ; which dies i'th* fearcl. 
And hath as oft a fland'roas epitaph. 
As record of fair aft; nay, many 6me, 
Doth ill deferve, by doing well : what's worfe, 
Muft curt'fy at the cenfure:— Oh, boys, this^ftory 
The world may read in roc: my body's mark'd 
With Ronum fwords ; and my report was once 
Firft with the befl of note. Cpidi/ixi lov'd me; \ 
And when a foldier was the theam, my name 
Was not far off: then was I as a tree, 
Whofe boughs did bend with fruit. But, in one night, 
A flbrm, or robbery, call it what you will. 
Shook down my mellow hangings, nay, my leaves ; 
And left me bare to weather, 

iffciV. Uncertain favour 1 

BeL My fault being nothing, as I have told you oft. 
But that two villains (whofe falfe uaths prevail'<l 
Before my pcrfcft honour) fwore to Cymbelim, 
1 was confed'raie with the Romans: fo. 
Followed my baniftiment; and, thefe twenty years. 
This rock and thcfe demeafnes have been my world ; 
Where I have liv'd at honeft freedom ; pay'd 
More pious debts to heaven, than in all 
The fore-end of my time. — But, up to th' mountains ! 
This is not hunters' language ; he, that ftrikes 
The venifon firft, ihail be the Lord o'lh' feaft ; 
To him the other two Ihall minifter. 
And we will fear no poifon, which attends 
In place of greater ftate : 

I'll meet you in the valleys. \Ex€uia Guid. tm^ krnx^ 
. How hard it is to hide the Iparks .of natttre ! ' ^ 
Thefe boys know little, they aie ibaii VI xk'- Si^V^ - 
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Nor Cymbeline dreams,' that' thcV txt alivt. 
They think,they'refnine;'*ho^traincd np thus ineanly{!4y 
I'th* cave, there, on the brow, their thoughts do hit 
The roof of palaces; and nature prompts them. 
In fimple and low things, to prince it, much 
Beyond the trick of others. This Paladour^ 
tThe heir of Cymheiine and Britainty whom 
The King his father call'd Guideriusy) 7(we/— ^ 
When on my three-foot- ftool I fit, and tell 
The warlike feats I've done, his fpirits fly out 
Into my ftory : fay, *' thus mine enemy fell, 
** And thus I fet my foot on's neck"— even then 
The princely blood flows in his cheek, he fwcats, 
Strains his young nerves, and puts himfelf in poftiirc" 
That afts my words— -The younger brother Cadwdt^ 
(Once, JrruiragttSy) in as like a figure ^ 

Strikes life into my fpeech, and fhews much mbt^ 
His own conceiving. Hark, the game is rotfzM. : ) 

Oh Cy?nhelitt€ .' heav'n and my confcicnce know. 
Thou didlftunju Illy banifh me: whereon, "'''^ 

At three and two years old, I Able thefc babH; '"■ |^ 
Thinking to bar thee of fucceffion, as ' "'j'^ 

Thou rett'ft me of iny lands. Eitrifhiky ' .' ^ 

Thou waft their nurfc; they take thee fbr'their morhet-',^ 

.. \ 

(14) tbo" trained up thus meanly . ;* 

Here in the Can/ey wherein their Tkcughts do hit 

Ibe KccfofFalaceu ] 

ThusMr. P<^<>) but the SeoUA(.& Streaks tfFimpcrfeOly. The eld 
Editions read, 

l" ib^ Cavcy whereon the Eow thtir I'lai^btt id H/, &c. » 
Mr. Rfiwchviy this like wife was faulty j and therefore ftinendcd It 
tUus: . ' \ 

Vtl' Ca^'e, where on the BoWy tLir thouihti i/» hity Sec, 
I think) it ihould be only with the Alicration of ofxC Letter, ac^ 
the Addition of another i 

r tb' Cavfy there, on the Brow, 
And fo the Grammar and Syntax of the Sentence is com pleat, W^ 
call the Arching of a tavern, or Overhanging of a Hilf, mctaphori- 
eally,' tht Mrvvif i indiii UIm tnuuicv Ahc Grttki aad LstlrM ufcd 
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And every day do honotir to thy gr;ive $ 
My{<d£.£elariuj, that am Morgtm call'cC 
Thc^ take iQi natiiral father. The game's up. . \ExHi 

Eni€r Pifanioy amd Imogen. 

/wtf.Thou tpld'ft me, when we came from horfe^tbe place 
Was near at hand. Ne'er long'd my mother jb . 
To fee me firft, as I have now ■ Fi/aniot 
Where is Pofibumus? What is in thy mind. 
That makes thee flare thus ? wherefore breaks that figll 
From th' inward of thee ? one, but painted th«s. 
Would be interpreted a thing perplcx'd 
Beyond felf-explication. Put thyfelf 
Into a 'baviour of lefs fear, ere wildncfs 

Vanquifh my ftaider fenfes what's the matter? 

Why tender'il thou that paper to me, with 

A look untender? if 't be fummer news. 

Smile to't beiore; if winterly, thou need'ft 

But keep that count'nance ftill. My hulband's hand ? 

That drug-damn'd Itak^ hath out-craftied him. 

And he's at fome hard point. Speak, man ; thy tongue 

May take off* fome extremity, which to read 

Would be e'en mortal to' me. 

Pi/, Pleafeyou, read; 
And you (hall £nd me, wretched man, a thing 
The moll difdain'd of fortune. . '' 



Imogen reads. 



I . J" 
I • 1 



THT miflre/s, Pifano, hath flafd the ftrumpet in m 
hid: the teJUmonies nu hereof lie bleeding in me, J 
Jpeak not out »f fweakfUrmifesy but from proof as JiroHg a)t 
my grief and as certain as I exped my revenge. That part 
thou^ Pifanio, mufl aSlfor me. ' If thy faith be not tainteld 
luith the breach of hers, let thine hands jtqke awe^ heriife^ 
J Jhallgive thee opportunity at Milford- Haven. Shebatjt 
my Utter for the purpffe-j ^her.e, if thou fear t9 ftrike^* 
mid to make me certain it is dome^ thou art t4e PawlCv- A«^ 
jbfr nfr/^ofjourf and equally t9 mt riijioyol* • • • • -'^x >.a^ 
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P//1 What fb;Ui I need to dra^wr my fvvord ? thepap«f 
Hath cut her 'throat already. ~-No, 'tis (lander; 
Whofe edge is (harper than, the 6vord, wfafofe- teagrtt • 
Out-venoms all the worms oi JHfiki whofe breath 
Rides on the polling windft^ add d<Kbiiely« ; 
All corners of the world. Kings, = Queeni, ,aiid'Aatn; 
Maids, matrons, nay, the fccrets, of t^e grare > . - * 
'I'his viperous flander enters. What ch«ar^\ Madam I ■ 

Imo, Falfe to his bed ! what is it to- be fitlfe?. < 
To lie-in watch there, and CO think on him? 
To weep 'twixt clock and clock ? it fleep charge dature. 
To brqafc it li^ith a fearful dream of him, 
Andcry myfelf^awake^tliat itilie t»'«bedi - : ' '* 

Pi/. Alas, good lady I y i '- ■ - - - ' .:■' i ■« 

Imo. I falfe? thy cpiifcience witness, Jac/am$9 >> ■< 

Thou didft accufe him of incontinency. 
Thou then look'dft like a villain : now, methinks, -j > 
Thy favour's good enough. Some Jay of Italj ., 
(Whofe mother was her painting) hath betray'd him; 
Poor I am flale, a garment out of fafliionj ; ■ ' - ^» 
And, for I'm richer thanr to hang by th' vnlle^i ■■'■: '.u! ' 
Imuftbeript: to pieces with me: oh, . • ■■ t f.. "I 
Men's vows arc women's traitors,--— All good ievaiiDg^ • 
By thy revolt, oh hulband, ihall be thought . . | v* 
Put on for villany : not born, where't grows j • . 

JBut worn, a bait for ladies. /. . . . 

Pi/. Madam, hear me r 

Itoo^ True honeil men being beard, like faHe u£Wf^» 
Were iahis time tliought. falfe : and Sintmh weeping 
Did. fcandal many a holy tear ; took pity 
Vrom moil true wretchedxKijs. ^oihoM^^PofihutnuSy 
Wilt lay the leven to all proper men; 
Goodly, and gallant, ihall be falfe and perjur'd. 
From ihy great fail. Come, fellow, be thou honelf. 
Do thcu thy mailer's bidding : ' when thou fecil him, 
A little witnefs my obedience. Look \ 
I draw the fword myfelf, take it, and hit 
The innocent manfion of my love, my heart; 
tear not, 'tis empty of all things, but grief; • • • 



The riches of in Do hii bidding, ftrikc; 

Thou piay'a be valiant in a better cattfe. 

But now thou feeUa^ft ft coward. -- 

A/ Hence, vile iaftrtiment ! 
Thou (halt not damn my hand. 

Ima4 Whyy Lxnuft die r 
And, if I dofiot by thy hand, thou art 
No ferrant of -riiy roafter's. 'Gainft felf-flanghtef 
There is a prohibition fo divine, 

That cravens my weak hand : come, here's my heart— * 
(Something'^ afore'ti— foft, foft, well no defence ;) 

[ Opening her hreafl^ ' 
Obedient as the fcabbard !-t— -What is' here f ' 
The fcriptures of the loyal Leonatas . ^ . 

All turn'd to herefy ? away, away, 

[Puihng his letters out of her lojcm^ . 
Corrupters of my faith 1 you (hall no more 
Be ilomachcrs to my heart : thus may poor fooh 
Believe faUc teachers : tho' thofe, that ^re betray'd, 
Do feel the treafon fharply, yet the traitor 
Stalids in worfe cafe of woe. Aiid thoti, Pofihwmus; ' ", 
That fet my^difobedience 'gainft the King," 
And mad'ft me put into contempt the fuits ' " ^ 

Oif princely fellows, fhalt hereafter find, • ' • 
It is no ad of common pafla^, bat ' ' 

A drain of rarenefs : and I grieve myfelf, 
To think, when thou fhalt be dif-edg'd by \itt ' ; 
Whom now thou t'r*fl on, how 'thy mcmfory " ' .. 

Will tlien^be pan^j^'d by me.**-Pr'vthee, difpatdh-jj •' /! 
T'he Iamb entreats the butcher. .Whert'i» thy^feriife,'*' " J 
Thou art too flow to do thy maftcr's bidding, = '". /^ 
When I defiro it too. ■ ' '■ ' /' 

Pif. O gracious L^dy ! ! 

Since I rccciv'd command to do this bu^rtefs, ' * • "'' * 
I have not flept one wink. . " " • ' 

Jmo. Do't, and to bed thei?v ' - ' ' ^ ' ' '^ 

Pi/. 141 break mine eye-balls firftj, ■ ' " ^ • ' ^ ' '. \ 
Jmo. Ah, wherefore then ■ • ■ ' '" ' ' ' '''••■' " '"• I 
Didfl undertake it f why hall tho\r eMVd •'" ^ ' ""• '*^ 
So many aiHes^ with a pret«u^*l xYa^ ^\\JK.t^\* ' ^"*' '^'^•" 
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MiDC aftion ? and thine own ? ouf JborfM'- laboftr f \ 
The time inviting thee ? the perturb'd court. 
For my being abient ? whereunto I never 
Purpole return. Why bail thou gone fo iaxt . 
To be unbent, when thou hail ^'«n thy fiand» . , i - 
Th' elefted deer before thee? - . . ■; \ i^ 

Fi/, But to win time . ,/ .\..^ .*" 

To lofe fo bad employment, in the wi^ch 
I have confider'd of a courfe ; good lady^ 
Hear me with patience. 

Jmo. Talk thy tongue weary, jpcak, ...;, . 

I've heard, I am a ftiumpet ; and mine ear 
(Tlierdn falfe ilruck) can take Acgfeatfr.iM^uiid,. u 
Nor tent to bottom that, fiat^ ipe^k. ^ 

Ft/, Then, Madam, 
I thought, you would not back again. 

Imo. Moft like. 
Bringing me here to kill me. 

FiJ. Net fo neitliei- ; 
But if I were as wiie as honefl, then 
My purpofe would prove well -, it cannot be, s 

But that my mailer is abu$'d ; iomt villajin^-. . r , ■ 
And fingular in his art, hath done yoa«bath :■ .. .g 
This curfed injury. . . i 

Jmo. Some Roman Courtezan 

FJ/. No, on my life. 
I'll give him notice you are dead, and (end him 
Some bloody fig.n of it : for 'tis commanded, 
I Ihould do fo. You ilhall be mifs'd at court. 
And that will well confiim it. 

J/?to. Why, good fellow, 
What Ihall I do the while i* v/here 'bide ? how live ? 
Or in my life what comiort, when I am 
Dead to my hufband ? 

Ft/. If ygu*ll back to th' court 

Imo. No court, no father ; nor no more ado 
With that harfh, noble, fimple. Nothing, Ciofin r 
That Cktefif whofe love-fuit hath been to me 
As fearful as a iiege» 



^^^J^ 



P//. If tiot at rdart, 
Then not in BHtasne malk yoa 'bide. 

Imo. Where then i . 
Hath Britaine all the fun that fliines f Dav, night. 
Are. they hot but in Britcdiu .«? I*th' world's volume 
Our Bntaine feems as of it, but not in it ; 
In a great pool, a fwan's neft. Pr'ythee, think. 
There's living out of Britaine. 

Pi/, I'm moft glad, 
You think of other place ; th' AmbafTador, 
Lucius the Remcm^ ' comes to Milfhr^-Haven 
To-morrow, (ij) Now, if you could wear a tnieu 
Dark as yvciojf»fi6rtu«ie is, and but difguife * 

That, which, t'a^ pear itfelf, muil not yet be. 
But by felf-danger ; you (hould tread a courfe 
Pretty, and full of view 5 yea, haply, near 
The refidence oii P^Jl humus i fo nigh, at Icaft, i 

That though his adtions were not vifible. 
Report (hould render him hourly to your ear. 
As truly as he moves. 

Imc, Oh 1 for fuch means, 
(Though peril to my modefty, not dci^h on't) 
I would adventure. 
. Pi/, Well then, here's the point : 
You moft forget to be a woman ; change 
Command into obedience ; fear and nicenefs 
(The handmaids of all women, or, more truly. 



Woman its pretty felf,) to waggifh coun 
Ready in gybes, quick-anfwer'd, faucy. 



and 



(15) JViw, if ycu could zi^ear a Mind ^ 

Dark as your Fortune is,} But the Difguife of her Perfon iS 
the only Thing which Pifanio is here advifing ^ ootthat /he fhouW 
iliftc any Quahfications of Beauties of her Mindi Ithtrelore think, 
we may fttfeiy reaJ ^ > 

— — JVbw, ifyQa could votar a MieA . \ J 

Dark as your tortun: is, 

Or, according to the FrmtTifr Orthography, from whence,- 1 prefumd,. 
a»ofc the Corruption ; 

JVaw, j/jQu could wtar a Miat* la^^WaTWrxwa. 

fee 
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A'i qaarrellous as the weazei : (i6) nay, yoa nuidf ' 

Fcjrj;*t that rarcit txcaAir^rof yoar ckcclc^ . ' '. 

Ext>olingit (but, oh, the harder Hap i • 
ALuckv no renieriy) to the greedy touch ■ ■ : ^ 
Of common -Id iRiig 77/^z*; and forget '- » 

Your li'.bouiibme and dainty trims, wherein. ' - :.':./.r 
YoQ maJe great yuw angry. 

I/no, Nay, be brief ; . .'■'••.:' 

I fee into thy end, aad am aimofl - . ■ 

A man already. 

Pi/, F'ltW make yourfelf but like one. 
Foitr-thinking this, I have already fit, 
('Tis.in my cloak-bagO doublet, hat, hofe, all 
I'hat anfvver to them, 'Would yon in their ferviog, - 
And With what imitation you can borrow 
From youth of fuch a icafbn, 'fore noble Lttcius '■ 

Prelent yourfelf, dcfire liis fervice, (17) tell him 

Wheteiii 



(16) • ■ nay. yon vtttji 

Vor^ct tint I it rift Treajure of your Cbefk ^ '-'■■■ 

,. . JEypf-frrg i(f (hut CO the kardtrhh-ixity . 

yliich, no R.mcJy,'\ Now, vlio oocs this harder Heart re- 
late to ? Pofiitumus \i iH-t here tallt'cl of, befilei, he kn:;w Nothing 
of her being thufc expofci to the Ini Icmenrics of Weather: fie had 
e/ijoIneJ a Courlo, which would have fecured her from thefe in- 
cirteiiul Harii^ ps. ] think, common fenl'e obliges us Co read s 

Buty obj tie harder Hap ! 
i. e. the more cruel your Fortune, that yon moft be ohiigeia to fuch 
Shifts. Mr. fKirburtcm, 

4 17) >■ '<// him, 

Jf^btfcin you're happy, lobicb kw/I make him know^ 
If thct his Head have ear in Mufick, doubt Ufs 
With joy be wiii embrace you ; 1 Thus, all the E<Ktu>Bf X 
Bat, furcly, the P.iffage is faulry both in the Text and Pojoting. 
JUiich tuiii mah him know, what? What Connedlion has this with 
the 'reft of the Sentence ? Shakefpeare cannot be fufpeftcd^ ceriaio*', 
ly, cf fo bald a Meaning 4S thisj If you*ll tell blth ^vbeitin-^ou mrt 
kttppy, That will make him know wbtrein yuu*rt tafpy : ^nd yet, • 
this is the oi.^ Mefning, I think, the Woi<Is".can carry,' ai 
they DOW /^and. I taKc the Poexi's Scnfc \o V>t \.uU Viianio 
tdls iBugerti \i flic ^ould dif fctivSt Ut5^\i \a <iafc1:W^V<.^t •i•^l^v^V^ 
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WhefttiiiT you'r/j hapfjy: j (vrhich will' make' Ritn- fo;. 
If that his head have ear in mulick;) dout>tlof«. 
With joy he wi]l:cinbniCe you 5 for he*s ionoarabk, 
^And, doubling, that, siot^holy: Ybdr means abrioady 
You have me rich^;. and f Avili never fttil 
Beginning,. aor.'fopply. : . , : 

Imo. Thou'rt all the coHrfoit < . 

The Gods will diet me with. Pr'ythee, sway. 
There's more to be confiderd'j bar- wc II even 
All that good time will give us. TMs attempt : ' 
J'm foldier to, and will abide it with 
A prince's courage. Away, I pr'ythtur. 

Pi/, Well, Madara, we mail taJce a Ihort fir«wel ; ) 
Lefti..beifig:miri.'d,-I be fufpedtcd of i *' 

Your carriage .from the- court. My noble Miftrefe, ■■■ -^ 
Here is a box ; ' I had it from the Cij*:en, 
What's in't is pi*ecious : if you're ii'ck at fea, .• . '* 
Qfftoniach-qualm'd at land, a dram of this 
Will drive away dillemper — To foine fliruU:, • 
And fit you to your nrmhood ; ^may tho^Gcds . j 

Direct you to die be^ 1 .;, . .^ •. a ' 

Imo. Amin : I thank thee. {£»V6W/;/, JeikfaUy* 

SCENE chafi^es to the Palace of CymbeJinc.:- 
.■ . • ■ * 

^///^r Cymbcllnc, i^rif;/, Cloten, Lucius, tmd Lords • 

C)w«.nr^Has.£ar, and fo faiewel. ,, , 

.. -; A ■. .Luc, Thants, royal Sir. 
My Emperor hath wrote ; I mull from hence ; 

.\ ► 

prcfent hcrfelf before Imc'.us the ttoman Gfncr.1l. offer her $crvice, 
and tell him wherein il.e \va« hatxpy, \. c. wucan excellent Talont 
ihsTiad i« Singing \ this would make him hap;^, .if he hal an Eat, 
for Muficlc, and he would gladly rtccive her, Far,. a6erwar4^ 
Betariui a:id Aivirugin^ talking of ijmtfg^n^ ^Ivc diis DeTcriptioJl ol^ 
her, whom they t'alce for a Coy. .... 1 j 

'Eel. TA'j TcMthy hawier dlftnfly femt to ha^haji [ '' . ■'. ^ 

O'. d Arxeflon, . . ■ «, 

' Arv, ilow M}f^d\\kt be {\ik^)s , . ^ v • . "^ ' -w^ 
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Anl am right forry, that I muft report y€- ■ 

My miiilcr's euciTiy. . * 

CyM, Uur fubjcfts. Sir, 
V/ili not endure his yoke ; and for ourfelf f 

To flicw ki'j) Sovereignty than they, muft needfi -;;-' 
y\ppt\'ir un-klnglikc. . , r * ' 

Lui-, So, Sir : I ilcfire of you ".:'•:. 

A conduct over land, to 'Mifford-Ha'ven, 
Madam, all joy bcfal your Grace, and yon ! 

Cym, My Lord.s, you are appointed for that officcj 
The due or l/jiiour in no point omit : 
So faiewel, noLi.^ Lucius. 

Luc, Your hand, my Lord. ^ ^ 

Clot, Receive it friendly ; but from this time #bf til 
I wear it as your enemy. 

Luc. Th' event 
Is yet ta name the winner. Fare you well. 

Cym, Leave not the worthy Lucius^ good my LordSi 
'Till he have croft the Sen;ern. Happinefs ! 

[Exif Lncios, 6j^. 

^em. He goes hence frowning 5 but it hoaoors us. 
That we have giv'n him caufe. 

Clot. *Tis all the better ; 
Your valiant Britons have their wiflics in it. 

Cym, Lucius hath wrote already to the Emperor, 
How it goes here. It fits us therefore ripely, 
4>ar chariots and our horfemen be in readincfs ; 
The powers, that he already hath in G^/Z/Vr, 
Will foon be dr vvn to head, from whence, he movca 
His war for Britaine. 

^ueen, *Tis not fleepy bufinefs ; 
But muft be look'd to fpcedily, and ftrongly. 

Cym, Our expe£lation, that it fhould be thus. 
Hath made us forward. But, my gentle Queen, 
\yherc it our daughter? She hath not appear'd 
Before the Rotnafty nor to us hath tendcr'd 
The duty of the day* She lodks as like 
A thing more -made of malioc, than of duty; 
WeVe noted it. Call her before us, for 
We've been too light in fuffctaace. V^*^* ^ ^wr«u^s*, 
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^een. Royal Sir, 
Since the exile of Pofihumusy moft retir'd 
Hath her life been ; the cure whereof, my Lord, 
'Tis time mufl do. ^Beieech your Majefty, 
Forbear (harp fpeethes to her. She's a lady 
So tender of rebukes, that words arc (Irokcs, . 
And ftrokes death to her. 

Re-enttr the Scr^vant. 

Cym. V/here is flie, Sir ? h \v 
Can her contempt be anfwer'd ? 

Serv. Pleafe you, Sir, ; . . 
Her chambers a?c all Ijckfd, and there's no anfwcr*. 
That will be ^ivcn to th' Icudefl noifc we make. \ 

^iccH. My Lord, when I-.jH I went to vifit hcr, . 
She pray'd me to excufe her kcepir-.o- clofe ; 
Wkereto conftrain'd by. fccr irfirmity, 
She fliouKl that duty .leave unpaid to you. 
Which daily Hie was bound to proiTer ^ this 
She-.wiih'd me to niajce. known ; but our great court ^ 
Made me to hjame in mem'ry. . • :. r i 

Cym, Her cloors lock'd ? 1 ■.. > 

Not feen of late ? gnnt hcay'i^s, th^.t, which I fear^ . .. 

Proreralfe! . . [Ekit. 

. ^/ee/i. Son, I fay, follow the Kin j. ' • 

' Clot, That man of hcvs, Pifamo^ £cr old fervant,-. 

I have not feen thde two day^. \Exit^ 

^een. Go, look after—* ; '- 

Fifanioy thou that ftandl^ fo for Po/fhumys i--^-^ 
He hith a drug of mine ; I pray, his abfcnce 
Proceed by fwallcwi3.g that ; for ];c bsjievesi, . 
It is a thing moft precious, put foohtr, 
Where is fhe gone ? haply, defpair hatli felz'4 her j 
lOr, \vin(^'d witji r!?i:vQr ftf her joya, Cie*> flojvn 
To her defir'd P^^»«//jr 5 goo'e {he is 
To death, or to dijfljQnottr ^ tad my .end 
Can make good uic of fitlier. Shehnng down, 
1 have the piacingf(>f the i?f*//^. aown. . 
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Re-enter Cloten. y 

I low now, my fbn ? 

Cloi. * ris certain, fhe is fled. ' '..- 

Cso in and cliCwT the King, he rages, nbnc " "* ./ 
Daie coi/if. about him. ^ '^ ".. 

t^it'cn. All the better ; may ' i''^- *' / 

Thi:; night iorc-.'l.ili hiin of ihc coming day! [Exii^uiu 

Cht, \ 1 vv, and h'ltc her; — for ihe's fair and royal, ■ 
A:»d ihr.t Hie liath all courtly parts mOre exquiilte. '•/ 
Than lady, l.:uic5, woman; trom each one ^■ 

The Left ihc h.irh, and (he of all compounded" 
Out-felis them all : 1 love her therefore ;—i-bai, • ,. ' 
Difd.'.iiiing me, r.nd throwing favours on- ' ' ' ..' 

The low FofibiuriUSj Zanders fo Ker judgment, 
That what's clfe raiv, is chok'd; and in that'point , 
I will concladt: to hate her, nay, indeed, \, 

To be rcveng'd upon her. For when fools 

fchaii ' ;," \: 

■ f^/crr'Pifanio..' ■. \..' . '\\ 

Who is here? what! are yow packinff, firrab-? i- ' • * 
Come hither > ah ! you precious pan&r, vilkrin, - 
Where is thy lady? in a word, orclfo '• 

Thou art ftraightway with the fiends, ^- - 

{JOi-a^inghu ^ovm^*^ 

P// Oh, my good Lord ! ■ .-' 

Clot, Where is thy lady ? tor, hy yt^ittr^ ■ — 

I will not a fk again. Clofe villain,. . ^'■•*» 

I'll have this fccret from thy hearty or rip ; - ^: '/- 

Thy heart to find it. h. (he vrith Pv/i^umMff f . . .*■ 

Fi;om whofe fo many weights of balenefs xannOt ■- '•":. 
A dram of worth be drawn. -■ 

Pi/, Alas, my Lord, / 

How can /he be with him? when was flic mifs'd ^* 
He is in Heme. . . ■ ■ 

C/(p/. Where is (he, Sir ? come nearer; '• 

No farther halting ;. fati^fy me home^ . . 
What is become of her. 
/"^ Oh, my all-wortkfLox^V 
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Cil?/. All-worthy villain! 
Difcover where thy miftrefs is, at once, 
At the next word ; no more of <iuortky Lord, 
Speak, or thy filcnce on the iniUnt is 
Thy condemnation and thy death. > : * 

Pi/. Then, Sir, ' 

This paper is the hiftory of my knowledge ' \ 
Touching her flight. 

*CA;if,. Let's fee't; I will purfue her 
Ev^n to ^«>z^ai*. throne. ,:: i : i 

P// Or this, or perifh. 7 ' \ 

She's far enough ; and what he learns by this,> ''['j^^/ 
May prove his travel, not her danger. j' • \ 

Clot. Humph. . . J : ' 

Pi/. I'll , wTite XO my Lord, ihe.'s dead. Oh, T 

Imogfttt >' [A/id^*' 

Safe ihay'ft thou wander, fafe return again I 3 

Clot. Sirrah, is this letter true ? 

Pi/. Sir, as I think. ^ 

Clot. It is Pofthumus^s hand, I know't. Sirrah, if 
thou wouldft not be a villain. But do me true rervice,i. 
undergo thofe employments^ wheVein I fhoald "hiv^ 
eaufe tOsttfe.thee, witkaferious^ induflry; that is, wJi'aib . 
villainy foe*er I bid thee do, to perform it direftly and . 
truly, I would think thee an hoAeil man ; thou fhouldil 
neuher wantiny means for thy relief, nor my voice for 
thy preferment. 

P//: Well, myigapd Lord. - 

Clot. Wilt thou fcrve wie? for firfce patiently *^ . 
conftantly thoic haft Hack to the i>ar^ fortune of tndi '. 
beggar Pofthmttm^ thou can'ft not in the cotirfe "of 
tratitude ;bat >bc. a diligent follower of mine, ^^f / 
thou ferve me ? ' • ' , 

Pi/ Sir, I will. ' . : ., 

C/p/.*Givc.meithy hand^' here's <ny purfe. * Haft aiiy . 
of thy late matter's garments in thy pofTeiridff ? ' '';^ , 

Pi/ I have, myiLord, atniy lod^'ngi tlie fame fuk. . 
he wore when he tqpk kave-of mytady'and miftrefs: 

Clot. The firft fervice thou doft' me, ^^\.^ ^^V ^^a^x." 
hither; /et it be thy fifft^fefVue, ^<>«'' ^ ' '"^ '\^.r 
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Pif. I fluill, my Lord. \Exi^ 

Clot, Meet thee at M^ri/-/r<iw»iP-— (I 'forgot t^ 
afk him one thing. Til remember anon ;) even ther^^ 
thou villain Pcfthnmusy wilM kill thee. J would, the/& 
garments were coi^ic. She faid upon a time,. (tj:ie bit- 
ternefs of it I now belch from my hearty) that flie held 
the very gaiment ol Poji humus in more refped than my 
r.oble and natural perlon, together with the adornnent 
of my qualities. With that fuit upon my back will I 
ravifh her; hrll kill him, and in her eyes— T{there ihsdl 
^t fee ray valour, which will then be a torment tp her 
contempt.) He on the ground, my fpeecb of infultmi^it 

ended onr his dea4 body ; and when my lufl hath 

dined, (which, as I fay, to vex her» I will execute in 
the clothes that fhe fo prais'd) to the court I'll knock 
her back, foot her home again. She hath defpifed me 
rcjoycingly, and I'll fce merry in my revenge. 

Enter Pifanio, fwitb a fuit ef clcthes% 

Be thofe the garments ? . 

Pif, Ay, my noble Lord. 

Clot, How long is't fince fhe went to Milf§rJ-HaviH f 

Pif. She can fcarce be there yet. 

Clot. Bring this apparel to my chamber, that is tho 
ftccnd thing that I have commanded thee. The third 
is, thatnhou wilt be a voluntary mute to my defign. Bd 
but duteous, and due preferment (hall tender itfelf. to 
thee. My revenge is new at Milftd^ 'would I had 
wings to follow it ! come and be true. \Exit. 

Pif, Thou bidd'ft me to my lofs : for true ,to thee, 
WcFc to prove f^lfe, which I will never be^ 
To him that is moft true. To Milford go. 
And find not her, whom thou purfu'ft. Flo\*f,.flow, 
You heav'nly bleffings on her ! this fool's fpeed 
Be croft with flownefs ; labour be his meed ! {£*■//. 
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SCENE changes to the For eft and Cave. 

Enter Imogen, w hoj*s claaths* 

Jmo.'f See, a man's life is a tedious one : 

JL I've tir*d myfelf ; and for two nights together 
Ha«r« made the ground my bed. I ihouTd be fick, 
feut that my refolution helps me. Milford^ 
When from the mountain top Pifania Ihcw'd. thee, 
. Thou waft within a ken. — O Jo'vs, I think. 
Foundations fly the wretched ; fuch, I mean. 
Where they ihould be relieved-. Two beggars told me, 
I could not mifs my way. Will p6or folks lye. 
That have affliAions on them, knowing 'tis 
A punifhment, or trial? yes ; no wonder. 
When rich ones fcarce tell true. To lapfe in fullnefs 
Is forer, than to lye for need ; and falfhoud 
Is worfe in Kings, than Beggars. My dear Lord ! 
Thou'rt one o'th' falle ones 5 now I think on thee. 
My hunger's gone ; but cv'n before, I was 
^t point to fink for food. But what i$ this ? 

[^teing the Ca've^ 
If ere is a path to't — *tis fome favage hold ; 
*Twere bell, not call ; I dare not call ; yet famine 
Ere it clean o'cr-throw nature, makes it valiant. 
Plenty, and peace, breeds cowards ; hardnefs ever 
Of hardinefs is mother. Ho ! who's here ? 
If any flling that's civil, fpeak ; if faVage, 
Take, or lend — ho ! no anfwer ? then Pll enter. 
Beft draw my fword ; and if mine enemy 
But fear the fword like me, he'll fcarcely look on't. 
Grant fuch a foe, good heav'ns ! [5^^ goes into the Cave^ 

Enter Belarius, Guiderius, ewd ArrifagttS. 

Bel, You, Paladoter^ have prov'd bell woodman, and 
Are' mafter of the feaft ; Cadiual and I 
Will play the cook, and fervant ; 'tis our match : 
The fweat of indudry woul^ dt^, ^w^ ^\«i. 
Bat for the end it works to, Coiftfc> <i>3LX ^^^a.^s^'s* 
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Will make what's homely favoury; wearinefs 
Can Ibore upon the flint, when refty floth 
Fir.ds the down pillow hard. Now peace be here, 
Poor hourc, that keep 'ft thyfclf ! 

Quid, I'm thoroughly weary. 

Ar'u, I'm weak with toil, yet ftrong in appetite. 

Guid. There is cold meat i'th 'cave, we'll brooze oa that, 
Whilft what, we've kill'd, be cook'd. 

BeL Stay, come not in— [Looking ur. 

But that it cats our victuals, I fhould think, 
Jt wese a fairy. 

Guid. What's the matter, Sir ? 

Bel. By Jupiter^ an angel I or, if not. 
An earthly Paragon. Behold divintnefs 
No elder than a boy. 

Enter Imogen. 

Jmo, Good matters, harm me not ; 
Before I enter'd here, I call'd ; and thought 
T'have begg'd, or bought, whatlhavetook: good troth, 
I have iloU'n nought, nor would not, though I'd found 
Gold ftrew'd i'th' floor. Here's money for my meat ; 
I would have left it on the board, fo foon 
As I had made my meal ; and parted thence 
With prayers for the provider. 

Guid. Money, youth ? 

Ar'v. All gold and filver rather turn to dirt ! 
As 'tis no better rtckon'd, but of thofe" 
Who worfliip dirty Gods. 

Imo. I fee, you're angry : 
Know, if you kill me tor my fault, I fhould 
Have dy'd, had I not made it. 

BeJ. Whither bound ? 

Jmo. To Milford'Ha'uen. 

BeL What's your name ? 

Imo, Tidckj 5ir ; I have a kinfman, who 
Is bound iox Italy : he embark'd at MUfcrdy 
To whom being goirg, aViaoft. ^^t-xix VvCtvWw^»^^ 
Pm fairn in this offcucc. ^ ^ . 
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'*/• Pr'y^hec, fair youth, 

nk us no churls, nor meafure oar good minds 

rhis rude place wc live in. Well encounter'd ] 

, almoil: night, you fhall have better cheer 

you depart, and thanks to flay and eat it. 

s, bid him welcome. 

jw^;. Were you a woman, youth, 

5dld woe hard, but be your groom !in honefly ; 

d for you, as. I do biiy. 

lr*tf. ril make*t my comfort, 

is a man : 1*11 love him as my brother ; / 

I fuch a welcome as I'd give to him, 

;r long abfence, fuch is yours. Moll welcome ! { 

fprightly, for you fall 'mongft friends*'.; C 

3w. (18) 'Mongft friends, . . 

rothers ; — 'Would it had been fo, that they 1 

I been my father's fons ! then had my prize \jfide* 

ti lefs, and fo more equal ballailing J 

thee, Pofthumus. 

*eL He wrings at fome diilreft. 

?W!^i 'Would I could frce't !. 

h\Vf^ Ot I, whate'cr it be, 

2iX pam'it coft, what danger, God^ ! 

UI. Hark, boys. [Whi/ftifiMg^ 

mo. Great men. 

It had a court no bigger than this cave. 

It did attend themfelves, and. had the viitue 



8) Imo 'MongflFr'iendtf 

Jf Brothers, \vould it had beenj»^. tkst tbtf 

Had betn tnj^ Tatter* i 6'om. J - 

Qnot think this the Poet's Pointing, and therefore have vcnturecl 
form it. Amtiragui had faid/he would love tmogen as a Brother^ ' 
: her a Welcome as fuch, and tells her, (h« it fiirjiamon^ 

ads.— Among Friends indeed, jreplier ihe very naturally. If 

I to iland in the Rank of a Brother. ■, Then miking into a 
ite ReAedtion 00 having ]pft her own Brothers^ ihe wi/hes, th^ . 
kind Youths were but her Father's Sojis; 
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Which their own confcience feal'd them ; ( 19) lining b 
That nothing-gift of deferring multitudes, : 
Could notout-peer thefe twain.-r-«— Pardon me,, Gods 
I'd change my fex to be companion with tkem^ 
Since Leonatus is falfe. 

BeL It Ihall be fo .• 
Boys, we'll go drefs.our hunt. Fair youth, come in 
Difcourfe is heavy, failing ; when we've fupp'd. 
We'll mannerly demand thee of thy flory. 
So far as thou wilt fpeak. 

Guid, I pr^y, draw near. 

Jr<v. The night to th' owl, and morn to th' lark, Jei 
welcome ! 

Ime. Thanks, Sir. . 

Jrv. I pray, draw near. \^Exeitm 

SCENE changes to Rome. 

Enter tioo Roman Senators^ and Tribunes* 

I Sen J I ^His is the tenor of the Emperor's writ; 

X That fince the common men are now in a6iio 
*Gainft' the Pannonians and B^imatiansj 
And diat the legions now in Gallia are 
Pull weak to undertake our war againft * 

(19) laying by 

That Nothing-Gift of differing Multitudes, 

Could not out-peer thefe twain*'^ 
The only Idea, Aat differing can here convey, is, variable, changin 
Multitudes \ buj then v^hat ia the Nothing-Gift which they are fuf 
pofed to bellow f The Poet muft mean, that Court, that obfequioi 
A4oration, which the Ihifting Vulgar pay to the Great, is a Tribut 
of no Pi ice or Value. I am perfuaded therefore^ our Poet coin' 
this Patticiple from the French Verb, and wrote 

Ihat Nothing-Gift of deferring Multitudes, 

L e. obfequious, pa;ing Deft-r^nce. — — Defercr, Ceder par Rejfei 
a fui-.un, cbeir, condejcehdcsy &c. Detereut, ci-jii, jp^uetix, &< 
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The MVn-oW Britons ; that we do incite 
The gentry to this bafinefs. He creates 
LixctusTrO'ConMi (20) and to you, the tribunes. 
For this immediate levy, he commends 
His abfolute commiffion. Long live Cie/ar ! 

Tri, Is Lucius Gen'ral of the forces ? 

2 Sen. Ay. 

Tr/. Remaining now in Gallia ? 

I Sen, With thofe legions 
Which I have fpoke of, whereunto your levy 
Muft be fuppliant : The words of your commiffion 
Will tie you to the numbers and the time 
Of their difpatch. , 

Tri, We will difcharge our duty. [E^^eufrft 



ACT IV. 

SCENE, the Foreft in Wales. 

Enter Cloten alone* 

I AM near to th* placis where they ihould meet, if 
• Pi/anio have mapp'd it truly. How fit his garttientsr 
ferve me ! why fliould his miftrefs, who was made by 
him that made the tailor, not be fit too ? the rather, 
(faving reverence of the word,)becaufe,'tis faid,awomian*a 

(ao) " And toy$u, the Tribunes 

For this immediate Levy, be commands 

His abfolute CommiJfi^n.J 
Commands l}is Commiffion is fuch a Phrafe as Sbakejj^ar would hafdjy 
have us*d. I have, by Mr. fParburtons Advice, Yentur'd to fubfti* " 
tutej 

— Be commends 

His abfolute Commijjion* 
I, c. Ae reco/nmcjxls the Care <Jf makitv^ \.Va^ A^srri \ft ^tsa %■«!&- 
gives you an abfoluce Commiffion £ot (o dQUi^% j. ^ jt 
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iitnc(s comes by fits. Therein I muft play the work- 
man ; I dare fpeuk it to myfelf, (for it is not vain-glory 
for a man and his glafs to confer in his own chaAoer; 
I mean, the lines of my body are as well drawn as his; 
no lefs young, more ftrong, not beneath him in for- 
tunes, beyond him in the advantage of the timei above 
him in birth, alikeconverfant in general fervices andiboie 
remarkable in fingle oppofitions ; yet this imperfeverant 
thing loves him in my defpight, What mortality is! 
Poft humus y thy head, which is now growing apon thy 
Ihoulders, fhall within this hour be off, thy miilrefs en- 
forcM, thy garments cut to pieces before thy face ; and 
all this done, fpurn her home to her father, who, may, 
haply, be a little angry for my fo rough ufage ; but 
my mother, having power of his teftinefs, fiiall turn all 
into my commendations. My horfe is ty'd up fafe : out, 
fword, and to a fore purpofe ! fortune put them into my 
hand ; this is the very defcription of their meeting place, 
and the fellow dares- not deceive me. [£;»/. 

SCENE changes to the Front of the Cave. 

Enter Belarius, Guiderius, Arviragus, and Imogen, 
from the Cave, 

JBeL'XT 0\J are not well : remain here in the cave; 
\ We'll come t'you after hunting. 

jirv. Brother, flay here: [7i Imogen, 

Are we not brothers ? — ' 

Imo, So man and man Ihould be; 
But clay and clay differs in dignity, 
Whofe dull is both alike. I'm very fick. 

Quid. Go you to hunting, I'll abide with him. 

Imo, So fick I am not, yet I am not well ; 
But not fo citizen a wanton, as 
To feem to die, ere fick : fo plcafe you, leave me ; 
Stick to your journal courfe ; the breach of cuftom 
Is breach of all. I'm ill, but your being by me . 
Cannot amend me. Society is no comfort 
2b one not fociable : Vm not v^t>j ^vcVl, 
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Since I can reafon of it. Pray you, truft mc here, 
ril rob none but myfelf ; and let me die. 
Stealing fo poorly. 

GuU. I love thee : I have fpoke it ; 
How much the quantity, the weight as much. 
As I do love my father. 

BeL What ? how ? how ? 

^r<u. If it be fin to fay fo, Sir, I yoke me 
In my good brother's fault : I know not why 
I love this youth, and I have heard you fa)^. 
Love reafons without reafon. The bier at door,^ 
And a demand who is't fhall die, I'd fay, 
** My father, not this youth." 

BeL O noble ftrain ! 

worthinefs of nature, breed of greatnefs ! 
Cowards father cowards, and bafe things fire the bafe: 
Nature hath meal and bran ; contempt and grace. 
I'm not their father ; yet who this fhould be. 

Doth miracle itfelf, lov'd before me ! ■ ■ * 

'Tis the ninth hour o'th' morn. 

jir*v. Brother, farewel. 

Ijuo. I wifh ye fport. 

Jr'u. You health — fo pleafe you, Sir, 

/w(?.Thefe are kind creatures;Gods, what liesFvehcard! 
Our courtiers fay, all's favage, but at court : 
Experience, oh, how thou difprov'ft report. 
Th' imperious feas breed monilers ; for the diiH, 
Poor tributary rivers as fweet fifh ; 

1 am fick dill, heart-fick Pifanioy 

I'll now tafle of thy drug. {Drinks out of the phials 

Guid. I could not ftir nim; 
He faid, he was gentle, but unfortunate; 
Difhbneftly afflidled, but yet honcll. 

Ar'v. Thus did he anfwer me ; yet faid, hereafter 
I might know more, 

BeL To th' field, to th' field : 
We'll leave you for this time ; go in and reft; 

Arv, We'll not be long away. 

BeU Pray, be not fvck. 
For /ou mufi: be our houfemfe. 

Mi ^^ 
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Imo. Well or ill, 
I am bound to vou. {Exit Imogen, H the C«w. 

Bel, And fhall be ever. 
This youth, howc'er diflrefs'd, appears to have hi^d 
Good anceilors. ' 

Ar-v, How angel-like he- fings ! 

Cuid, But his neat cookery ! 

Ar<v, He cut out roots in characters ; 
Ard fauc'd our broth, as Juno had been fick. 
And he her dieter. 

Ar'v, Nobly he yokes 
A fmiling with a figh, as if the figh 
Was that it was, for not being fuch a fmile : 
The fmile mocking the iigh, that it would fly 
From fo divine a temple, to commix 
With winds that failors rail at. 

Quid* I do note, 
That grief and patience, rooted in him both, 
I Mingle their fpurs together. 

Ar<v, Grow patience ! 
And let the llinking elder, grief, untwine 
His perifhing root, with the encreafing vine ! 

BfL It is great morning. Come, away : who*s there? 

Enter Cloten. 

• Cha^ I cannot find thefe runagates : that villain 
Hath mock'd me. 1 am faint. 

BeL Thofe runagates ! 
Means he not us ? I partly know him ; 'tis 
Ciotetiy the fon o'th' Queen ; I fear feme ambu(h— 
I faw him not thefe many years, and yet 
I know, *tis he : we're held as out-laws ; hence. 

Guid, He is but one ; you and my brother fearch 
What companies are near ; pray you, away ; 
Let me alone with him. [Exeunt Belarius and Arviragus, 

Clot. Soft ! what are you. 
That fly me thus ? fome villain-mountaneer.— — — 
I've heard of fuch. What flave art thou ? 

Guid, A thing 
More HaviQi did I ne'er, tVian aivWjexVw^ 



Cymbeline. 271 

A flave without a knock. 

Clot. Thou art a tobber, 
A law-breaker, a villain ; yield thee, thief. - 

Guid. Tq whom ? to thee ? what art thou ? have not I 
An arm as big as thine ? a heart as big ? 
Thy words, I grant, are bigger : for I wear not 
My dagger in my mouth. Say, what thou art. 
Why I mould yield to thee? 

Clot. Thou villain bafe, 
Know'ft me nat by my clothes ? 

Guid. No, nor thy taylor, rafcal, 
Who is thy grandfather ; he made thofe clothes, 
Which, as it feems, make thee. 

Clot. Thou precious varlet ! 
Nfy taylor made them nor. 

Guid. Hence then, and thank 
The man that gave them thee. Thou art fome fool^j 
I'm loth to beat thee. 

Clot. Thou injurious thief, • 

Hear but my name, and tremble. 

Gitid. What's thy name ? 

Clot. CloteHy thou villain. 

Guid, Cloteti, then, double villain, be thy name, 
I cannot tremble at it 5 were it toad, adder, fpider, 
*Twould move me fooner. 

Clot. To thy further fear. 
Nay, to thy mere confuiion, thou flialt know 
I'm fon to th' Queen. i 

Guid. I'm forry for't ; not feeming 
So worthy as thy birth. , 

Clot. Art not afraid ? ' > . . 

Guid. Thofe that I rev'rence, thofc I fear ; the wife; 
At fools I laugh, not fear them. 

Clot. Die the death ! 

When I have llain thee with my proper hand, 
I'll follow thofe that even now fled hence, 
And on the gates of Lud's town fet your heads ; 
Yield, ruflick mountaineer. [Figl^h and Exeunt ^ 

H 4 Un\«l 
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EfTier Belarius and Arviragus. 

Bel. No company's abroad. 

j^r'v. None in the world ; you did miftake him, furc. 

BeL 1 cannot tell : long is it fmce I fa\y him. 
But time hath nothing blurr'd thofe lines of favour 
Which then he wore ; the fnatches in his voice. 
And burll of fpeaking, were as his : I'm abfolute, 
*Twas very Cioten, 

Jr'v. In this place we left them; 
I wifti my brother make good time with him. 
You fay, he is fo fell. 

BeL (21) Being fcarce made up, 
I mean,, to man, he had not appreheniion 
Ot roaring terrors ; for th\effed of judgment 
1% oft the caufe of fear. But fee, thy brother. 

Enter Guiderius, ivitb Cloten'i HesJ. 

Guid. This Cioten was a fool, an empty purfe» 
There was no money ixi't ; not Hercules 
Could have knocked out his brains, for he had none : 



(21) ■ ■ Being fcarce made up^ 

I mean, to Man, he bad not Apprehtnjien 
Of roaring Terrors 5 y^r dcfedl oj" Judgment 
is oft the Caufe of Fear ■] 1 

If I underiland this Pailage, it is mock-reafoQlng aS it fbndf, 'and 
the Text muft have been (lightly corrupted. Belarius is giving a pt- 
fcription of what Chtcn formerly was j and in Anfwer to wKat jt' 
'vtragus fays of his lei Kg fo fell. " Ay, lays, Belarius,'ht was'fo 
" f5l,^ and being fcarce then at Man's Ef^ate^ he had no- Appv* 
«' henfion of roaring Terrors, i. e. of any thing that could check 
«* him witli Fears.** But then, how does the Inference come in, 
Built upon this ? For Defefl of Judgment is* oft the Caufe of Fear, 
I think, the Poet meant to have laid the mere contrary. Cioten vas 
defective in Judgment, and therefore did not fear. Apprehenliohs 
of Fear grow from a Judgment in weighing Dangers. And a v^y 
rafy Change, from the Traces of the Letfcw, gives us this SeA^,. 
<bd reconciles theRcafoning of the whoiePaffifge. " "*' * ■ ' ''' 



■ / For th; Eifeft of Jf^gment, ■. .. . / ■ 

Iso/tileCauf^ofFeqr* . .-^ ,.\ % -.u^ \, . ...^ 
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Yet I not dobg this, the fool had borne 
My head, as I do his. 

Bel. What haft thou done ? 

GuU, I'm perfeft, what ; cut ofF one CIoten*s head. 
Son to the Queen, after his own report ; 
Who call'd me traitor, mountaineer, and fwore 
With his own iingle hand he'd take us in ; 
Difplace our heads, where, thanks to th' Gods, thpy grow. 
And fet them on ZWs town. 

BeL We're all undone ! 

Ga/V. Why, worthy father, what have we to lofe. 
But what he fwore to take, our lives ? the law 
Protefts not us ; then why fhould we be tender. 
To let an arrogant piece of fleih threat us ? 
Play judge, and executioner, all himfelf ? 
For we do fear the law. What company 
Difcover you abroad ? 

BeL No fingle foul 
Can we fet eye on ; but, in all fafe reafon, 
He mufl haye fome attendants. (22) Though his humour 
Was nothing but mutation, ay, and that 
From one bad thing to worfe ; yet not Jiis frenzy> 
Not abfolute madnefs, could fo far have rav'd. 
To bring him here alone ; althout^h, perhaps. 
It may be heard at court, that I'uch as we 
Cave here, haunt here, are out-laws, and in time 
>May make fome flronger head : the which he hearing, 

iAs it is like him,) might break out, and fwear, 
le'd fetch us in ; yet is't not probable 
To come alone, nor he fo undertaking. 
Nor they fo fufFering ; then on good ground we fear, 

(aa) — — ' *Tio* bis Honour 

H^at nothing but Mutation, &C.J , 

V> hat has h\% Homtur to do here, in his being cBangeabJe in this 
' £D»rt ? in his acting as a Madman, or not } I have veaturtd to fub- 
ftitute Humour, againft the Authority of the printed Copies j a^d 
the Mca ring (eems plainly this. " Though he was always fickle 
•* to the la(> degree, and governed by Humour, not found Senfi^'; 
*• yet not Madnefs itfelf could make hi«v fo Vvw*^ vci '^i^s^xIb^^Vcw 
** Enurgrmt of ikU Ntlnre alone, %i«l >]^«Si»!(m^M^'' ^. 
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If I do fear, this body hath a tail 
More perilous than the head. 

Arti. Let ordinance 
Come, as the Gods forefay it ; howfoe*cr. 
My brother hath done weU. ^ 

Bel. I had no mind 
To hunt this day : the boy Fidek^ ficknefs . 
Did make my way long forth. 

Guid, Witn his own fword. 
Which he did wave againfl my throat, IVe ta'en 
His head from him : I'll throw 't into the creek 
Behind our rock ; and let it to the fea. 
And tell the fifhes, he's the Queen's (qx^^ CUnn, 
That's all I reck. [£«if. 

Bel, I fear, 'twill be reveng'd : 
'Would, Paladour^ thou hadft not doae't I though valoiu 
Becomes thee well enough. 

jir<v, 'Would I had dorxc't, 
So the revenge alone purfu'd me ! JPaladour^ 
I love thee brotherly, but envy much, 
Thou'ft robb'd me of this deed; I would,, revenges, 
Th^ pofTible ftrength might meet, would feek us thro'; 
And put us to our anfwer. 

Bel. Well, *tis done : 
We'll hunt no more to-day, nor feek for danger 
Where there's no profit. Pr'ytHee, to our rock» 
You and Fidele play the cooks : I'll Hay j 

'Till hd^Qiy Palaclour return, and bring him 
To dinner prefjently. 

Ay*v, Poor fick Fidele! 
I'll willingly to him : To gain his colour, 
I'd let a parifh of fnch Cktens blood. 
And praifc myfelf for charity. [K*ii 

Bel, O thou Goddefs, ' > 

Thou ^^ivine Nature \ how thyfelf thou blazon'^ 
In thefe two princely boys I they are as .gentle. 
As Zephyrs blowing below the violet, * 

Not wagging his fweet head ; and yet arnHi|;h, > 
(Their royal blood enc\iapd,'^ 2^^ xXie i«4'4 wind, . - 
nat hy tkp %9f 4pth tafe.c ik^^i i»ft\tfaai«««fc'*^ v jj 
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And make him fioop to th' v^&— ~*Ti8 WWderfl^ 
That an invifible inilin£t ihould frame thett 
To royalty unlearn'd, honour antaaght. 
Civility not (een from other ; valour. 
That wildly grows in them ; but yields a crdjp^ 
As if it had been fowM. Yet ftill it's fti^ttige 
What Cioten^s being here to crs portends. 
Or what his death will bring us. 

X Re-enter Goid^ius. 

Quid. Where's my brother ? 
I have Tent Cloten^s clot-pole down the ftream. 
In embaffy to his mother ; his body's faoftage 
For his return. [^kmn m^ch 

BeL My ingenious inflrument ! 
Hark, PaUubur ! it founds : but what occafion 
Hath Cadival now to give it motion ? hark ! 

Guid: Is he at home ? 

Bel, He went hence even now. 

Gliid. What does he mean ? Since death of my dear'ft 
mother. 
It did not fpeak before. All folemn things 
Should anfwer folemn accidents. The matter ^ ■■' 
Triumphs for nothing, and lamenting toys> 
Is jollity for apes, and grief for* boys. 
Is Cadwai- o^ul ? 

Enter Arviragus, ivit^ Imogen dead^ 6earif^ her 
in his arms, 

Bel, Look, here he comes ! 
And brings the dire occaiion, in his arms. 
Of what we blame him for. 

jirv. The bird is dead, 
Tha^ we have made fo much on ! I had rather 
Have ikipt from fixteen years of age to fixty ^ 
And tUrn'd' my leaping time into a crutch^ 
Than have f^A this.* ' • . . - .'*^ 
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My brotlier wears thee not one half fo well, 
A« when thou grew'ft thyfelf. 

£eL (23) Q melancholy ! 
Who ever yet could foand thy bottom ? find • 
The ooze, to fhew what coaift thy flaggtih carrack 
Might eai'iieft harbour in ? — thou bletted .thing ! 

?ow knows, what man thou might'd have made; out at 
'hou dy'dft, a moil rare boy» of melancholy I 
How found you him ? 

jfr*u. Stark, as you lee: ■ 
Thus fmiling, as tome fly had tickled flomber ! 
Not as death's dart, being laugh'd at : his rigjbt chei 
Repofing on a cufition. 

GwV. Where? . 

Aru. O'th* floor: 
His arms thus leagu'd ; I thought, > he ftept ; and pv 
My clouted brogues from off my feet, whoie rudenef 
Anl'wer'd my ILeps too loud.- 

GuiJ. Why, he but fleeps ; 
If he be gone, he'll make his grave a bed ; 
With female Fairies will his tomb be haunted. 
And worms will not come near thee. 

jfr^. With faireft flow'rs, 
*Whilft fummer lafts, and I live here, FideUr 
1*11 i weeten thy fad grave. Thou fhalt. not lack 
The flow'r that's like thy face, ipviXt Prhnroje i nor 
The azur'd Hare-belly like thy veins; no, nor 

(43) Ob, MtUvcboIy ! 

Who ever yd could found thy Bottom, f find 

The O'jxe to p.iO.iLhat Coofi thy Jl:ggjh CsBTC 

Mi^ht 4as'lieji hkirbour iftfj 
But «s plaulible as this at firft light may fcem, '.all thofi?,.'i 
know ally ihing 6f good Wriiing, will agree, that our Author! 
have wrote; 

■ • — I*- tojhew what Coaft tbyjlu^^ijb Carrack 

"Might iax^li^ harhoMrinf 
Carrack is a flow, heavy built, Veflfel of Bufrden, • Tfcis re/lorea 
Uoifortnity oi.lH. Metaplio^, rQmplears tiie Senfe, and U a V 
W gfC9t FrMriety 9p4 B^ai^t^f .^>?^ ^ w>fcUi|?:k4i?; Verfo». 

i 
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The leaf of Eglantim ; which not to flander^ * ' • \ 
Out-fweeten'd not thy breath. (24^ The Haddock would 
."With charitable bill, (oh bill, fore-ftiaming ■ > 
Thofe rich-left heirs, that let their fathers lie 
"Without a monument !) bring, thee all this; • 
Yea, and furr'd mofs befides, when. ilo>«^rs< are non6, ' 
"Thofe winter-gown thy coaife. ' .■ 

Quid. Pr*ythee, have done ; . . ' 

And do not play in wench-like words with that v 
Which is fo ferious. Let us bury him. 
And not protra^ with admiration what 

Is now -due debt. To th' grave. 

Ar'u* Say, where fliall's lay him ? . 

Quid, By good Eunphihs our mother, 
Jr<v. Be't fo ; 
And let us, Paladour, though now our voices 
Have got the manniOi crack, fing him to th' ground ; 
As, once, our mother : nfe like note, and words. 
Save that Euriphile muft be Fidile. 

Gtiid, CadiAfal, 
I cannot- fing : I'll weep, and word it with thee ; 
For notes of forrow, out of tune, are worfe 
Than Priefts and Fanes that lye. 
Ar'v, We'll fpeak it then. . 

BeL Great griefs, I fee, med'cine the lefs. YotCloten 
Is quite forgot. He was a Queen's fon, boys. 
And though he came our enemy, remember. 
Was paid for that : the mean and mighty, rotting 

(14) The Rgdd'jtk would f 

fyith charitable £111^ bring tlee all thU \ 
Tea, andfurr^d Mofs befides* fVhen flowrt art none 
To winter- gro u n d tty Coar^ e ■ ] 

'Here, again, the Metaphor is ftiangrly mangled. What Senfe is 
there in ivintcr-groundhg a Co^rre with Mtjs f A T^oarfe might in- 
deed be faid to be Wivter'-gtoujided in good thick Clay. But the 
Xpithetyi/rrV to Mojs diredis us plainly to aiipthei Reading. 

,♦ The IVirttcr'%fiwnity,,Cp^fii 

'\, r. Thy Summer Habit fttall be a light ihwn of Fhvets^ th^ 
Winder Habit a^eo* wrtW/llJcj^a<?*tbii»^ M^Ji^ Vw^W^Wtvte- 
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Together, have one duft ; yet reverence, 
(That angel of the world) doth ^lalce didinftion 
Of place 'twixt high and low. Our foe was princelyt 
And though you took his life, as being Ottr foe, 
Yet bury him, as a Prince. 

GuiJ. Pray, fetch him hither. 
Therfites* body is as good as JjaXf 
When neither are alive. 

Ar'u, If you'll go fetch him. 
We'll fay our fong the whilft : Brotlier, begin. 

Guid Nay, CaJiual, we muft lay Ivis head to th' £dl> 
My father hath a reafon for't. 

Ar^, 'Tis true. 

Gutii. Come on then, and remove him* 

Ar^j, So, begin. 

SONG. 

Guid. Fear no more the heat 9^th^ fun^ 

Nor the furious ivinter's rages ; 
Thou thy fworldly tajk haft done^ 

Home art gone^ and ta^en thy swages. 
Golden lads ajid gir^ all muft^ 
As chimney fiMtepersy come to duft. 
Arv. Fear no more the froiam oUh^ grtat, 

Thou art puft the tyrant* $ ftroke ; , - 

Care no more to cloat/je and taty 

To thee the reed is as the 9ak : 
The fcepteTy learnings phyficky muft 
AllfoliO-xv thisy and come to duft. 
Guid. Fear no more the light ning-flaflf, 

Arv. Nor th^ all-dreaded thunder-ftone. 
Guid. Fear no flan der, cenfure rap. 

Arv. Thou haft finifi?* d joy and moan. 
Both. All lovers yciing^ ail lo^vers^ muft 

ilonfign to thee^ and come to dvft. 
Guid. No excrci/er harm thee ! 
Arv. Nor no ^witchcraft charm thee S . . 

Guid. . Ghofty unlaidy forbtar tku I 

Arv. N^hhig ill com^ near tUt I 
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Both, ^uiet amfummati^n harue^ 
And renvwmd Ife iiy Grave ! 

Enter Belarius, twitb the hody of Cloten. 

Guid. We've done our obiequies : come, lay him dowft. 

B^L Here's a few flow'rs, but about midnight more ; 
The herbs, that have on them cold dew o'th' night. 
Are ftrewings £tt'ft for graves.— Upon their faces—* 
You were as flow'rs, now wither'd ; even fo 
Thefe herbelets fhall, which we upon you flrow. 
Come on, away, apart upon our knees 
The ground, that gave them firft, has them again ; 
Their pleafure here is paft, fo is their pain. [Exeunt. 

Imogen, arvuaking. 

Into, Yes, Sir, to Milford-Ha*ven^ which is the way ?— 

I thank you by yond bufh ? pray, how far 

thither ? 

*Ods pittikins— can it be fix mile yet ?— 

I've gone all night 'faith, I'll lie down and fleep. 

But, foft ! no bedfellow. Oh Gods, und Goddefies ! - 

\Zteing the body, , 
Thefe flow'rs are like the pleafure§ of the world ; 
This bloody man the care on't— I hope,. I dream ; 
For, fure, I thought I was a cave-keeper. 
And cook to honefl creatures. Bat 'tis not fo : 
*Twas but a bolt of nothing, fliot at nothing. 
Which the brain makes of fumes : Our very cjrcs. 
Are fometimes like our judgments, blind. Good faid^> 
I tremble ftill with fear; but if there be 
Yet left in heav'n zs fmall a drop of pity 
As a wren's eye, oh Gods ! a part of it ! 
The dream's here ilill; cv'n when I wake, it u 
Without me, as within me; not ima^in'd, felt. 

A headlefs man ! the garments oi FofihumusP 

I know the fhape of 's leg, this is his hand. 
His foot mercurial^ his martial thigh, * 

The brawns of Hercules : but KU jo<vtaI fa^j&- > ■ 
• Aforifrritthcarciif'-^liowl — ^*.via ^tw^y— ?if«»*V-— 
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All curfes madded Hecuba gave the Greiks^ 
And mine to boot, be darted on thee ! thou, 
'Twas thou, confpiring with that .devil Clotettt 
Haft here cut off my Lord. To write, and read 

. Be henceforth treacherous ! — Damn'd Pifanio 
Hath with his forged letters— dam n'd Pifanio!'"'-^ 
From this the braveft veffel of the world 
Struck the main-top 1 oh Pofthumusj alas. 
Where is thy head ? where's that ? ah me, where's that \ 
Pifanio might have killM thee at the heart. 
And left his head on. How (hould this be, Pifann? — 
'Tis he and Cloten. Malice and lucre in them 
Have laid this woe here. Oh, *tis pregnant, pregnant t 
The drug he gave me, which, he faid, was precious 
And cordial to me, have I not found it 
Murd'rous to th' fenfes ? that confirms it home : 
This is Pifanio' s deed, and Cloten^ s. Oh! 

■ Give colour to my pale cheek with thy blood. 
That we the horrider may feem to thofe 
Which chance to find us. Oh, my Lord! my Lordf 

Enter Lucius, Captains^ and a Soothfc^er* 

Cap, To them, the legions garrifon'd in Gallia, 
After your wiU, have crofs'd the fea, attending 
You here at Mi If or d- Haven ^ with your ihips : 
They are in readnefs, 

Luc, But what from Rome? 

Cap. The Senate hath ftirn'd up the confinera^, 
t And gentlemen id Italy y moft willing fpirits, 
That promifc noble fcrvice *. iind they come 
Under the condudl of bold JachitM^ 
Sjenna^s Brother. 

Luc. When exped you them ? ., 

Cap, With the next benefit o'th'wind. 

Lut, This forvvardnefs 

Make^ our hopes fair. Command, our prefent numbefs 

Be mufler'd ; bid the captains look to't.. Now, Sir, 

"What have you dream'd, of late, of this war's purpoie ? 

Saar^. Lai night, the vexy GoAft ft^V^xaa ^>iS&ntw« 
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(L faft, and pray'd for their intelligence) 
1 faw yoke's bird, the Roman<e^g\cy wing'd 
From thie.fpungy fouth, to this part of the wefl. 
There vanifh'd in the fun- beams j which portends 
(Unlefs my fins abufe my divination) 
Succefa 19 th' Roman hoft. 

Luc. Dream often fo. 

And never falfe 1 Soft, ho, what trunk is here 

Without his top ? the ruin fpeaks, that fometime 

It was a worthy building. How ! a page ! 

Or dead, or fleeping on him ? but dead, rather : 
For nature doth abhor to make his couch 
With the defun<fl, or fleep upon the dead. 
Let's fee the boy's face. 

Cap. He's alive, my Lord. 

Luc. He'll, then inilrud us of this hody. Young one, 
Inform us of thy fortunes, for, it fecms. 
They crave to be demanded : who is this, 
Thou mak'ft thy bloody pillow ? who was he, :: 

That, otherwife than rxoble nature did. 
Hath alter'd that good pidlure? what's thy intercft 
In this fad v/reck? how came it, and who is it? 
What art thou? 

Imo. I am nothing; or if not. 
Nothing to be, were better. This was ftiy maftcr, 
A very valiant Briup, and a good, 
TSat here, by mountaineers lies flainl alas! 
There are no more fuch matters : I may wander 
From eaft to Occident, try out for fervice, . . 
Try many, all, good,. ifcrve them truly^ never. 
.Find fuch another nia iter* 

Luc, 'Lack, good. youth!: . '; 

Thou mov'ft no lefs with thy complaining, than 
Thy mailer in bleedingj: fay his name, good friend. 

Imo. Richard^ Champ. If I do lye, -ind do . 
No harm by it, though the Gods hear, I hope, [Jfidf. 
They'll piLrdon; it> Say you^ Shrf 

Luc. Thy name^i' * : i. ;. .ii ;*t 

Imo. Fideky Sii*. ^ . - . . v . -~ 

'Z*w.vX:/ioii4dofl«^|)pl)Ove th'jfe\t.l\i«i.N5T^^»SDfc\- ■ 



282 Cymbeline. 

Thy name well fits thy faith ; thy faith, thy name : 
Wilt take thy chance with me ? I will not fay 
Thou fliak be fo well mafter'd, but be fure. 
No lefs belov'd. The Romofr Em fcror^ 8 letters, 
Sent by a conful to me, fhould no fooner 
Than thine own worth, prefer thee : go with me. 

Imo, ril follow. Sir. But firft, an't pleafe the Gods 
m hide my mafter from the flies as deep 
As thefe poor pickaxes can dig : and when 
With wild wood-leaves and weeds Iha'ftrewM hiagrare 
And on it faid a century of prayVs, 
(Such as I can,) twice o'er, I'll weep and figh ; 
And, leaving fo his fervice, follow ycii, 
So pleafe you entertain me. 

Luc, Ay, good youth. 
And rather fathej: thee, than mafter thee. 
My friends, 

The boy hath taught us manly duties : let as 
Find out the prettieft daizied-plot we can. 
And make him with our pikes and partizans 
A grave ; come, arm him ; boy, he is preferred 
By thee to us, and he fhall be interred 
As foldjers can. Be chearful, wipe thine eyes : 
Some falls are means the happier to arife. [Exeun 

SCENE, changes to CymbelincV Palace* 

Enter Cymbeline, Lords, and Pifanio. 

Cym, \ Gain, and bring me word, how *tis withhci 

±\^ A fever with the abfence of her fon ; 
Madnefs, of which her life's in danger; heav'ns ! 
How deeply you at once do touch me. Imogen, 
The great part of my comfurt, gone ! my Queen 
Upon a defperate bed, and in a time 
When fearful wars point at me 1 her fon gone, 
5o needful for this prefent! it ftrikes me, paft 
The hope of comfort. But for thee, fellow. 
Who needs muft know of her departure, and 
Do& item io ignorant, v?c'W ioxc^ \x iram xlfesa 
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By a fhaxp torture. ' 

Pif. Sir, my life is yours, 
I fet it at your will : but, for my millrefs, ^ 

I nothing know where fhe remains ; why* .gone ; 
Nor v/hoh fhe purpofes return. 'Befeech your Highnefs, 
Hold me your loyal fervant. 

Lord. Good my Liege, 
The day that fhe was milfing, he was here ; 
I dare be bound he's true, and Ihail perform 
All parts of his fubje£lion loj^a}] v. For Ckttn^ 
There wants no diligence in feeding him. 
And will no doubt be found. 

Cym, The time is troubleforae ; 
We'll flip you for a fea'fon, but our jealoufy 
Does yet depend. 

^Lord, So pleale your Majefty, 
The Roman legions, all from Gallia drawn. 
Are landed on your cpaft,- with krge. fupply 
Of Roman gentlemen, by th' feaate fent. 

Cym. Now for the counfel of my Son and Queen !-*• 
I am amaz'd with matter. 

Lord, Good my Liege, 
Your prepaiation can affront no lefs 
Than what you hear of. Come more, for more you're 

ready ; 
The want is, but to put thefe powers in motion. 
That long to move. 

Cym. I thank you ; let's withdraw. 
And meet the time, as it feeks us. We fear not; 
What can from Italy annoy us, but 
We grieve at chances here. — Away. — [Exeunt, 

pTf. I heard no letter from my mailer, iince 
I wrote him, Imogen was flain. 'Tis llrange ; 
Nor hear I from my miftrefs, who did promiie 
1 o yield me often tidings. Neither know 1, 
What is betide to CloHn ; but remain 
Perplext in all. The heavens flill muH work ; 
Wherein I'm falfe, I'm honell : not true, to be true : 
Thefe prefent wars fliall find, I love my country, 
Ev'n to the note o'th' Kinc, ot rVLi^YtSsv\is^^»k\ 
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All other doubts, by time let them be clear'd ; 
Fortune brings in feme boats, that are not fteer'd. [Exit 

SCENE changes to the For eft. 

Enter Bellarius, Guiderius, and Arviragus. 

Guid, T^ H E noife is round about us. 
X Bel. Let us from it. 

Jrv. What pleafure. Sir, fii^d we in life, to lock \ 
From adlion and adventure ? 

Guid. Nay, what hope 
Have we in hiding us ? this way the Remans 
Muft or for Britons flay us, or receive us 
For barb'rous and unnatural revolts 
During their ufe, and flay us after. 

Bel. Sons, 
We'll higher to the mountains, there fecure us. 
To the King's party there's no going ; newnefs 
Of Clotenh death (we being not known, nor mufter*<i 
Among the bands) may drive us to a render 
Where we have liv'd : and fo extort from us 
That which we've done, whofe anfwer would be deal 
Drawn on with torture. 

Guid. This is. Sir, a doubt 
(In fuch a time) nothing becoming you. 
Nor fatis'ying us. 

Jr'v, It is not likely, 
That wlien they hear the Roman horfes neigh. 
Behold their quarter'd fires, have both their eyes 
And ears fo cloy'd importantly as now. 
That they will wafte their time upon our note 
To know from whence we are. 

BeL Oh, I am known 
Of many in the army ; many years. 
Though Cloten then but young, (you fee,) not wore hi 
From my remenibrance. And, befldes, the King 
Hath not defcrv'd my fervice, nor your loves. 
Who find in my exile the want of breeding ; 
The certainty of tKia Vvaid \\fc, ^7 Vq^^\^^ 
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To have the courtefy your cradle promised ; 
But to be Hill hot fummer's tanlings, anfd 
The fhrinking flaves of winter. 

Guid. Then be fo. 
Better to ceafe to be. Pray, Sir, to th' army ; 
I and my brother are not known ; yourfelf 
So out of thought, and thereto fo o'er-grown. 
Cannot be queftion'd. .♦ , 

jir'v. By this fun that fliines, 
ni thither J what thing is it, that I never 
Did fee man die, fcarce ever look'd on blood, 
But thkt of coward hares, hot goats, and veni(bn ? 
Never beftrid a horfe fave one, that had 
A rider like my(t\f who ne'er wore rowel, 
Nof iron on his heel ? I am alham'd 
To look upon the holy fun, to have 
The benefit of his beft beams, remaining 
So long a poor unknown. 

G«/V. By heav'ns, Pll go ; 
If you will blefs me» Sir, and give me leave> 
I'll take the better care ; but if you will not. 
The hazard therefore due fall on me, by 
The' hands of Romans ! 

At'v, So fay I, Amen^ 

Bel, No reafon I (fince of your lives you fet 
So flight a valuation) fhould referve 
My crack'd one to more care. Have with you, boys ; * 
If in your country wars you chance to die. 
That is my bed too, lads : and there I'll lie/ 
Lead, lead ; the timefeems long : their blood thinks fcorii 
*Till it fly out, and fliew them Princes born. \ExeunU 
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SCENE, a Field between the Britilh and 
Roman Camps. 

Enter Poflhumus, with a hkody handkerchitf. 

POSTHUMUS. 

YE A, bloody doth, I'll keep thee ; for I wiflbt. 
Thou fhouldfl be colour'd thus. You married oiic$ 
If each of you would take this courfe, how many 
Muft murder wives much better than themfelves. 
For wrying but a little ? oh, Pi/anio ! \ 

Every good fcrvant does not all commands ; 

No bond, but to do juft ones.- Gods ! if you 

Should have ta'en vengeance on my faults, I ne'er 
Had liv'd to put on this ; fo had you fav*d 
The noble Imogen to repent, and ftruck 
Me, wretch, more worth your vengeance. But alack, 
You fnatch fome hence for faults ; that's love ; 
To have them fall no more : — you fome permit (25) 

Ta 

(25) -■ •■ . ■ —y ou fonte permit 

To jecor.d Ilh lohb III:, each ivcrfe than other. 
And make thert dread it, /o ihe Doers* thrift, '\ The Din- 
jiity-Schools have not iurniflicd juflcr Obfervations on the Condudt of 
Providence, than Pof.bitmui gives u«- here in his private Refleftions. 
You Cods, fays he, a£l in a different manner with your different 
Creatures j 

Tgu fnatch fome hence for little Faults ; that"* 5 Love j 
To have them fall no more. 

Others, fays our Puet, you permit to live on, to multiply and in- 
creafe in Crimes, 

"^mi make ihcm dread it, fo tht Docvs* Thrift, 
' Here's a Relative wiihoiit an anteceAcut ?»^\\>ft^Ti^iNt\ ^wVvOti v^*^ 
Breach cfCrammzr, We mutt certa\n\>f \t^A, ^^ 
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'i^o fecond ills with ills, each worfe than other. 

And make them dreaded, to the doers' thrift. ■ 

Bat ImQg€fi*B yonr own : do your beft wills. 

And make me bleft t'obey ! I am brought hither 

Among th' Italian gentry, and to fight 

Againil my lady's kingdom ; 'tis enough. 

That, Britaine, I have kilPd thy miftrefs : Peace! 

I'll give no wound to thee. Therefore, good heav'ns,, 

Hear patiently my purpofe. I'll difrobe me 

Of thefe Italian weeds, and fuit myfelf 

As does a Briton peafant j fo I'll fight 

Againft the part I come with ; fo I'll di*" 

Por thee, O Imogen^ for whom my life 

Is, every breath, a death ; and thus unknown. 

Pitied, nor hated, to the face of peril 

Myfelf I'll dedicate. Let me make men Jcnow 

More valour in me, than my habits fhew ; 

Gods, put the ftrength o'th' Lecnati in me ! 

To Ihame the guife o'th' world, I will begin 

The fafhion, lefs without, and more withm. \Exit. 

Enter Lucius, lachimo, and the Roman army at one door ; 
and the Britilh army at another : Leonatus Pofthumus 
folloixjing like a poor foldier. They march O'very and 
go out. Then enter again in Jkirmijh lachimo and Poft- 
humus ; he 'vanquijheth and difarmeth lachimo, and then 
leagues him» 

lach. The heavinefs, and guilt, within my bofom,i 
Takes off my manhood ; I've bely'd a lady. 
The Princefs of this country ; and the air on't 
Revengingly enfeebles me : or could this carle, 
A very drudge of nature, have fubdu'd me 
In mj profeflion ? Knighthoods, and honours borne. 
As I wear mine, are titles but of fcorn ; 



And make them dreadet', ta the Doers' l^hrifu 
i. c. others you permit to aggravate one Crime with more; which 
Enormities not only make hem revered and dreaded, but tura la 
other kinds 10 their Advantage. DV^rnX'^, "^«,^^;v^et^ -i^^ ^\^^^.> 
Accrue Lo them £tom Crixrics coxnmiUed mx."^ \tck^>>^\^^ • » ^ 
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If that thy gentry, Britaine^ go before 

This lowt, as he exceeds our Lords, the odds 

Is, that we fcarce are men, and you are Gods. [JEw?.* 

ne hatth continues \ the Tritons fly ^ Qymhtlitit is takei{\ 
then enter to his re/cuey Belarius, Guiderius, and Ar* 
viragus. 

Bel. Stand, ftand ; we have th' advantage of the 
ground ; 
That lane is guarded ; nothing routs us, but 
The villauy of our fears. 

Guici, Af'v, Stand, Hand, and £ght. 

Enter Poflhumus, and feconds tlye Britons. They re/cut 
Cymbeline, and Exeunt. 

Then enter Lucius, lachimo, and Imogen. 

Lu€. Away, boy, from the troops, and fave thyfelf j 
For friends kill friends, and the diforder's fuch 
As war were hood- win k'd. 

lach, 'Tis their frefh fupplies. 

Luc. It is a day turn'd ilrangely. Or betimes 
Let's re-in force, or fly. [Exeunt. 

SCENE, another Part of the Field of Battle. 

Enter Pofthumus, and a Britifh lord. 

Lord, /^ Am* a thou from where they made the ftand ? 

V^ Pofl- I did. 
Though you, it feems, came from the fliers. 

Lord, I did. 

Pofl. No blame be to you. Sir, for all was loft. 
But that the heavens fought : the King himfelf 
Of his wings deftitute, the army broken. 
And btit the backs of Britaine feen ; all flying 
Through a llraight lane, the enemy full-hearted. 
Lolling the tongue with flaught'ring, having work 
More plentiful, than tcols to do't, fl:ruck down 
Some moiUMyj fome fligUVy X.o\xcV^» ^Qmt ^^vr.^ . 
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Merely tlinmg)i fear, that the ftraight pafs was damn'd 
With dead mea» hurt behind, and cowards living 
To die with lengthen'd (hame. 

Lord. Where was this lane \ 

Pofi. Clofe by the battle, ditch'd, and wall'd with turf. 
Which gave advantage to an ancient foldier, 
(An honeft one, I warrant,) who deferv'd 
So long a breeding as his white beard cam« to» 
In doing this for's country. 'Thwart the lane. 
He, wiui two ilriplings, (lads, more like to run 
The country bafe, than to commit fuch daughter; 
With faces fit for ma(ks, or rather fairer 
Than thofe for prefervation cas'd, or fhame,) 
Made good the pafTage, cryM to thofe that fled, 
•* Our Britaine*s harts die flying, not our men ; 
<< To darknefs fleet fouls, that fly backwards I fiand % 
** Or we are Romans ^ and will give you that 
*-^ Like beads, which you fhun beaflly, and may fave 
*' But to look back in frown : ftand,fland."-^Thefe three^ 
Three thoufand confident, in a£i as many ; 
(For three performers are the file, when all 
The reft do nothing ;) with this word, " Stand, ftand,** 
Accommodated by the place, (more charming . 
With their own noblenefs, which could have tttrn'd 
A diftafF to a lance) gilded pale looks ; 
Part, lhamc,part,fpirit- renewed ; that fome,tum*d coward 
But by example, (oh, a fin in war, 
Damn'd in the firll beginners !) 'gan to look 
The way that they did, and to grin like lions 
Upon the pikes o'th' hunters. Then began 
A flop i*th' chafer, a retire ; anon, 
A rout, confufion thick. Forthwith they fly 
Chickens, the way which they floop'd eagles : ilaves^ 
The ftrides they v idlers made : and now our cowards, 
Like fragments in hard voyages, became 
The life o'th' need ; having found the back door open 
Of the unguarded hearts, heav'ns, how they wound 
Some flain before, fome dying ; fome, their friends 
0*er-borne Vtli" former wave ; teii, c\va5i*^\iY^^^> 
Vol. VIL N ' ' ^"^^ 
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Are now each one the flaughter-man of twenty ; - ^ 
Thofe, that would die or ere rtMt, are grown 
The mortal bags o'th' field. 

LoTi/. This was ftrange chance, 
A narrow lane I an old man, and two boys ! 

Poft. Nay, do but wonder at it ; you are made (26) 
Rather to wonder at the things you hear. 
Than to work any. Will you rhime upon*t ? ^ 
And vent it for a mockery ? here is one : ' 

" Tw0 hoysf att oldnum^ (tnuia a hoj^) a Umt^ 
*• Ptefiro^dtht Britons, wim the Romans' bam.^* - 

Lord. Nay, be not angry. Sir. , I 

Poft. 'Lack ! to what end ? 
Who dares not (land his foe, I'll be his friend ; 
For if he'll do, as he is made to do, 
I know, he'll quickly fly my friendihip too. 
You have put me into rnimes. 

Lord. Farewel, you are angry. [Exit. 

Poft. This is a Lor d oh noble mifery. 

To be i'th' field, and afk what news, of me ! 
To-day, how many would have given their honours 
To've fav'd their carcafles ? took heel to do't, 
And yet died too ? I, in mine, own woe charm'd. 
Could not find death, where I did hear him groan ; 
Nor feel him, where he firuck. This ugly monfier,<-« 
'Tis ftrange he hides him in frefh cups, (oft beds. 
Sweet words ; or hath more minifters than we. 
That draw his knives i'th' war — Well, I will find him : 
For being now a favourer to the Briton^ 
No more a Briton^ I've refum'd again 
The part I came in. Fight I will no more. 
But yield me to the verieft hind, that ihall 
Once touch my fhoulder. Great the (laughter is 

(16} Nte^, do not wonder at it ; you are made 
Rather to wonder at the things you bear^ 
Than to work any ] 
Sure, this is mock reafoning with a Vengeance. What ! hecaaft 
be was made fitter to wonder at great AAions, than to perform taf, 
is he therefore forbid to won Vet ? Not %Tvd 6iit ase perpetually nuf* ; 
taken for one another m tbe oU E4i\\.oii«. 
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Here made by th' Roman ; great the anfwer be, 
Britons muft take. For me, my ranfoin's death ; 
On either iide I come to fpend my breath ; 
Which neither here I'll keep» nor bear again. 
But end it by (bme means for Imogen* 

Enter two Britifh Captmns, and SoUUrt. 

1 Cap, Great Jupiter be prais'd, Luciut is taken ; 
*Tis thonghty the old man, and his fons, were angels. 

2 Cap. There was a fourth map, in a filly habit. 
That gave th' affront with them. 

1 Cap. So 'tis reported ; 

Bat none of them can be fonnd. Stand, who's there ? 

Pojt. A Roman- 

Who had not now been drooping htrej if feconds 
Had anfwer'd him. 

2 Cap. Lay hands on him ; a dog ! 
A leg of Rome fhall not return to tell 

What crows ha:ve peck'd them here ; he bra^s his fenrice. 

As if he w^re of note ; bring him to th' Kmg. 

Enter Cymbeline, Belarius, Guiderius, Arviragus, Pi- 

fanio, and Roman captives. The captains prefent Poft- 

humus to Cymbeline, who deli<vers him over to a 

GoaUr* After ^which^ all go out. 

SCENE chtmges U a Prifon. 

Enter Poflhumus, and tjwogoaters. 

1 GaoL\T O U fhall not now be ftoll'n, youVc locks 
X upon you ; 

So, graze, as you find pafture. j 

2 Goal. Ay, or ftomach. [Exiunt Goaiers* 

Pojl. Moil welcome, bondage ! for thou art a way, 

I think, to liberty ; yet am I better 

Than one that's fick o'th' gout, fince he had rather 

Groan fo in perpetuity than be cur'd 

By th' fare phyfician, death; who U xVvfcVyrf 

T'anbir tbefe locks. My coiv{ci«iicfe\ i^mwi ^xUXXk^^-* 
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More than my (hanks and wrifts ; yon good Gods, give ne 

The penitent inftrument to pick that bolt ; 

Then, free for ever. I«'t enough, l*to fony ? 

So children temporal Others do appeaie ; 

Gods are more full of mercy.-— —Muft I repent ? 

I cannot do it better than in gyves, 

Defir'd, more than conftrainM ; to fatisfy, (27X 

I d'off my freedom ; 'tis the main part; take 

No ftrider render of me, than my all. 

I know, you are more clement than vile men. 

Who of their broken debtors take a third, 

A iixth, a tenth, letting them thrive again 

On their abatement ; that's not my defxrc 

For Imogen*^ dear lif?,. take mine ; and though 

Tis not fo dear, yet 'tis a life; you coin'd iu 

'Tween man and man, they weigh not every flamp 

Though light, take. pieces for the figure's fake; 

You rather, mine, being yours : and fi>, great powen, 

If you will take this audit, take this life. 

And cancel thofe old bonds. Oh Imogen / 

I'll fpeak to thee, in filence.— [He /off, 

^^J) Tofttisfy, 

If of fry Frtcdcm *tis the wMun part, takt 

Nofiriher Render of me, than my aU,^ 
Konfenfe has one happy Property, in that one needs not many Word 
-'to be made fenfible of it} but it is in this refpe£^, like light, pei 
ceived as foon as fliewn.. Such is the glaring Nonfenfe of thefe Lines 
"What we can difcover from them is this, that the Speaker, in a Fi 
of Penitency towards Heaven, compares his Circamftances with ; 
Debtor* 8, who is willing to furreuder up all to appeafe his Creditoi 
This being the Senfe in general, 1 may venture to fay, the true Read 
ing muft have been thus. 

: To fatisfy, 

I d^ofFniy Freedom y 'tis the main part\ take 
iVb firiSler Render of me than my aU. 

The Verb doff is too fi^oently «fed by our Author to need an 
i^otatioAS in Proofs and, fuiely, here with peculiar Elegance, i. c 
*' To give aii the Satisfaction I am able to Vour offend^ Godheadi 
*' I voluntarily divcft myfclf tf m^ Freedom; It is the only Thin 
'' I hive worth offering V)^ wa^ o? K.\aT«in«»X» x^Vt. TWi %ct\^ 
'' ftcAder ©f flic thin my MV." \ftct. W«rW 
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Solemn mufick: Enter 9 as in an afparitionit Sicilio; Leo- 
liKXxxSy father to PoflhumQS, 4m old. mfith Mfnd tth ^ 
a avarrior ; leading in bis hand an ^nciifa mairony his 
ivi/e, and mother to PofthumMy fvdth mufitk htfifre 
them, Theny after othtr muficky follvv^ the tfuso young 
Leonati, brothers to Pofthuiaiis, nmt^ ^wttmds as they 
died in the luars. They circle Poilhttmiia rowdy ets he lyes 
Jkeping, 

Sici. No more, thou thunder-mafter, ihcw 
Thy, fpite on mortal flies : 
With Mars fall out; with yuno chide, 
That thy adulteries 
Rates and revenges.- ■ 
Hath my poor boy done aught bat well^ 

' Wnofe face I never faw ? 
I dy*d, whilft in the womb he fiay^d* 

Attending Nature's law. 
Whofe father, yove / (as men report. 

Thou orphans' father art;) 
Thou ihouldft have been, and ihielded him 
From his earth- vexing fmart. 
Moth, Lueina lent not me her aid. 
But took me in my throes; 
That from me my Fofthunu^ ript, 

Came crying 'mongft his foes-, 
A thing' of pity ■ 

Sici, Great Nature, like his anCeflry, 
Moulded the ftufF fo fair ; 
That he deferv'd the praife o'th* world, 
As great Sicilius* heir. 
I Bro, When once he was mature for msw» 
. In Britaim where was he. 
That could ftand up his paralkly 

Or rival objedl be 
In eye oflmdgeny that beft 
Could deem his dignity ? 

N % \W\^ 
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Moth, With marriaee wherefore was lie mockt, 
To be exilM, and thrown 
From LtMotus* feat, and caft 

From her his dearefl one ? 
Sweet Im'^gen /■ •' 

Sid. Why did you fuffer lacJbmo, «' 

Slight thing of //«^, -^ 

To taint his noble heart and brain 

With needlefs jcaloufy. 
And to become the geek and fcom 
O'th' other's villany ? 
2 Bro, For this, from ililler feats we came^ 
Our parents, and us twain. 
That, ftriking in our country's caufe. 

Fell bravely and were (lain ; 
Our fealtv, and Tenanttm* right. 
With honour to maintain. 
1 Bro, Like hardiment Pojlhumus hath 
To Cymbeline peVform'd ; 
Then, Jufitery thou King of Gods, ' 

Why haft thou thus adjourn'd 
The graces for his merits due, 

Being all to dolours tum'd ? ' 

5/V/. Thy cryftal window ope; look out; A 
No longer exercife. 
Upon a valiant race, thy harfh 
And potent injuries, 
Moih, Since, Jupiter^ our fon is good. 

Take oiF his miferies. 
^/W. Peep through thy marble manfion, help ? 
Or we poor ghofts will cry 
To th' fliining fynod of the reft, 
Againft thy deity. 
z Broth. Help, Jupiter^ or wc appeal» 
And from thy juftice fly. 
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Jopitfer Jkfcehds in thunder and lightnings fitting ufon an 
idgle ; he thrown a thunder-halt. The ghofis fall en 
their knees. 

Jupit, No more, you petty fpirits of region low. 

Offend our hearing ; hu(h !— how dare you, ghofls, 
Accafe the thunderer, whofe bolt you know. 

Sky-planted, batters all rebelling coafts ? 
Poor fhadows of Elyfium^ hence and reft 

Upon your never-withering banks of flowers. > 
Be not with mortal accidents oppreft. 

No care of yours it is : you know, *ti8 ours. 
Whom beft I love, I crofs j to make my gift. 

The more delay'd, delighted. Be content, 
Your low-laid fon our godhead will uplift : 

His comforts thrive, his trials well are fpent; » 
Our Jovial ftar reign'd at his birth, and in 

Our temple was he married: rife, and fade 1 
1R€ (hall be Lord of Lady Imogen^ 

And happier much by his a^£Hon made. 
This tablet lay upon his breait, wherein 

[Jupiter drops a tablets 

Our pleafure his full fortune doth confine ; 

And fo, away ;— — no farther with your din 

Exprefs impatience, left you ftir up mine ; 

Mount, eagle, to my palace cryftalline. [Jfcends, 

Si'ci, He came in thunder, his cccleftial breath 
Was fulphurous to fmcll ; the holy eagle 
Stoop'd, as to toot us ; his afcenfion is 
More fweet than our bleft fields; his royal bird • 
Prun s the immortal wing, and cloys his beak. 
As when his God is pleas'd. 
- Jll. Thanks, Jupiter / 

Sici, The marble pavement clofes, he is cntcr'd 
His radiant roof: away, and to be bleft 
Let us with <:are perform his great beheft. \VaniJh. 

Pofl, [jwakingyl Sleep, thou haft been a grandnre and 
begot 
A father to me : and thou haft created 
A mother and two brothers • "^^olX^ ^\ ^^^x\A 
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Gone— —they went hence fo Toon as they were bom ; 
And fo I am awake — Poor wretches, that depend 
On greatnefs' favour, dream as I have done ; 
Wake, and find nothine.-*— But, alas, I fwerve: 
Many dream not to find, neither deferve ; ' 

And yet are ftcep'd in favours ; fo am I 
That have this golden chance, and know not why:- 
What fairies haunt this ground? a book ! oh rare one ! 
Be not, as in our fluigled worlil, a garment 
Nobler than that it covers. Let thy effeffes 
So follow, to be moft unlike our courtiers ; 
As good as promife. 

[Reads.] 

WHEN as the lUfi's 'whtlpJhalU to himfelf MuJ^ftBtum, 
<without feeking find^ and he tmhrtu^i kf a pkci tf 
tender air ; and nviben from a ftattly cedar pall be^ Uft 
hranchesy fwbicbt being dead maitf yearn Jbedl aftir re' 
'vi'vef he jointed to the old ftocky and frejhly grew, then 
Jhall Pofthumus end bis mijeries^ Britaine be fortrntate^ 
andflcurip in peace and plenty* 

*Tis Hill a dream ; or elfc fuch ftuff, a$ madmen 

Tongue, and biain not; (do either both, or nothing ;— ) 

Or fenfelefs fpeaking, or a fpeaking fuch 

As fenfe cannot untie. But what it is. 

The aftion of my life is like it, which I'll keep 

If but for fympathy. 

Enter Goakr, 

Goal. Come, Sir, are you ready for death ? 

Pojl. Over-roaftcd rather : ready long a^o. 

Goal. Hanging is the word, Sir ; if you be ready for 
that, you are well cook'd. 

Pojl. So if it prove a good repaft to-the fpe^atory, 
th^ diih pays the fhot. 

Goal. A heavy reckoning for you. Sir ; but the com- 
fort is, you fliall be call'd to no more payiyients, fear 
Jio more tavern bills, which are often the fadnefs of 
parting, ay the procuring of m'iix\i v >iQVi vi\sv^'\Tw^v^ 
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&r waot of meaty depart reeling witb loo moehtkifik; 
forry that you have p^d too. Qmch» 9»i fiirry th^U 31011 
are jiaid too A4ich ; parie and brain, Ik><}i eitipl«y« tbr 
brain the heavier, for beia^ too light ; th^ parf« tm 
ligkt, being drawn of heavinefs, Oh^ of khii G<Hit|E«« 
didioA yon- ihaU now be quit! obf tbe charity pf a pm« 
py cord» it fuin» op thoijaod^ in a trice ; you ha^e nd 
trae debtor, aad creditor, bat it; of wha^'t^ pa^ a6« 
and to come, the difcharge; your neck, Sir«.ia ^!m$ 
book, and coanters ; fo the acquittance follows. 

P<f/i. I am- merrier tOi die, than thou art to live. 

GoaL Indeed, Sir, he, that fleeps, feels not the tooth* 
ache : but a man that were to fleep your deep, and a 
hangman to help him to bed, I thuik, he would change 
places with his officer : for look you. Sir, you know 
OQt wiucb way you (ball go* 

Pojf. Yes, indeed, do I, fellow« 

GoaL Your death ha^ eye^ in's head dien ; I have sot 
fcen him fo pidur'd : yoo mnft either be dire£led by 
fome that take upon them to know ; or to take upon 
yourfelf that, which, I am fure, you do not know ; or 
lump the after enquiry on your OW14 peril ; and ha9f 
you (hall fpeed in your joupney's end, I think, youUl 
never return to tell one. 

Pofl. I tell thee, fellow, there are none want eves^ 
to dire^ them the way I am going, but fuch as wjunJi^ 
and will not ufe them. 

GoaL What an infinite mock is this, that a man 
fhould have the bed ufe of eyes,. to fee the way of blind- 
nefs ! I am fure, hanging's the way of winking. 

Enter, a Meffengtr* 

^ Mef. Knock off his nwnacles, bring your prifoner to 
the King. 

Poft, Thoa bring'A good hews; I am called to be 
made free. 

Goal. I'll be hang'd then. 

, /^. l^hi^J fhaltofe then fr^er than a ^Gakt % Ti!Ck\it>VVv 
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< 'Cm/. Unlefs i man woald marry a gaUows, and be* 
get yonn^ gibbets, 1 never faw one fo prone. Yet, on 
mv confcience, there are verier knaves deiireto live» for 
all lie be a R$man : and there be (bme of them too, 
that die againft their wills ; fo fhoald -I, if I were one, 
I wonld> we were all of on^ mind, and one mind good; 
O, there were defblation of 'g6kleiV aifd • galloWieff f I 
ipeak againft my prefent profit, butiHy^felAth « pre- 
ferment in't. [Exit. 

SCENE, Cymbdfne'k ' Tait. ' 

Enter Cymbeline, Belarius;G'a£]eriu5,'ArviraguS|^ 
Pifanio, fi«/Zer<//. ' " • '* 

Cjm, QTandby my fide; y du, -whom the Gbdifctvemide 

O Prefervers\of my throne. Woe is my heart, 
That the poor foldier, that fo richly fought, 
(Whofe rags (ham'd gilded arms ; whole naked bfeaft 
Slept before fhields *df pVoof,) cannot be fotind : 
He fhall be happy that can find hinf,' if 
Oar grace can. make him fo. 

jB^Z Inevcrfaw(2S)' ^ ' 

Such noble fury in fo poor a thing : ' 
Such precious deeds in one that promisM nought 
But begg'ry arid poor luck,' ^ 

Cym, No typings of him ? • 

(18) — -•! -Ir.cvcr fav» 

Such nohle Fury in fo pew a Thing ; 

Such precious Dcrn in one that prcmis*J Ncugbt 

But Beggry and poor Looks- 
But pray, iiow can it be faid, that onr, ^hofe poor Loth ptomile 
Beggary, ihogld promile poor Looks too ? No ) it was not the ^lc? 
Look that vai promifed : That was vifibk. We moft xcad with 
Certainty; 

• But Beggary anjpoor Luckt 

This fets the Matter entirely right, and makes Bela/'ms fpeak SeAfie 
and to the purpofe. For there was the extraordinary Thing j he 
pTOOUsM Nothing but poor Lutk, and yet performed fuch Wonders. 
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? . Fif. He hath been fearcH'd among the dead and living, 
^Bat no trace of him. 
*. Cym, To my grief, I am 

The heir of his reward ; which I will add 

To you, (the liver, heart, and brain of Briiainei) .. 
[To Bel. Guid. 4«</ Arvirag. 
i By whom, I grant, ihe lives. 'Tis now the time 
- To aik of witfnce yoa are. Report it. 

- BiL Sir, . 

.In Cambria are we bom, and gentlemen : 

Farther to boail, were neither tru^ nor modeft, 

Unlefs I add, we're honeft. 
, Cym^ Bow your knees ; 

Ariie my knights o^th' battle \ I create you 

Companions to our perfon, and will fit you 

Wirh dignities becoming your eftates. 

' Enter Cornelius, and Ladies* 

There's buiineis in thefe faces : whv fo fadly 
Greet you our viftory ? you look like Rgmans^ 
And not o'th' court of Britaine, 

Cor. Hail, great King : 
To four your happinefs, I muft report 
, The Queen is dead, 

Cym, Whom worle than a phyfician 
Would this report become ? but I confider. 
By med'cine life may be prolong' J, yet death 
Will fcize the dodor too. How ended ihe ? 

Cor, With horror, madly dying, like herfelf; 
Who, being cruel to the wo/ld, concluded 
Moft cruel to Jierfelf, What (he confeft, 
1 will report, fo pleafe you : Thefe her women 
,'Can trip mc, if I err ; who, with wet chc^eks,. 
Were prefent when (he finifli'd. 
Cym, Pr'ythee, fay. 

Cor, Firft, (he confefs'd,. (he never lov'd you : only 
Affefted greatnefs got 'by you, not you : 
Married your royal tv, was wife td your plac;; 
AbhQrr'd:your'perf<ih.' '' '"* ' 
I Cjm, Sh J alone kuew iV.s \ ^ ^ 
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jtod, Iwt Am /pok$ it dyin^, I would not 
Believe her lips in opening it. Proceed. 

Cor. Your daughter, whom (he bore in hand to 1ot< 
With fuch integrity, fte did confcfi, 
W98 a» a icorpion to her fighc } whofe life, . 
•$«C chat her flight prevented it, Aie had 
Ta*ea oiF by poifon. 

Cym, O moft delicate fiend ! . ^ >^ . 
Who is't can read a woman ?: is there more ? 

Cor, More, Sir, and worfe. She did confeis^ fliehai 
For you a mortal iaineral; which, beine took. 
Should by the minute feed on life, and luig'ring 
By inches wafte you. In* which dme Oie purposed* 
By watching, weeping, tendance, kiifiiig, to 
O/prcome^yoQ with her-ihew : yes, and in limfii 
(When (he had fitted you i^ith her craft,) Cot woric 
Her fon.into tjk' adoption of the crown: 
But failing of her end by his ftrange abfence. 
Grew (hamelefs, defperate ; open'd, in defpight 
Of heav'n^and men, her purpofes : repented, .. 
The ills fhe hatch 'd were not effeded : fo, . 
Defp^iring, dy*d. 

Cym, Heard you all this, her women ? 

Latiy, We did, fo pleafe your Highnefe. 'i>-^ i. 

Cym* Min.e eyes 
Were not -in fault, *for fhe was beautiful : 
Mine ears, that heard her flattery ; nor my h'eartv 
That thought her like her feeming. It had bosn viciott 
To have miftrufted her. Yet, oh, my daughter ! 
That it was- folly in me, thou may*ft fay. 
And prove it in ihy feeling. Heav'n mend all ! 

Enter Liynci^By I^^chimo, and other, V^oiOTJi prifimrs y 
Leonatus behind^ and Imogen. 

Thou com'ft not, Caius^ now for tribute; that 
The Britons have raz'd out, though with the k)fs 
Of many g bold one ; whofe kinfmen have made ioit 
That their good fuiiU may be appeas'd with flaughte 
Of 70Q their captives, which oMifelf have graftited* 
Sp, think o£ your eftate« . i • 

"Lt 
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Lu£» Confidcr, Sk, the chance of war ; the' day* 
Was yovrs by accident : had it gone with us^ 
We fhoald not, when the blood was cold, have thr-eaten'd 
.Our priibners with the fword. Bat Ance the Gods 
Will have it thus, that nothing but our, lives 
May be cali'd ranfoni, let it come. Sufiiceth, 
A RMion with a Romanh heart can fuffer.. ■■ ■■■ 

Auguftus lives to think on't And fo mnch 

For my peculiar care. Tins 0»e thing only 

I .will entreal : my boy, a Britom born, 

Let him be ranfom'd ; never matter had 

A page ft) kind, fo duteous, diligent, •* 

So tender over his occafions, trae, 

60 feat, fo nurfe-like ; let hjs virtue join 

With my re4}aett, which, Til make bold, yoar Highneis 

Cannot deny : he hath done no Britm harm. 

Though he hath ferv'd a Roman. Save him, Sir^ 

And ^are no blood befide. 

Cym, I've furely feen him ;' 
His favour is familiar to me. Boy, 
Thou hail look'd thy felf into my grace, «♦ 

And art mine own. I know not why, por wherefora. 
To fay, " live, boy :" ne'er thank thy matter, live j 
And aflt of CymheliTts^hvLthoon thou wilt, 
fitting my bounty, and thy ttate, I'll give it : 
Yea, though thou do demand a priibner. 
The nobleft ta*ien. 

/Imo. I humbly thank your Highnel^. 

Luc. I do not bid thee beg my life, good lad ; 
And yet, I know, thou wilt. 

Imo. No, no, alack. 
There's other work in hand ; I fee a thing 
Bitter to me, as death $ your life, good matter, 
Mutt ihuffle for itfelf. 

Luc, The boy difdains me. 
He leaves me, fcorns me : briefly die their jrys. 
That place them on the truth of girls and boys \ 
Why ttands he fo perplext ? 

Cym. What wouldft «Kott, boy ? 
llovc thee more and more ; xYuJok^tsvox^ ^ix\^iRi«»«.'» 
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What's befl to aflc. Know'ft him thou look'A.on ? fpeiik, 
Wilt have him live ? is he thy kin ? thy friend i 

ime. He is a Roman ; no more kin to me. 
Than I to your Highnefs : who, being born your yalal, 
Am fomething nearer. « 

Cym, Wherefore eye'ft him fo ^ 

Im9n ril tell yoa, Sir, in private, if you pl^afe » 
To give me hearing, . • . 

Cym. Ay, with ail my beart. 
And lend my beft attention. What's thy aame.?. 

Im9k FiM, -Sin : ' , ,1 

Cjm, Thou artjoiy goo4 youth, my paee ; 
ril be thy mafter : .vmk, wiith m^ fpeak Ifeely. i 
>v '. .'>ri N/ » f(Cymbel.il»r</I)Bio. n»aUt0^» 

■ J^/. Is not this boy reviv'd from death,? 

Ar^j. One fandanothcar; (29)1 ^ . . . , . . .\ 
\kiii inoire r^icmblesf, than he thiT fweet rpfy jad,. 
Who dy'd and was FidiU\ Whaiithink yon i ,- 

GM. The fan^ ^ad thing alive* „ ■ \ 

Bci Fe*e> p?ace, fee mprc ; jhe qy«f us not«; forbear, 
Creaturcj.may be alike-, .were't he, Tip fure, = 
He WQUld haye fpoke t-qs. 
^ GM. But we iaw him de^ad^- ,^..:' , . 

JSi,'!, Be.filcnt:. let's fee further.? ■ -■ 

Pif, ' Tis my miftrefs— rr \4fidh 

Since (he is living, kt the time mi) on, ; 

To good, or bad. . [Cymb. tind l0K)g. c§me fpm»€iil. 

Cym. Come, ftand thou by ouf 6de. i . ^ ■ .^ 
Maic^thy demand ^oud,. , .. ^ jgir, ftep vou/orth, 
, „ r . ' . [T^Ughiay. 
Give anfwer to this boy, and dO-itrfrjecly ; -. . 7 
Or, by our greainefs and. the grace ;of it, 

. • -A 

'(29) — " Ore [and anothir 

Not more rcfj:r.b'cs ti\A\fiveet rofy Ttttb, ^ 

A flight Corru prion has madt Aaik Vonfenfc of this Pafllge. Oat 
Giain of Sam co.rtiiily- niigot lejVmMc unotiicr; but it toiild never 
refemble .1 huir -n F rm I liehcve, *l 'hafve reftored" tTic Pctt*! 
Mtaning ; The V^rXf is ii:'.nc oi" i^c-finootfeett ^ tiutf r^rt»Mif,q dAft 
Ic pr.'iiouaccd at i dijj'yitablc, • • ■■ • _»■■ 
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Which is'Otir hononr, bitter torture fliall 

Winoow the truth from Jalfhood. — On ; fptzk to him* 

Imo, My boon is, that this gentleman may render 
Of whomr'hc had thi^ rin^. •■ 

Fqfi. What's that to him ? 

Cy/w. That diamond upoA your' finger, fay. 
How came it yours ^ - 

Jach. Thou'lt torture me to leaf* tlnfpoken that^ 
Which to be fpoke woAkl'»«b««re th*tf^ v • 

Cym, How r me ? • »'■ *--* ^'--'^ v* ' * ' *^ 

* lach. I'm glad to be conilrain'd tb iittef w1la^- 
Torments me to <;on<ea!. By'^illfcny • '-J • 
I got tliis ring; 'twzsfL^&tKmtb^faweiy ---^ x-'-' ' • • 
\^oin thoii £dft bahifh': aoti (Wlucli more may griere 

the^, '•'■• ' • •■' '^"J -'''J ''•>" -i *w 
As it doth me) a nobler Sir *^c^'IIM• 
'Twixt iky and grotind. Will^bu heu^ttiere, ftiy Loijd? 

Cjm, AH that belongs to this-. • i. .•....< 1 

/«fi&. That paragon, thy d0u^hter» ' -j' - 
For whom my heart drops blood, and my faife ^irits 
Quail to remember,— —give m^ leave, I feirft r 1 * 

Cym, My daughter, what of her? renew fhy ftreng^ ; 
I'd rather thou ihouldft live, While ncAurd^wilV- 
Than die ere I hear more : fttivt, mai>^ attd-fbeak. 
' laih. Upon a time, (unhappy waS th? elbck, - 
That ilruck the hour ;) it wa% in Rbnl^, (accurs'd 
The manfion where) 'twas at a feafty (6h, 'would 
Our viands had been poifon'd ! or^at lead, - 
Thofe which 1 heav'd to head :) the good Pofthidims*^ 
(What ihould I fay ? he was too good to be 
Where ill men were; and was the b*ft of all 
Amongft the rar'll of good ones)— ;— ^fitting fadly. 
Hearing us praife our loves of halj (30) 

Por 

^jr) Hearing us fraife »ur J^cmn of Italy 

lor Beauty, thai made barrtn tbe jiceWd BoiJI 
Of lam flat ^Kji nuld feak j for Feature, iam'ing 
'The fkr'ine e/* Venus, or firaigbt-pigh: Minerva, 
Pofiurety beyond brief Mature -f-"-'^^^ 
At ptenTiMe at this Reading may appear at deft V\^«^ \4'»^^v\^ 
if i» dighxly corrupted. WKat\ «i\A \Vvej \\iAit -Ctvevx \K\^x^5&». 
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For beauty, that made barren the (welVd boaft 
Of him that beil could fpeak ; for ftature, laming 
Tl^e ihrine of f^Mus^ Or ftraight-pight Minemmt 
Pollares, beyond brief nature ; for condition^ 
A (hop of all the qualities, that man 
Loves woman for ; beAdes that hook of wiving^ 
Faimefs, which flrikes the eye • ■ ^ 

Qmh. I ftand on Ere. 
Come to the matter. 

lacb. All Coo foon I /hall, 
Unlcfs thou wouldd grieve quickly.— *Thh FofthmmtSt 
(Moft like a noble I/>rd in love, and one 
That had a royal lover) took his hint ; 
And, not difpraiiing whom we prai^'dy (therein 
He was as calip as virtue) he began 
His miflrefs' pidnre; which by his tongue being niadffy 
And then a mind put in't, either our brags 
Were crack'd-of kitchen-truUs, or his dfffc;|iptio]| 
Prov'd us unfpeaking fota, 

Cy«i. Nay, nay, to th' purpofe. 

lacb. Your daughter's chaftity ;— ^thcre it begins: 
He fpake of her, as Dian had hot dreams. 
And fhp alone were cold ; whereat, I, wretch !.■■■■ 
Made fcruple of his praife ; and wag'd with him 
Pieces of gold, 'gain ft this which then he wore 
Upoi) his honour'd finger, to attain 
In fiiit the place oPs bed, aqd win this ring 
By hers and mine adultery. He, true Knight, 
No leffer of her honour confident 
Than I did truly find her, ftakes this ring; ,- 

And would fo» had it been a carbuncle 

ways one main part of Beauty. Then why fiiould Features he W 
tQ fame a S'aue, or the Pojiura of a iviilbuilt Goddcfs } We muft 
ceitainly lefture 

f»r Stafure laming 

*The Shrine of Venus, &c. 

This agrees pe-frftly well with, laming, ftraigbt-pigbi, tnd Pojhres: 
^li (0 iht Lady is pr%is*d tos ber B^uuty, her Shape, ao^ livr 
Xemj^er of Miod« 
. . . «. 
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OiPhahtts* wheel ; and migJit To fafely, had it 

Been all the worrfi of 's car. Away to Britaine 

Pod I in this defign : well may you, Sir, 

Remember me at court, where I was taught 

By your chafle daughter the wide diiFerence 

*Twixt amorous, and villainous. Being thus quench 'd 

Of hope, not longing, mine ftalian brain ■ * 

*Gan in your duller Briiaifii operate 

Moft vilely : for my vantage excellent ; 

And, to be brief, my pradice fo prevail'd. 

That I rcturn'd with iimilar proof enough 

To make the noble Leonatus mad^ - 1 

By wounding his belief in her renown. 

With tokens thus, and thus ; averring notes 

Of chamber-hanging,' pidkur^s^ ; this her bracelet ; 

(Oh, cunning ! how I got it) nay^ ibm« marks 

Of fecret on her perfon ; that he could not 

But think her bond of chaility quite crack'd» 

I having ta'en the forfeit ; whereu-pon, 

Methinks, I fee him now ■ 

Pofl, Ay, fo thou do'ft, [Coming forward, 

Italian fiend ! ah me, moll credulous fool. 
Egregious murderer, thief, any thing 
That's due to all the villains paft, in being,- 
To conie— — oh, give me cord, or knife, or poifon, 
Some upright juiiicer ! Thou, King, fend out 
For torturers ingenious ; it is I 
That all th' abhorred things o'th' earth amend. 
By being worfe than they. I am Poflhumusj 

That kill'd thy daughter ; vilJain-like, I lye ; 

That caus'd a lefTer villain than myfelf, 
A facrilegious thief, to do*t. The temple 
Of virtue was (he, yea, and fhe herfelf. ' ■ 

Spit, and throw flones, caft mire upon mc, fct 
I'he dogs o'th' ftrcet to bay me : every villain 
Be caird Pojihumts Leonatus^ and 
Be villany lefs than 'twas ! — Oh Imogen ! 
My Queen, my life, my wife ! oh Imogen^ 
Imogen^ Imogen! 

Jmo, Peace, my Lord, hpwc, Yvtajc 



^o^. 
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Pfifi. Shall's hare a play of this ? 
Thou fcornfttl page, there lie thy part. 

Pt/, Oh, gentlemen, help,. ■ • ' 

Mine, and your miftrefs Oh, my Lord PofthmMs I 

Your ne'er kill'd Imogen *ti\l ndVir— — ^helpv ^&e)p, » 
Mine honour'd lady— — ' " ■• hi .:-'\ 

Cym, Does the world g6 i^)and ? •• ■ v.*^ 

Poftn How come thefe- daggers on ind'? ' •"» ^ '^^'* 

Pi/. Wake, my miftrefs ! ' »■ « i '"= 

Cy/w. If this be fo, the Gods do mean loKrike W 
To death with mortal joy. = , ' '-^^ 

Pi/, How fares my miilrefs ? i . • * 

Inio. Oi get thee from my fight ; 
Thou gav'ft me poifon : dang'rous fellow, hence !* • 
Breathe not, where Princes are, , » 

Cym, The tune of Imogen f v 

PtA Lady, the Gods throw ftones of fulphar on -may 
If what I gave you was not thought by me 
A precious thing : I had it from the Queen. 
. Cym, New matter flill ? 

Imo, It poifon 'd me. 

Cor. Oh Gods ! 
I left out one thing which the Queen confcfsM, 
Which muft approve thee honefl. It Pi/anio 
Have, faid fhe, giv'n his miftrefs that confeftion. 
Which I gave him for cordial, (he is fcrv*d 
As I would ferve a rat. 

Cym. What's this, Cornelius ? 

Car, The Queen, Sir, very oft importun'd me 
To temper poifons for her ; ftill pretending 
The fatisfaclion of her knowledge, only 
In killing creatures vile, as cats and dogs 
Of no cfteem ; I, dreading that her purpoie 
Was of more danger, did compound for her 
A certain ftuft^, which, being ta'en, would feizc 
The prefent power 'of life, but, in (hort time. 
All offices of nature (hould again 
Do their 'due fundlions. Have you ta*en of it I ' 
I/xfff. Mo& like I did« . for I wa& d^n^ 
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Bel. My boys, tlicre was. oar error.— *^' 

GuiJ, This is, /ure, Fidelia 
, /w. Why did you throw your wedded lady from you ? 
Thiak, that you are upon a rock, and now 
Th|t>w me again. ^ ^ ) ♦ 

Pofi. Hang there like f^uit, my foul, 
*TiU the tree die! ^ 

Cjm, How now, my jBefh ? my child ? 
What, mak'fl thou me a dullard in this z.€t f 
Wilt thou not fpeak to me ? 

Imo, Your ble£ing, Sir. [Kneeling. 

BiL Tho' you did love this youth, I blame you not, 
you had a motive for*t. [To Guid. Arv. 

Cym* My tears, that fall. 
Prove holy- water on thee ! Imogen^ ■ . 

Thy mother's dead. 

Imo. Vm {prry fbr't, my Lord. 

Cjm* Oh, ihe was naugnt ; and 'long of her it wa9» 
That we meet here fo ftrangely ; but her fon 
.Is gone, we know not how, nor where. 

Pi/: My Lord, 
Now fear is from me, I'll ipeak truth. Lord Cloteft, 
Upon my lady's miffing, came to me 
With his fword drawn, foam'd at the mouth, and fwore, 
If I difcover'd not which way fhe went. 
It was my inftant death. By accident 
I had a feigned letter of my mailei's 
Then in my pocket ; which dircdled her 
To feek him on the mojuntains near to Milford : 
Where, in a frenfy, in my mailer's garments, 
Whi.h \t inforc'd from me, away he pofls 
With unchafte purpofe, and with oath to violate 
My lady's honour : What became of him, 
1 further know not. 

Guid* Let me end- the ftory j 
.1 flew'himtthcr«. », ' . ' ' 

Cym. Marryy «he iGlod» fprcfend ! 
I would.not, thy good dced» (hould from' my lips 
Pluck ft h^rtl featence ; pr'ythee, valiant Voath^ 
Peijy't aeain,' ^.l .:\*. V v^ .v \ . v\ v. "= _ , 
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Gtdd. Pve fpoke it, aad I duL it. 

Cym. He was a Prince. 

Guid, A moil incivil one. The Wroiig$^'he did oe, 
Were nothing prince-like; for he did provoke me 
With language that wot^d make me fpom the fea. 
Could it (o roar to me. I cut ofiPs hekd ; 
And am right glad, he is not ftanding here \ 

To tell this tale of mine. 

Cym. I'm forry for thee; 
By thine o\\'n tongue thou art condenm'dy and mtlft - 
Endure our law : thou'rt dead. 

Imo. That hcadlcCia man 
I thought had bet- n my Lord. 

Cym, Bind the offender, 
And take him from our prefence. 

£el. Stay, Sir King, 
This man is better than the matt he flew. 
As well dcfcended as thyfelf ; and hath 
More of thee merited, than a ba&d o£Clcti$u 
Had ever fear for.— > Let his arms alone ; [Ts tit Guard* 
They were not born for bondage. 

Cym. Why, old Soldier, 
Wilt thou undo the worth thou art unpaid for. 
By tailing of our wrath ? how of defcent 
As good as we ? 

^ri;. In that he fpake too far. 

Cym. And thou Ihalt die for't. 

Bel, We will die all three. 
But I will pvove, that two on*5 are as good 
As I've giv'n out of him. My fons, Imufl, 
For my own part, unfold a dangerous fpeech. 
Though haply, well for you. 

Jrv. Your danger's ours. 

Guid. And our good, his. 

Bel. Have at it then, by leave : 
Thou hadil:, great king, a fubjeft, who was aMt^iBetarius. 

Cym. What of him ? a banilh'd traitor. 

BeL He it is, that hath 
A/Tuni'd this age; iadeed,. a banifli'd man ; 
/ know not how, a traitor. 
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Cym. Take him hencev ^ 
The whole world fliall not fave kim. 

J^^/. Not too hot : 
Firft, pay me for thfe nuWing of thy tens ; 
And let tt be coftfifeate all, fo fbon 
As I've receiv'd it, 

Cym, Nariing of my Tons ? 

BeL I am too blunt, and faucy ; here's my kaee : 
Ere I arife, I will prefer my fons, 
Then fpare not the old father. Mighty Sir, 
Thefe two young gentlemen, that call me father. 
And think they are my fons, are none of mine ; 
They are the iiFue of your loins, my Liege, 
And blood of your begetting. 

Cym, How ? my iiTue ? 

Bel, So fure as you, you're father's : I, old M^gftn, 
Am that Belarius whom you fometime banifh'd ; • 
Your pleafure was my near offence, my puniihment 
Itfelf, and all my treafon : That I fuffer'd, 
Was all the harm I did. Thefe gentle Princes 
(For fuch and fo they are,) thefe twenty years 
Have 1 train 'd up ; fuch arts they have, as I 
Could put into them. Sir, my breeding was. 
As your Grace knows. Their nurfe EuriphiU^ 
Whom for the theft I wedded, ftole thefe children 
Upon my baniihment : I mov'd her to't ; 
Having receiv'd the puniihment before. 
For that which I did then... Beaten for loyalty. 
Excited me to treafon. Their dear lofs. 
The more of you 'twas felt, the more it ihap'd 
Unto my end of flealing them. But, Sir, 
Here are your fons again ; and I muft lofe ' 
Two of the fweet'ft companions in the world. 
The benediftion of thefe covering heav'ns 
Fall on. their heads like dew ! for they are worthy 
To in-lay heav'n with ftars. 

Cym, Thou weep'ft, and fpeak'il : 
The fervice, that you three have done, is more 
Unlike, than this thou telVft. l\o^ m^ OkW\^^— 
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If thefe be they» I Icnow not how to wi& 
A pair of worthier ibat. 

JSeL Be pleas*d t while 
This gentiexnaoy whote I call Pakubar^ 
Moil worthy Prince, as yoors, is trae Guidtritu : 
This gentleman, my Cad<wal9 Jrvirdgusy 
Yoar younger princely fon ; he, Sir, was lapt 
In 4 m<^ curious mantle, wrought by th' hand 
Of his Queen-mother, which, for more probation, 
I can with eafe produce. . 

Cym, ,Guulerius had 
Upon hb neck a mole, a faaguine ftar ; 
It was a mark of wonder. 

BeL This is he ; 
Who hath upon him flUl that natural ftamp : 
I( was wife Nature's end, in the donation. 
To be his evidence now, 

Cjm. Oh, what am I 
A mother to the birth of three ! ne*er mother 
Rejoic'd del iv 'ranee more; bleft may you be. 
That, after this ftrange ftarting from yoitr orbs. 
You may rein in them now ! oh Imogen^ 
Thou'ii: loll by this a kingdom, 

Imo. No, my Lord : 
I've got two worlds by't. Oh, my gentle brothers. 
Have we thus met ? oh, never fay hereafter. 
But I am truefl fpeaker. You call'd me brother. 
When I jvas but your filler : 1, you brothers ; 
When ye were fb, indeed. 

Cym, Did you e'er meet ? 

Ar'v, Ay, my good Lord. 

Guid, And at firft meeting lov'd ; 
Continued fo, until we thought he died. ; 

Cor, By the Queen's dram file fwallowcd. 

Cytfi,, O rare inftin£l I 
When fhall I hear all through ? this fierce abridgment 
Hath to it circumftahtial branches, which 
Diltindlion fhould be rich in, — Where? how liv'd you ? ' 
And when came you to ferve our Roman captive ? 

How 



I 
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How parted witli yoar biothen i how firft diet them i 

(31) Why fledyoufrom the qourt ? and whither ?— Thefe, 

And your three motives to the battle, with 

I know not how much more, fhoald be demanded ; 

And all the other by-dependances 

From chance to chance : bat not the time nor place* 

Will ferve long interrogatories. See, 

Fofthumus anchors upon Imogen ; 

And fhe, like harmleis lightning, throws her eye 

On him, her brothers, me, hermafter; hitting 

Each object with a joy. The counter-change 

Is fev'rally in all. Let's^uit this ground. 

And fmoke the temple with our facrifices. 

Thou art my brother ; fo we'll hold thee ever. \T(i Bel, 

Imo, You are my father too, and did relieve me. 
To Ore this gracious feafon ! 

Cym. All o*er-joy'd, 
Save thefe in bonds : let them be joyful too. 
For they (hall taiie our comfort. 

Imo. My gqod mafter, > 
I will yet^o you fcrvicc. 

Luc. Happy be you ! ♦ 

Cym, The forlorn foldier, that fo nobly fought. 
He would have well becom*d this place, and grac'd 
The thankings of a King. / 

Foft, 'Tis I am, Sir. 
The foldier, that did company thefe three, 

(31) Why fied you from the Courts tnd whether thefeT'\ By a 
ftrange Negligence, in all the Editions, this Pafiage is^ ftark Non- 
fenfe. One Part of tlie miftake ina4e is in tKe Word, wletbcr 3 and 
another, is, in ihtfalje Pointings It muil be re^ihed thus \ 

Why pd you from the Court t and whither? Tbtfe^ &c. 

The Ring is aiking hit DaogHter, how /he has lived fince her 
Elopement from the Court ; when (he entered herfeif in Luetui'% 
Service i how (he net with her- Brothers, or parted from them; 
why .1.e fled from the Court, and to what Place : And having enu- 
merated fo many Particulars, he ftopa {hort, and cries, " All 
** thefe Circumftances, and the Motives of Beian'us, Guidcrhs, and 
^' Ai'viragui to the Batde, together with a Number more of Occur- 
I << rcflces by the bye, I want to be refolved ia«** 
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Ift poor befeeming: 'twas a fitment for 
The purpofc I then fbllowM. That 1 was lie;. 
Speak, laMmo, I had yon down^ and miglit 
Have made yonr finilh. 

Licb. I am down again : 
But now my heavy ccmfcienco (inks my knee, [J!m£. 
As then your force did. Take that life, 'befeech yon. 
Which I To ofttn owe: but, your ring firft; 
And here the bracelet of the tmeft Pnncefs, 
That ever Iwore her faith, 

PoJI, Kneel not to me : 
The power, that I have on you, it to fpare yop : 
The malice towards you, to forgive yoi|. Live, " 
And deal with others better ! 

Cym. Nobly doom'd : 
We'll learn oar frceners of a {bn-in-law; 
Pardon's the word to all. 

Jrv. You help'd us. Sir, 
As you did nie^n, indeed to be our brother; 
Joy'd are we, that you are. 

Pojl. Your fervant. Princes. Good my.Lord of Rmet 
Call forth your Soothjayer, As I flept, methought. 
Great Jupiter y upon his eagle back*d. 
Appeared to me, with other fprightly (hews 
Of mine own kindred. When I wakM, I found 
This label on my bofom ; whofe containing 
Is fo from fenfe m hardnefs, that I can 
Make no coUeftion of it. Let him fhew 
liis fkill in the conftrudlion. 

Luc. PhilarmomtSi ■ 

Scab. Here, my good Lord. 

Luc. Read, and declare the meaning. 
[Reads.] 

WHEN as a IMs luhelpfimU^ to himfelf unknowfiy 
'iKithout Jeekingfind^ and he embrai^dby a piece of 
tender air ; and iichen from a fiately cedar Jhall he hpt 
in^mhesy ^ivhich, hang Head many yearsy jhall after re'vi've^ 
he jcintcd to the eld Jlccky and Jtejhly grew i then Jhall 
PotVtiUmus end his miferies^ EritJdiixe he fortunate^ and 
yi.i»////> in ti'iice a fjd plenty. * 



Cymbeline. 313 

Thou, LeonaiuSf art the lion's whelp ; 

The fit and apt conftruftion of thy name^ 

Being Leonatus, doth import fo much : 

The piece of tender air, thy virtuous daughter^ 

[7^ Cymbeline* 
Which we call Mollis Aer ; and Mollis Aer 
We term it MuUer : which Mtdier^ I divinCy 
Is. this moft conftant wife ; who, even now, 
Anfwering the letter of the oracle. 
Unknown to you, unfought, were dipt about 
With this moft tender air. 
Cym, This has fome feeming. 
Sooih, The lofty cedar, rOyal Cymhelinej 
Pcrfonates thee ; and thy lopt branches point 
Thy two fons forth : who, by Belarius ftoll'n. 
For many years thought dead, are now revived, 
To the majeftick cedar join'd ; whofe ifluc 
Promifes Britaine peace and plenty. 

Cym, My peace we will begin, and Caius Lucius, 
Although >he vidlor, we fabmit to Co'/ar^ 
And to the Roman Empire ; promifing. 
To pay our wonted tribute, from the which 
We were difluaded by our wicked Queen ; 
On whom heav'n's jufticie (both on her, apd hers) 
Hath laid moft heaVy hand. 

Sooth, The fingers of the powers above do tune 
The harmony of this peace : the vifion. 
Which I made known to Lucius ere the ftroke 
Of this yet fcarce-cold battle, at this inftant 
Is full accomplifh'd. For the Roman eagle, 
From fouth to weft on wing foaring aloft, 
Leflcn'd herfelf, and in the beams o* th' fan 
So vanilh'd ; which fore-fhew'd our princely caglf> 
Th' imperial Cafar^ Ihould again unite 
His favour with the radiant CymMine, 
Which fhines here in the weft. 

Cym, Laud we the Gods ! 
And let the crooked finokes climb to their noftrils 
From our bleft altars ! publilh we this peace 
Vol. VII. O '^^ 
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To all our fubjedls. Set we forward : let 

A Roman and a Britifi Eniign wave 

Friendly together ; fo through LtuT^ town march : 

And in the temple of great Jufinr 

Oar peace we'll ratify. Seal it with feafts. 

Set on, there : Never was a war did ceafe. 

Ere bloody hands were waih'd, with fuch a peace. 

[Extmm tmnit* 
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IN Troy, there lies thefeene : from IJtes of Greece 
The Princes orgillousy their high blood chafd^ 
Have to the Port of Athens feut their fiips^ 
Fraught nuitb the minifters and inftruments 
Of cruel *war. Sixty and nine^ that tuore 
\keir Crownets regale from th* Athenian hay 
Ptit forth tovjard Phrygia, and their vonv is made 
5ri ranfack Troy ; njuithin ivhofe ftrong Immuresy 
7%e rofvijh^d Helen, Mcnelaus' ^een^ 
With wanton '?2iXis Jleeps ; and That^s the parrel. 

To Tcncdos they come 

And the deep-dranxjing Barks do there difgorge 

Their ^warlike fraughtage. Notxj on Dardan plains^ 

The frejhy and yet unhruifedy Greeks do pitch 

Their brave Pavillions, Priain'j/!r Gates i^th* City, ( I ) 

(Dardan, and Thymbria, Ilia, Scaea, Troian, 

jfnd Antenorides,) ivith maJJyftapUs 

(l) ■ Priam*s fiu-gated City 

^Dardan and Timbria, Helias, Chetas, Trojan, 
And Antemridan, tvitb majfy Staples 
And correfponji've and fulfilling bolts 

Stir up the Sons of Troy.] This has been a mod miferably mangled 
PafCige, through all the Editions: corrupted at once into falfe Con- 
cord, and falfe Reafoning. Priam's fix-gated Cityfilrre up the Sons 

of Troy f Here's a Verb plural governed of a Nominative Jin' 

gular. But that is eafily remedied. The next Queftlon to be afked, 
», In what Senfe a City having fix ftrong Qates, and thofe well 
barred and bolted, can be faid to Jiir up its Inhabitants ? unlefs they 
may be fuppofed to derive feme Spirit from the Strength of their 
Fortifications. But this could not be the Poet*s Thought. He muft 
mean, I take it, that the Greeks had pitched their Tents upon the 
Plains before Troy ; and that the Trojans were fecurely barricaded 
within the Walls and Gates of their City. This Senfe my Correc- 
tion rellores. To fptrre, or /]f>flr, ?iots\ \Vv^ old Teutonic Word, 
fSFERRENJ f-gnifics, to J?;wrctj), defend \>^ Bari, &.c. 
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And correfponfive and fulfilling holtSy 
Sperre up the fans of Troy,- 



Ntnu expedation tickling Jkitttjb fpirits 

On one and other Jide, TT0]2LTi and Grtt'kf 

Sets all on hazard. And hither am I come 

A Prologue arm^d^ (hut not in confidence 

Of Author* s peuy or Adores voice ; hutfuited 

In like conditions as our argument ;J t 

To tellyouj (fair Beholders) that our Play ? 

Leapy o'er the vaunt and frf lings of thofe broilsy 

^Ginning i*th* middle : farting thence a^wqy, . ' "> 

To fwhat may be digefted in a plepf, 

Likey or find faulty d §y as your pleafures art % ■••> 

Now good f or body ^tis but the thanacfwar* .** 
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Dramatis Perfonae. 

PRIAM, 

Heaor, 

Troilus, 

Paris, 

Dciphobus, y TROJANS. 

H^Ienus, 

Pandams, 
Antenor, 

jf baftard Son of Priam. 

Agamemnon, 
Achilles, 
Ajax, 
Menelaus, 

SK' V GREEKS. 

Diomedes, 

Patroclus, 

Therfites, 

Calchas, 

Helen, Wife to Menelaus, in lo've ruoith Paris. 

Andromache, Wife to Heftor. 

Caflandra, Daughter to Priam, a Prophetefs. 

Creffida, Daughter to Calchas, in Love luitb Troilus. .' 

Alexander, Creffida'/ ilf^v. 
BoyyFage to Troilus, 

Trojan ^W Greek Soldiers ^ nuitb other Attendants. 

SCENE, Troy ; and the Greq,an Canip htfore it. 




Troilus ^/^^Cressida. 

A C T I. 

SCENE, the Palace in Troy. 
EtU4r Pandarus and Troilus. 

T R O 1 L V 8. 

JHr)6()B(*lll( ALL here my varlet; I'll unarm again. 
)6( P )6C ^^y &<3Qld I war without the walls of Troy^ 
59( }8( '^^^^ ^"^ ^^^^ ^^^^^ battle here within ? 
W ^^ mJ Each Trojan, that is mafler of his heart, 
^^^-^ Let him to field; rrw7/Ai, alas ! hath none. 

Foft. Will this geer ne'er be mended ? 

Trot, The Gr^^/ are ftrong, and (kiltul to their ftrength^ 
Fierce to their fkill, and to their fiercenefs valiant. 
But I am weaker than a woman's tear. 
Tamer than fleep, fonder than ignorance ; 
Lefs valiant than the virgin in the night, 
And (kill-lefs as unpradis'd infancy. 

Pan, Well, I have told you enough of diis : lor my 
part, I'll not meddle nor make any farther. He, that 
will have t cake out of the wheat, muii needs tarry tht 
grinding. 

Trot. Have I not tarried I 

Pan, Ay, die grinding^ fcut ^o^ «c\^ v«r\ 'Cfcfc 
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Trm. Have I not tarried ? 

Pan. Ay, the boulting ; bnt yoa muft tarry \he 
leav'ning. 

Trot, Still have I tarried. 

Pan. Ay, to the leav*ning ; but here's yet in the word 
hereafter, the kneading, the making of the cake, ^he 
heating of the oven, and the baking, nay, you muftdav 
the coding too^ or you may chance to burn your lips. 

Troi. Patience herfelf, what Go<1dcfs e'er fhe be. 
Doth Ibfler blench at fafFerdnce, than I do. 
!At Pridm^s royal table do f fit, ' 

4. And ivheo fair 6V(^rfij comes into my thouglits, 
So, traitor l^-when fhe comes? when is (he thence ? 

7\i*.-. WfU, flic look'd yeftemight fairer than ever I 
faw her look, -or any woman elfe. 

Trffi. l waB about to tell thee, when my heart, 
'As wedged with a figh, would rive in twain, 
Left Ht^or or my father (hould perceive me ;* 
1 have (as when the fun doth light a ftorm) 
JBuried tkis figh in wrinkle of a fmile : 
But forrow, that is couch'd in foeming gladncfif, 
Jl Uke that mirth fate turns to fudden fadhcfs. 

Pan. An her hair were not fomewhat darker than fi&- 
/f >/'s— well,go to, there were no more comparifon between 
the women. But, for my part, (he is my kinfwoman ; 
I wo\iId not (as they term it) praife her— -but I would, 
iomebody'had heard her talk yetterday, as I did : I will 
«ot difpraife your fidcr Ca/Tanara^s wit, but—* 1 

Trot. O Pandarus ! I teii thee, Pavdarus f ■< 

When I do tell thee, there my hopes lie drown'd, 
.Reply not in how many fathoms deep 
They lie indrench'd. I tell thee, I am mad 
In CreJ/idh love. Thou anfwer'il, (he is fair ; 
Pour'll in the open ulcer of my heart 
Her eyes, her hair, her cheek, her gate, her voice ; 

liandlell in jhy difcourfe-^ -O thajt ! her hand! 

(In whofe comparifon, ail whites are Ink ? 

Writing their own reproach) to whofe foft feizure 
The ci^net's down is bar(h, and fpirit of fenfe 
Hard as the paJm of ploughman. TV\^\hMi\iX.OK^T«\ 
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(As, true thou telPft me;) when 1 fay, I love her: 
But faying thus, inflead of oil and balm. 
Thou lay'ft, in every gaih that love hath given me^ 
The knife that made it. 

Pan. I fpeak no more than truth. 

Troi, Thou dod not fpeak fo mnch. 

Pan. 'Faith, Til not meddle in*it. Let her be as ftr 
is, if {he be fair, 'tis the better for her ; an file be not» 
file has the mends in her own hands. 

Trot. GoodPan^arus; how now, Paatkttmf 

Pan. I have had my labour for my travel^ ill tiioogk 
on of her, and ill thought on of yon : gone between 
and between, but fmall thanks for my labour. 

Trot. What art thou angry, Pandarus f what, with me?" 

Pan. Becaufe fhe is kin to me, therefore (he's notfo fair 
as Helen ; and fhe were not kin to me, (he would be as fair 
on Fridi^y as Helen is on Sunday. But what care I ? 1 care 
not, an fhe were a black-a-moor ; 'tia aU one to aie. 

Trot. Say I, fhe is not fair ? 

Pan. I do not care whether you do or no, ihe's a foot 
to ftay behind her father : let her to the Greeks^ and fo 
I'll tell her the next .time I fee her : for my part, 1*11 
meddle nor make no more i'th' matter. 

Trot. Pandarus^ 

Pan. Not I. 

Trot. Sweet Pandarus, 

Pan. Pray you, fpeak no more to me ; I will kavt 
all as I found it, and there's an end. {Exit Pandarosi 

[Sound jdlarm. 
Tr. Peace, you ungracious clamours ! peace, rude founds!'. 

Fools on both lides.- Helen muft needs be fair, 

When with your blood you daily paint her thus. 

1 cannot fight upon this argument, 

It is too fiarv'd a fubjedt for my fword :. 

But Pandarus O Gods ! how do you plague me t 

I cannot come to Creffid^ but by Pandar %. 

And he's as teachy to be woo'd to wooe. 

As fhe is flubbonuchafle againfl all fute. 

Tell me, ApoUoy for thy Dafhne^s love, •- 

What CreJ/d isy what Pan^ar, 2lti^ ^wV^aX ^^\ 
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Her bed if ImHa^ dicrc flie lies, a pcsti : 
Between our IHtm, and where Ihe refidei. 
Let it be tali'd the wild and wandering flood ; 
Ourfelf the merchant, and this failing Pamdm-^ 
Om doubtful hope, our convoy, 4U9a onr bark. 

IJiarm.] Enter £neas. 

.^MiHow now,Priace?rMAv/ wherefore not I'th* fields 

Trm. Becaufe notthere; this woman's anfw«r ibrts. 
For womanifli at is to be from thence : 
What news, jEmas^ from the field to-day I 
, jEmi, That Paris is returned home, and hurt. 

Troi. Bj whom, JEneasP 

jEke. TrnluSi by Mcmlam. 

Trag, Let Parit bleed, 'tis but a fear toicom ; 
Paris is gor'd with Mefu/aus* horn. lAlsirm^ 

jEne. Hark, what good fport is ontof-town to-^y ? . 

TrW . Better at home, if ovmAZ / m^ghtp were msff ■» 
But to the fport abroad— —are you bound thither I 

^ne. In all fwift hade. 

7W. Come, go we then together. lExmnt. 

SCENE changes to a puhlick Street j near tU . 
JValli of Troy. 

Enter Creffida, and Alexander, ber SerwuiU 

CVy.X X 7 HO were thofe went by ? 

VV Serv. Queen Hecuba and Helstu 

Cre. And whether go they ? 

Ser<v. Up to th' caftern tower, 
Whofc height commands as fubjeft all the vale. 
To fee the fight. He^ar, whole patience 
Is, as the virtue, fix'd, to-day was movM : 
He chid Jtidromachty and ftruck his armorer; 
And Kkc a« there were hulbandry in war. 
Before the fun rofe, he was hamcfs-dighr, (2> 

And 

(t) Btfort the Sum rtffy he wai harneil light,} Why hatratft 
Jhltr Docs the Poet mean, that Ijieatr Yi»A ^mx on li^bt Armour f Qt 
4ii4thc w»3 /f rightly in his Auw. tnu W.ot^ ^>«rtAO <^^ 
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And to the field goes be; wbcre f?'ry flower 

Did as a prophet weep whm it forei^iw. 
In He^or's wrath. 

Cr^. What was his qiufc of anger? 

Seru. The noife goes chas; there is ^unongChe-GrWib 
A Lord o£ Trojan blood, . nephew ^> Hi^sr, . \ 
They call him Jjax. 

Cre. Good; and what of him/ 

Serv, They fay^ he is a very nm fir Ji^ and Soads 
alone. 

Cre. So do all men, unlefi tfiey Jire drunk, filck, «f 
have no legs. 

Serv. This man, lady, hath robb'd many hei&s of their 
particular additions v he is as valiant as the lion, churliih 
as the bear, flow as the elephant; a man into whom Na- 
ture hath fo crouded humours, that his valour is crufht 
into folly, his folly fauced with difcretion : there is- no 
man hath a virtue, that he has not a glimpfe of; nor any 
man an attaint, but he carries fome\fiain of it. He » 
melancholy without caufe, and merry againfi the hair^ 
he hath the joints of every thing, bat every thing fo 6aC 
of joint, that he is a gouty Bri^eus, many hands and' no 
ufe; or purblind ^r^«j, all eyes and no fight. 

Cre. But how fhould this man, that makes me fyn^c, 
make He^or angry ? . ' 

S^rv, They fay, he yefterday cop'd HeSor in the battle 
and flrack him down, the difdain and ihame wheicof 
hath ever fince kept He£ior failing and waking. 

Enter Pandarus. 
Cre, Who comes here ? 

Conundrum aimed at, in Sun rofcy Kod htrne^ iiglftf A very fligll^ 
Alteration makes all tbefe Coaflru^lions unneceirai^, and givet at 
the Poet's meaning in the propereft Terms imaginable. 
Bef.re the Sun rofe, be was harnefs-dight, 
i. e. compleatly dreft, accoutred, in Arms. It is frequent y/v^ oifr 
Poet, from his Makers Chaucer, and Spinjcr^ to Uj^ di^bti'^x. d^vXin^ 
fight, for pitcb^d^ &c, and ftom XJckUSi Vwi >!& \5» Uwttit^v \m 
Armour, . . o«. 
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Sertf. Madam, your nnde Pattdarus. 

Cre. Mailer's a gallant man. . 

Sfnu. As may be in the world, lady. 

Fat. What's chat f what's that ? 

Cre. Good-morrowy uncle Pandarms. ' 

Pan, Good-morrow, couiin Creffid\ what ^o you talk 
of? (3) Good-morrow, Alexander \ — how do you, cou- 
iin? when were you at llinmf 

Cre. This morning, unde. 

Pan, What were you talking of, when I came ? was 
He£i9r arm'd and gone, ere you came to Ilium ? Helen 
was not up ? was ihe ? 

Cre. HeSor was gone; but Helen was not up. 

Pan. E^en for &Bor was ftirring early. 

Cre. That were we talking of, and of his anger. 

Pan. Was he anpiy ? 

Cre. So he fays, here. 

Pan: TTud> he was fo; I know the caufe too : he'll 
lay about him to-day, I can tell them that; and there's 
Troilus will not come far behind him, let them take 
keed of Triolus ; I can tell them that too. 

Crf* What if he angry too ? 



. (^) Good-morrow, eoitjin Creilid ; H^at J» you talk op Good- 

«iorrow, Alxxavder; How do you, coufin f Good-mot^ 

wtmty Alexander — is added in all the Editions, fays Mr. JP^, 

lery abfurdly, Paris -not bfeing on the Stage. —- — Wonderful 
Acutenefs: But, with Submiffion> thii Gen tlenuiD*s Note » much 
more abfurd : ior it falls out very unluckily for his Remark, that 
though Parti is, for the Generality, in Homer oallcd Alexander^ yet, 
in this P.ay, by :\ny one of the Chara^ers introduced, he is called 
,«Othin^ but Parti, The truth of the Fad is this. Pandarut is of 
% bufy, impertinent, infinuating Charsr€ler; and it is natural* fcv 
)^tn, fo fooa as he has given his Coufin the good -moriow, to pay his 
Civilities too to her Attendant. This is. pively <r SSii, at tbt 
(grammarians call it; and gives us an admit abJc Touch ai Pamdmrmi*^ 
Charafter. And why might nol jilexandtr be the Name 9ifCr^lid!% 
Mao ? Pqris had no Patent, I fuppofe, for eugrofling it to himfclf. 
3ut the late Editory perhaps, becaufe we have had AUx^ndcr the 
Cveat, Pope j^exander, and Alexander Pope, would not have ft 
■iniaeat a Name proftitutedto vcommou Vaitx. 
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• 'Part. Who, ^rottusP'^'^Troilus is the better man of 
the two. 

Cre. Oh, Jufiter / there's no comparifon. 

Pan. What, not between TroZ/jK/ and He^or? doyoa 
know a man, if you fee him ? 

Cre. Ay, if I ever faw him befqjre, and knew him. 

Pan. Well, I fay, Tmlus is 7rw7«/. 

Cre. Then you fay, as I fay ; for, ; I am fure, he i» 
not Hedor, 

Pan. No, nor Hedor is not Troikts, in fome degrees. 

Cre. 'Tis juft to each of them, he is bimfelf. 

Pan, Himfelf? alas, poar Troilui! I would* he were. 

Cre. So he is. 

Pan. 'Condition, I had gone bare-foot to India. 

Cre. He is not HeUor^ i 

Pan, Himfelf? no, he*s not himfelf ^ 'wonld» he were 
himfelf! well, the Gods are above; time m^ friqid, 
or end ; well, Treilusj well, I would, jny heart were 
in her body !— — -no Hi^or i& not a bct^r fiaa <dvi|iji 
Troilus, - •..'.' 

Cre, Excufe me, . j 

Pan, He is elder. . - . . \i. 

Cre, PardoH me, pardon me. 

Pan. Th' other's not come to^;.yoa (hall tell ine 
another tale, when th' other's coxbe toH : HeSor^iMX 
not have his wit this year. ^ ' " 

Cre. He fhall not need it, if he have his own** . *'/ 

Pan, Nor his qualities. 

Cre. No matter.^ 

Pan. Nor his beauty. '^ 

Cre. 'Twould not become him, his ownfs better. . , ' 
. Pan. You have no judgment, Niece ; BeUn he^e|F 
Avore th' other day, that Troilus for a brown favour, (for^ 
fo 'tis, I muil confefs) not brown neither— -^ . p 

Cre. No, but brown. *■ 

Pan, 'Faith, to fay truth, brown and not broTWi. 

Cre. To fay truth, true arid not true, j 

Pan. She prais'd his complexion above Pariu . .^ 

Cre. Why, Paris hath coVom^^ ^iififa^« • ' *^ 

/V//. 5o he has. -, 
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Cu, Tlien Trdliu (hould haye too much; if (he 
prais'd him above, his complexion is higher than his ; 
he having colour enough, and the other higher, is too 
flaming apraife for a eood ^mplexion. I had as lieve 
Htlen^s golden tongue had commended Troilus for a cop* 
per no&. 

Pan, I fwear to you, I thiixk^ HtUn loves him better 
than Paris. 

Cre. Then (he's a merry Greek, indeed. 
Pan. Nay, I am fure, fhe does. She came to him th' 
other day intp the compafs-windQw ; »nd, yQi\x know, 
he has not pafl three or four hairs 09 his chin. 

Cre. Indeed, a tapper's arithmetick may foon bring 
his particulars therein to a total. 

Pan. Why, he is vtxy young ; and yet will he within 
three pound lift ai much as his brother He^or, 

Cre. Is he fo young a man, and fo old a, lifter ? ■ ■ 
Pan. But .to prove to yon that i£r/tir loves .him, ihs 
<;afla^ and puts me hef white hand t^ohifl cloiieii don. 
Cre. Junot have mercy ! how came it clqyen ^ •. . 
Paw. Why, you know, 'tis dimpled. I think, his 
finiling becomes him better, than any man ixif9\\Pbryiia, 
Cre. Oh, he fmiles valiantly. 
/Vnr* iDo^s he not?. 
Cn. O yes, an 'twere a cloud in autumn. 

Pan, Why, go to then but to prove to you that 

Btlen loves 7r»ilus. — • . 

Crf. Troths will Hand to the proof, if you'll prove it fo. 
Pan* Troilus? why, he eileems her no more than I 
cfieem an addle tgg. 

Cre. If you love an addle tggy as well as you love an 
idle head, you would eat chickens i'th' (hell. 

Pan. I cannot chufe but laugh to th nk how (he tickled 
his chin ; indeed, (he has a marvellous white hand, I 
mufl needs confcfs. 

Cre. Without the rack. 

Pan. And (he takes upon her to fpy a white hair on 
his chin. 
Crf. Alas, joor chin I mmy a vrast U ticKcr* 

Van. 
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-Fan, But there. was ftich kughing. Qj^een U$cuba 
Ifitighc, that her eyres rua o'er. 

Cre. With milflones. 

Pan, And CaJJandra laugh t. 

Crt, But there was more temp'rate fire under the pot 
^ her -eyes ; did her cy^% run o'er too I 

Pan* And HeSor laught. 

Cre. At what was all this laughing ? 

Pan. Marryj at the white hair that Helen fpied on 
Troilus's chin. 

Cre. An't had t>eeft a gneeb haii*, I Aould h»re laught 
too. 

Pan. They laught not fo jnuch at the hair, as at hit 
pretty anfwer. 

Cre, What was his anfwer ? 

Pan. Quoth (he, here's ^ut one and fifty hairs on 
your chilly and one of them is white. 

Cre^ ^lids is her ^ueftioo. 

Pom, Tkat's true, make no. queftion of that : one and 
aStyhaim. (4) quoth he, and one white ; that white hair 
is my father, and all the reft are his ions. Jupiter J. 
quoth (he, which of thefe hairs is Paris, my huiband f^ 
the forked one, quoth he, pluck it out and give it him : 
but there was fnch laughing, and HeJen fg bhifh'd^ i^hd 
Paris fo chaf d, ind all the reft fo laught, that it paft. 
' Cre^ So let it now, for it has been a great while 
going by. 

Pan, Well, couiin, I told you a thing yefterday $ 
think on't. 

Cre. So I do. 

Pan. ril be fworn, 'tis true ; he will weep you, .an 
'twere a man born in Jfn'l. [Sound a retreat,. 

Cre. And Til fpring up in his tears, an 'twere a nettle 
againft May, 



(4) Two and fifty hairs f qucth be, and ioe tohitc j that ivhiti flair 
it my Father \ and all the rtfi art hit Sons ] The Copyifls muft have 
trrcd here in the Number j and I have ventured to fubftitute ont 
»nd fifty, I think, with fomc CcrtaititY* K<i>H ^V^*?. vasw ^^ v.Nsstisjwt 
m»kc oat Pt/am, «nd his Mvj %qv& > ^ 
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Pan, Harky they ai« coming from the field; Aalt 
we (land up here, and fee them, as they pafs towards 
Ilium!* good niece, do; fweet niece Cr^4^«, 

Cre» At your pleafure. 

Pan. Here, here, here's an excellent place, here we 
may fee moil bravely ; I'll tell you them all by their 
names as they pafs by ; but mark frcHm above the reft. 

^neas paffes v^r the Siage* 

Cre^ Speak not fo lend. 

Pan, That's Mneas\ is not that a brave man ? he's 
one of the flowers of ^roy^, I can tell you ; but mark 
Tr^ilusy you ^\\ fee anon. 

Cre. Who's that ? 

Antenor pajjh over the Stage, 
Pan, That's AntenoTj he has a ihrewd wit, I can teU 




if' he fee me, you ihall fee Jiim nod at me. 
" Cre, Will he give you the nod } 
Pan. You fhall fee. 

' '€re\ Jf he do> the rich fhall have more... 

I . • •• ■ 

He6Xor fajes o*uer. 

Pan. That's He^or^ that, that, look you, that: there's 
a fellow ! ^o thy way, He^^ar j there's a brave man, 
niece : O brave HetJor / look, how he looks ! thejee's a 
countenance ! is't not a brave man ? 

Cre, O brave man ! 

Pan*. Is he not ? It does a man's heart good, — look 
you, what. hacks are on his helmet, look you yonder, do 
you fee ? look you there ! there's no jefting : there's laying 
on, take't off who will, as they fay, there be hacks. 
' .Cre.: Be thofe with fwords ? 

' ' '• Trtis faj/es ofuer, 

, ,JR(»y./.3.yQrdv .a«iy thing', he cares not, an the devil 
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kekrt good. Yonder comes Paris y yonder comes Paris : 
look ye yonder, niece, is't not a gallant man too, is't 
not ? why, this is brai'e now : who faid, he came home 
hurt to day ? he's not hurt ; why, this will do Helenas 
heart good now, ha ? Vould,! could iee Troilus now ; 
you fhall fee TroUus' anon* • ' v 
' Crt, Wha'sthat? ' 

. Helenus paffes Q'uer. . "^ 

Pan. That's Heknus. I marvel, where Troifus h : 
that's H^lsnui— — ^rv^ think, he went jiot forth to day ; 
that's fleietius. :..;.. i 

Cre, Can Helenus fight, uncle ? ,'.,-._ *> 

Pan. Helenus, no— yes, he'll fight iiwifFerent wett-^ 
I marvel, where Troilus is f hark, do you not hear the 
people cry Troilxr ? Ffek/hti is i priefl:/ ' 

Crtf., What fneakJng fellow. comes yonder? ' ^ 

...v'i.-. » ... Troilus pajes ever, '. "' 

* I FeotAWherd yonder? ihaVs DeipJ^oius, 'Tis Trcilusl 
there's a man^j niece ——^hem < . brave I'roilui / tbs 
prince of chivalry V ■ ^ • ».. 

Cre, Peace, for ihame, peace. 

Pan. Mark him, note him ! O brave Troths J \Wik 
well upon him, niece^ look yoa how his fword is 
bloodied, and his helm more hack'd than Heifior^Sy and 
how he looks, and how he goes ! O admirable youth 1 he 
never faw three and twenty. Go thy way, Trw/'/wt'-go 
thy way ; had I a fiftcr were a grace, or a daughter a 
Goddefs, he ihould take his choice. O admirable man t 

Pans P Paris is dirt to him, and, I warrant, Ikkn 

to change would give money to boot. 

Entet* common SoUien, 

Cre. Here come more. 

Pan. AfTes, fools, dolts, chafF and bran, chaff and 
bran ; porridge after meat. I could live and dye i'th* 
eyes otTroHus. Ne'er look, ne'er look ; the eagles vtte 

fone ; crows and daws, crows atid daw^* VVsaS^x^c^t** 
e fach a man ^ Tmimt Oskfii A^wmimvm «A.iak.O««t^^ 



^3P T R o I L u s and C r £ s s i d a. 

" Crti There is among the Greeks Acbillesy a better raatt 
than Trin'M. 

Pan. Achilles ? a dray-man, a porter, a ytry camel. 
- Cre. Well, wclL 

Fan. Well, well why, have you any difcretion ? 

have you any eyes ? do yoiK know, what a man is ? is 
not birth, beauty, good fhape, difcourfe, manhood, 
learning, gentlenefs, virtue, youth, liberality, and fo 
forth, the fpice and fait, that feafons a man ? 

Cre. Ay, a minc'd man : and then to be bak'd with 
ao date in the pye, for then the man's date is out, — 

Fan, You are fuch another woman, one knows not at 
what ward yoa.iie. 

Cre, Upon my back to defend my belly ; upon my 
wit, to defend my wiles ; upon my fecrefy, to defend 
mine honefty ; my mafk to dpfend my beauty, and you 
to defend all thefe ; and at all thefe wards I lie, at a 
thoufand watches* 

Fan, Say one of your watches. 

Cre. Nay, I'll watch you for that, and that's one of 
Ihe chiefefl of diem too ; If I cannot ward what I would 
not have hit, I can watch you for telling how I took the 
blow ; nnlefs it fwell paft hiding, and tfaeo it is paft ^ 
watching. 

Ftm* Yon are fi^ch another. 

- Enter Boy. 

Bey* Sir, my Lord would inftantly fpeak with you. 

Fan. Where ? 

Boy. At your own houfe, there be tinarms him. 

Fan% Good bey, tell him I come; I doubt, he be 
hurt. Fare ye well, good niece. 

Cre. Adieu, uncle. 

Fan. I'll be with you, niece, by and by. 

Cre. To bring, nncle " 

Fan* Ay, a token from 'TVo/^;/. 

iCr^.i By (he lame tokea, yott are a bawd, (i^^^ ^^^ 
Words, vows, giftJi, tears^ and love^ fall 4icrifict, 
tie offen in aoraidr's enlMrari'ZA \ . 
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Than in. the glafs of Pandar^^ praife may be ; 

Yet hold I ofF.^ Women are angels, wooing ; 

Things won are done; the foul's jpy lies in doing: 

That Ihe belov'd knows nought, that knows not this ; 

Men prize the thing ungain'd, more than it is. 

That (he was never yet, that ever knew 

Love got, fo fweet, as when defire did fue : , 

Atchievement is command j ungain'd, befeech. | 

Therefore this maxim out of love I teach ; 

That though my heart's content firm love doth bear, 

Nothing of that (hall from mine eyes appear. [Exit* 

SCENE changei to Agamemnon'x Tent in the 
Grecian Camp. 

Trumpets, Enter Agamemnon, Neflor> Ulyfles^ Dioi- 
medesy Menelaus, ^ith others. 

Agam, TJRinces, 

JL What grief hath {ti the jaundice on your 
cheeks P 
The ample proportion, that hope makes 
In all defigns bc|;uB on earth bekjw. 
Fails in the promisM largenefs : checks and £fhfker» . 
Grow in the veins of araons higheft rear'd ; 
As knots by the conflux of meeting fap 
In fed the found pine, and divert his grain 
Tortive and errant from his courfe of growth. 
Nor, Princes, is it matter new to us. 
That we come (hort of our fuppofe fo far. 
That after fev'n years* ficge, yet 7r^- walls ftand ; 
Sith every -aftion that hatji gone before. 
Whereof we have record, trial did draw 
Bias and thwart ; not anfwering the aim, 
And that unbodied figure of the thought 
That gave't furmifcd fliape. Why then, you Princes, 
Do you with cheeks abaih'd behold our works \ 
And think them (hame, which are, indeed, Jiought eUe 
But thd protra£Uve trials of great J^fte^ ■ 
To find perfiftive conftancy iti mcti^ 
The Aaenefs of ,w4itlikaet8li% MH fcsiiA^ - ^ 
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In fortune's love ; for then, the bold and coward. 
The wife and fool, the artift and unread, 
. The hard and foft, feem all affin'd, and kin ; 
But in the wind and tempeft of her frown, 
Diilindion with a broad and powerful fan. 
Puffing at all, winnows the light away ; 
And what hath mafs, or matter by itielf. 
Lies rich in virtue, and unmingled. r 

Nej?. With due obfervance of thy godlike feat, (5) 
Great JgamemnoUi Neftor Ihall apply 
Thy lateft words. In the reproof of chance 
Lies the true proof of men : the fca being fmooth. 
How many fhallow bauble boats dare fail 
Upon her patient breaft, making their way 
With thofc of nobler bulk ? 
-But let the ruffian Boreas once enrage 
The gentle Thetis^ and anon, behold. 
The Srong-ribb'd bark thro' liquid mountains cuts ; 
Bounding between the two moi& elements> 
Like Pe^etis* horfe : Where's then the faucy boat> 
Whofe weak untimber'd fides but even now " 
Co-rival'd greatnefs ? or to harbour fled> 
Or made a toad for Neptum, Even fo 
.Doth valour's ihew and valour's worth divide 
In ilorros of fortune. For in her ray and brightfiefs» 
The herd hath more annoyance by the brize 
Than by the tyger : but when fplitting winds 
Make flexible the knees of knotted oaks, 
And flics get under fhade ; the thing of courage. 
As rowz'd with rage, with rage doth fympathize |^ 
And, with an accent tun'd in felf-famc key, 

(5) mtb due Obfavancf of thy goodly Seaul GooMy is an EpHhct 
carries no very great Compliment with it ; and i<ftfler feemt hete 
to be paying Deference to Aga»umMm\ State and Pre-eminence. 
The old Books have it,— r« thy godly S«if ; go^kt^ as I have 
reformed the Text, ftcms fo me the Epithet defigned \ and ii very 
conformable to what ^wwafcerwtrd^ fays of Agammm^ \ 

fVhUb h that Cod in Offce^ guiding Men f 

Sog9^h Sett i$ here, Sutc foprcmc a\>«^ «3tet ^^«»*»^^^V^ 

4r/ 
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Returns to chiding fortune. 

Thou great commander, ner\''e and bone of Greece, 

Heart of our numbers, foul, and only fpirit. 

In whom the tempers and the minds of all 

Should be Ihut up : hear, what Uiji^s fpeaks. 

Befides th' applaufe and approbation 

The which, moft mighty for thy place and fway, [Tip Aga. 

And thou, mod rev'rend for thy ftretcht-out li^, [7i Neil« 

I give to both your fpeeches ; which were fuch. 

As Agamemnan and the hand of Greece 

Should hold up high in brafs ; and fuch again. 

As venerable Nefior (hatch'd in iilver) 

Should with a bond of air, flrong as the axle-tree 

On which heav'n rides, knit all the Grecians* ears 

To his experienced tongue : yet let it plcafe both 

(Thou great, and \yife) to hear Vljjfes fpeak. 

Agam. Speak, Prince of Ithaca : we lefs expedl. 
That matter needlefs, of importlefs burden. 
Divide thy lips ; than we are confident. 
When rank Therjites opeis his jnaftifF jaws. 
We fhall hear mufick, wit, and oracle. 

Ulyjf. Troyy yet upon her bafiF, had been down, j 
And the great ITe^or's fword had lack'd a mailer. 
But fbr thefe inftances. 
The fpeciality of rule hath been neglefted ; 
And, look,' how many Grecian tents do ftand 
Hollow upon this plain, fo many hollow faflions* 
When that the general is not like the hive. 
To whom the foragers (hall all repair. 
What honey is expci^ed ? degree being vizarded^ 
Th' unworthieft fliews as fairly in the maflc. 
The heav'ns themfelves, the planets, and this center^ 
Obferve degreb, priority and place, 
Infifture, courfe.^proportipn, Tcafon, forns, 
QiHce and cuilom,. in alK line of order: 
And thcreforci^.Hhc glorious planet Soi •• ' 
In noble eminence eijthrflnM.awiiXphcr'd'v . 
Amidfl th^.;-.eft, whpfe mca^rnVV^"^ ^^^ -* - "• " 
4i?fr/?<f^ the ill aipcfts'of pUtifeX5» cAV* ^^ 
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And pods like the commandment of a King, 
Sans cheeky to good, and bad. But when the planet 
In evil mixture to diforder wander. 
What plagues, and what portents, what mutiny ? 
What raging of the Tea ? (hakiog jpf earth ? 
Commotion in the windsr ? frights, changes, horrors 
Divert and crack, rend and deracinate 
The unity and married calm of ftatea 
Qatt« from their fixure ? Oh, when ^iegrn is ihaken^ 
(Which is the ladder to all high de£gns) 
The enterprize is fick* How could communities, 
I>egrees in fchools, and brotherhoods in cities. 
Peaceful commerce from dividable fhores. 
The primogeniture, and due of birth. 
Prerogative of age, crowns, fcepters, lawrels, 
(But by ^gjt^) fland in authentick place ? 
Take but degree away, untune that ftrine. 
And hark what difcord follows ; each thing meets 
In mere oppugnancy. The bounded waters 
Would lift their bofoms higher than the ihores. 
And make a fop of all this folid globe : 
Strength would be Lord of imb^cillity. 
And the rude fon would drike his father dead : 
Force would be right ; or rather, right and wrong 
(Between whofe endlefs jar juflice refides) 
Would lofe their names, and fo would jnflice too. 
Then every thing includes itfelf in power. 
Power into will, will into appetite ; 
And appetite (an univerfal wolf. 
So doublv feconded with will and power) 
Muft make peiforce an univerfal prey. 
And lafl eat up itfelf. Great Agamimnoni 
This chaos, when degree is fufFocate, 
Follows the ckoaking : 
And this negledlion of degree is it. 
That by a peace goes backward, in a purpoft 
It hath to climb. The General's dtfdain'd 
By him one ftcp below ; he, by the next ; 
That next, by him benealV ; Vo cvwn ^«^» 
JSxampled by the firft pace t\iax l^ teV. 
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Of his fuperior, grow to an envious fever 
Of pale and bloodlefs emulation. 
And 'tis this fever that keeps Tray on foot, ^ 
Not her own finews. To end a tale of length, 
froy in our weakhefs lives, not in her fbength. 

Neft. Moft wifely hath Vfyjes here difcover'd 
The fever, whereof all our power is fick. 

Jgam, The nature of the ncknefs found, Ulyjfes, 
What is the remedy ? 

Uljif. The great Achilksy whom opinion crowns \ 
The £new and the fore-hand of our noft, ^ 

Having his ear full of his airy fame. 
Grows dainty of his w6rth, and in his tent 
Lies mocking our deiigns. With him, PatrocluSf 
Upon a lazy bed, the live-long day 
Breaks fcurril jefts ; 

And with ridiculous and aukward a£lion 
(Which, flanderer, he imitation calls) 
He pageants us. Sometimes, great Agamemnon, 
Thy toplefs deputation he puts on ; 
And like a ftrutting player, (whofe conceit 
Lies in his ham-ftnng, and ddth think it rich 
To hear the wooden dialogue and found 
'Twixt his ftretch'd footing and the fcafFoldage) 
Such to-be-pitied and o'er-wrefted feeming 
He ads thy greatnefs in : and when he fpeaks, 
'Tis like a chime a mending; ; with terms unfquar'd : 
Which, from th^-'tongue of roaring Typhon dropt. 
Would feem hyperboles. At this fufty ftuff / 

The large Achilles^ on his preft-bed lolling, * 

From his deep cheft laughs out a loud applaufe : 
Cries — —excellent ! 'tis Agamemnon juft— • 

Now play me Nefto T ' hum, and ftroke. thy beardi 

As he, being dreft to fomc oration. 

That's done as near as the extremeft ends 

Of parallels : as like, as Vulcan and his wife ; 

Yet good Achilks^Wl cries, excellent I 

'Tis Neftor right ! now play him me, PatrocluSf 

Arming to anfwer in a night atetsv \ 

And, thea forfooth, the uinX. ic&&^ ^^ ^%^ 



\&f 
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Muil be the ftene of mirth, to cough and fpit. 
And with a paJfy fumbling on his g<»get. 

Shake in and out the rivet and at this fport. 

Sir Falour dies; cries *♦ 0!«— enough, Patroilm"-'^ 
Or " give me ribs of fteel, I ihall fplit all 
*• In pleafure of my fplcen.*' And, in this fafliion. 
All our abilities, gifts, natures, Shapes, 
Severals and generals of grace exad, 
Atchievements, plots, orders, preventions. 
Excitements to the field, or fpeech for truce, 
Succefs or lofs, what is, or is not, ferves 
As fluff for thefe two to make paradoxes. 

Neji, And in. the imitation of thefe twain, 
(Whom; as Vlyjes fays, opinion crowns 
With an imperial voice) many are in£e6l : 
Jjax is grown felf-wilPd, and bears his head 

. In fuch a rein, in full as proud a pace. 

As broad Achilles ; and keeps his tent like him ; 

Makes factious feafts, rails on our flate of war,* 

Bold as an oracle ; and fets Ther/stes 

(A Have, whofe gall coins ilanders like a mint) 

To match us in comparifons with dirt ; 

To weaken f»nd difcredit our expofure. 

How hard foever rounded in with danger. 

Uhf, They tax our policy, and call it cowardife, 
Count wifdom as no member of the war j 
Fore-ftall our prcfcience, and efteem no aft 
But that of hand : The ftill and mental parts. 
That do. contrive how many hands fhall ftrike, 
When'fitnefs call them on, and know. by meafurc 
' Of theif obfervant toil the enemies' weight ; 

' Why, this hath not a finger's dignity ; 
They call this bed-work mapp'ry, clofct war : (6) 

%6\ S'key call this bed-work, mappVy, chfet fFar,"] The Poet" 
in my Opinion would fjiy, This is planning out A£iion and War, 
as a Man migbtdo on h\B Pillow, and in his Clofet. If fo, ^^- 
wtf/'Jt MDu]^ be the. Epilhet to Mappery, as c/ofet is to ff^ar : and 
thejcibre ] .have -exgunged the Comma, which feparatcd thtf Firft 
/r^tn its Sublfantive. So Guiderim^ in Cymbelin*, fjpeaking of aa 
PQM6iive Life, fays it is 



^ 
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So that the ram, that -batters down !the iimlU 
For the great fwing and nidenefs of his poize. 
They place before his hand that 'made the engine | 
Or thofe, that with the finenefs -of their fouia 
By rcafon guide bis executioUk 

Nefl. Let this be granted, and AchiiUs^ horfe ' 
Makes many Thetis^ fons. {TucAet/ound^ 

Aga, What trumpet ? look, Menelaus, 

Mm, From Troy. 

Enter -^neas. 

Aga, What would you 'fore our tent ? ■ 

ALne. Is this great Agamemnon* s tent, I pray you ? 

Aga, Even this. 

jEne, May one, that is a Herald and a Prince, 
Do a fair meflage to his kingly ^ars ? 

Aga. With furety ilronger than Achilles* arm, 
'Fore all the Greekijh heads, which with on« voice 
Call Agamemnon Head and General. 

uEne, Fair leave, and large fecurity. How may 
A ftraneer to thofe moft imperial looks 
Know them from eyes of other mortals ? 
. Aga, How ? 

^ne, I afk, that I might waken reverence. 
And bid the cheek be ready with a bluih 
Modeft as morning, when fhe coldly eyes 
The youthful Phoebus: , 
Which is that God in office, guiding men ? 
Which is the high and mighty Agamemnon ? 

Aga, This Trojan fcorns us, or the men KS^ Trey 
Are ceremonious courtiers. 

uEne, Courtiers as free, as debonair, unarm'd. 
As bending angels ; that's their fame in peace : 
But when they would feem foldiers, they have galls, (7 J' 

Goa4 

(7) But when they tveuidfcem So/Jftrs, they have OmUs, 
Kjood Arnu, ftrong Joints, true Sw9rds, and Jove** Accord, 
Nothing jo full of Heart.'] Can the Poet be kippoM to mean that the 
Trojans had Jwe\ Accord whenever they would feem Soldier; ? K« ; 
certainly, he would intimate that nothing wat fo C^\l ^ ¥«.•»;<. ^ 
<hcy, when that God did but iWftV* VvmltVL wbv ^«a '^^^^^ '^\c^ 
i^ircumaance, added, briuM ao Im^cv^basfiA^^ N» ^^"^ ^^'^S'S^ 
Vol. ViU P . ^^ 
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Good arms, ftrong joints, truefwords; and, yo<veh acconl> 

Nothing fo lull of heart. Bat peace, jEneas ; 

Peace, Trojan ; lay thy finger on thy lips ; 

The worthinefs of praife difdains his worth. 

If he, that's prais'd, himfclf bring the praifc forth : 

What the repining enemy commends. 

That breath Fame blows, that praiie fole pure tranfcends. 

Jga, Sir, you of Troy^ call you yourfelf -^wi?/ /* 

jEne. Ay, Greeky that is my name. 

Jga, What's your affair, I pray you ? 

^ne. Sir, pardon; 'tis for ^j-4/;i^m«0;(*s ears. 

Jga- He hears nought privately that comes from Trey^ 

A'iTte. Nor I from Troy come not to whifper him; 
I bring a trumpet to awake his ear, 
Tb'fet his fenle on the attentive bent. 
And then to fpeak. 

j4ga. Speak frankly as the wind. 
It is not Jgamemnon^s ileeping hour ; 
That thou ihalt know, l'roja7iy he is awake^ 
He tells thee fo himfelf. 

JEtie, Trumpet, blow loud : 
Send thy brafs voice thro' all thefe lazy tents ; 
And every Greek of mettle, let him ki.ow 
What Troy means fairly, Ihall be fpoke aloud. 

[The trumpet foumism 
We have, great Agatnemncuy here in Troy 
A Prince CiiU'd huicr, (Priam is his father) 
Who in this dull and long-continu'd truce • 
Is rufty grown ; he bade me take a trumpet. 
And lo this purpofe fpeak : Kings, Princes, Lords^ 
If there be one amongft the fair'li of Gr-.cct,'' 
That holds his honour highttr than his ealc. 
That fecks his praife more than he fears his peril, , 
That knows his valour and knows not his fear, 
l^hat loves his millrefs more than in confeflk>n, 

y)|l«ur would bccorre Prefumption and Impiety in them, ff they 

h«d tiuiTtd to it when 'Jitte manifcflly declared himlelf on the othrr 

^i6t. My ReguUlion of the Koiotin^ fixes the Ftet*s Senle ; avtd 

it h cvtry where hii Ma&a£i \lo K\tn.Uoti "Otw^ VL.^\».\a\^wLC ct the 
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With truant vows tO her own lips, he loves,) 

And dare avow her beauty and her worth 

In other arms than hers : to him this challenge* 

Hedor, in view of Trojans and of Greeks^ 

Shall make it good, (or do his bed to do it) 

He hath a Lady, wifer, fairer, truer. 

Than ever Grieky did compafs in his arms ; 

And will to-morrow with his trumpet call, 

Midway between your tents and walls of Trcy^ 

To rouze a Grecian that i« true in love. 

If any come, He£i9r (hall honour him : 

If none, he'll, fay in Trey when he retires, 

Tiie Grecian Dames are lun»-burn'd, and not worth • 

The fplinter'of a lance ; even fo much. 

Aga. This fhall be told our lovers, YtordL j/Eneas* 
If none of them have foul in fuch a kind, - . 

We'vt left them all at home : but we are foldiers \ 
And may that foldier a mere recreant prove. 
That means not, hath not, or is not in love ! 
If then one is, or hath, or means to be, 
That one meets licSior ; if none elfe, I'm he. 

Neji. Tell him oi Neftory one, that was a man 
When HeSior\ Grandfire fuckt 5 he is old now^ 
But if there be not in our Grecian hoft 
One noble man that hath one fpark of fire, 
To anfwer for his love : tell him from me, 
1*11 hide my lilver beard in a gold beaver 
And in my vantbrace put this withered brawn ; 
And, meeting him, will tell him, that my Lady 
Was fairer than his grandam, and as challe 
As may be in the world : his youth in flood* 
I'll pawn this truth with my three drops of blood. 

JSne. Now heav'ns forbid fuch fcarcity of'youth ! 

Vlyf. Amen, 

Aga, Fair Lord JEneas^ let me touch your hand : 
To our pavilion fhall I lead you firll: 
Achilles fhall have word of this intent. 
So /hall each Lord of Greece from tent to tent : 
Yourfeir fhall feafl with us beloxe -^ovi %<^^ 
And £nd the welcome of a i\ob\e tot. \^xetw^^* 



g4Q TvLOihVS and Cr e ss i d a, 

Manent Ulyffcs tfW Neftor. , 



Vlyf, Neftor, . ^ ', 

l^efl. What fays Cr^j f '^ ' ^ . . . 

tVv/. I have a young conception in iny bra^ir, '''^.: 
Be you my time to bring it to fpmc fiiape. 

Neft. Whatis't? 

Ulyf. This 'tis : 
Blunt wedges rive hard knots ; the feeded pride, . * 
That hath to this maturity blown up 
Jn rank Achilles , muft or now be cropt, 
Or, fhedding, breed a nurfery of like evil. 
To over-bulk us all. 

Nejl, Well, and how now ? 

r//>/. This challenge that the gallant ^i?^cr fends. 
However it is fprcid in general name, 
Kektes in purpofe only to Achilles* 

Neft, The purpofe is confpicuous ev'n asfubftance, (8) 
Whofe groflhefs little charafters fum up. 
And, in the publication, make no ftrain, 



f ^) T/>« ptfrpofr is perfpUuous fvn as SubflarKe, 
Wk'Je GrCjU'mjl little Char a^ers fum up^ 

Ar.d in the Puhiicationmake HO Strain:"] The modern Editor?, it is 
plum, have knt each other very littJe Information upon this Paflago: 
I'yi^^.&j Ti/^^.w l^rtyl;^ as the Proverb faye j tbi. Blind have Inl the 
Biind. As ihey have pointed the Paflage, it is ftrange Stuft'j and how 
tii'.y folved it to thcmfetves, is paft my Difcovery. T/jat little Cha- 
racteis, or Particles, fum up the GrofTnefs of any Subftance, 1 con- 
ceive : but how thofc Char^d^ers, or particles, make no Strain in the 
-Piihlicatic)'^ fecms a iiitle harder \.h^n ^gi:bra My RcguJation of 
thi: Poialina; brings us to dear Senfe j " The Aim and Purpofe of this 
*' Duel is as vifible as any grofs Subftance can be, comiojnded of 
*' many little Pjirticles :" And having fai<l thus, Ul\£'es goes on to 
another Obfervation ; ** And make no Difficulty, no Doubt, when 
** tX'is i)uel comes to be proclaimed, but thai ^cbi/Us, dull ss he is, 
»* will difcover tlic Drift of it/' This is the Meaning of the Uft 
JUine. So afterv^rards, in this Play, Uljjfcs fays, 

/ do not drain at the Pojition, 

/.#. J4o act hefit.'te at, 1 mftke ivo UaucvW.^ ol Vu 
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But that JchiUes, were his brain as barren - , 

As banks oi Lybia, (xho* JpoUo knows, 

'Tis dry enough,) will with great fpeed of judgment. 

Ay, with celerity, find He^pr\ purpofe 

Pointing on him. 

Vlyf, And wake Kim to the anfwer, think you ? 

Neji, Yes, 'tis mofl meet; whoin may you elfe oppofc. 
That can from HeSior bring his honour ofF, 
If not Achilles? though a fportful combat. 
Yet in. this trial much opinion dwells. 
For here the Trojans tafte our dear*ll repute 
With their fin'ft palate : and truft to me, UljiffeSf 
Our imputation fliall be odly pgis'd , 

In this wild adlion. For the fuccefs. 
Although particular, fhall give a fcantling 
Of good or bad unto the General : 
And in fuch indexes, although fmall pricks 
To their fubfequent volumes, there is feca 
The baby figure of the giant-mafc 
Of things to come, at large. It is fupjiosM, 
He, that meets He£lor^ ifuies from our choice ; 
And choice, being mutual a£l of all our fouls. 
Makes merit her eleftion 5 and doth boil. 
As 'twere, from forth us all, a man diftill'd 
Out of our virtues ; who mifcarrying. 
What heart from hence receives the conquering part. 
To ileal a ftrong opinion to themfelves ! 
Which entertain*d, limbs are his inilruments. 
In no lefs working, than are fvvbrJs and bows 
Direftive by the limbs. 

Vlyf, Give pardon to my fpecch ; 
Therefore 'tis meet, Achilles meet not HtBor, 
Let us, like merchants, fhev/ our fouled wares. 
And think, perchance, they'll fell ; if not. 
The lullre ot" the better, yet to fhew, 
Shall fhew the better. Do not then confcnt^ 
That ever lieitor and Achilles meet : 
For both our honour and our fiiame in this 
Are dogg'd with two llrange foUo^^i%» 

Ne/I^ikQ thein not wu\\ iav c\^ ^N'^"-'. nmV^X^^^'^^^^^^- 

v-3 ^'; 
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■ Vlyf* What glory eiAr j^chilks /hares from Hi^^r, 
Were he not proua, we all fhould ihare with him ; 
But he already is too infolent ; 
And we were better parch in Africk fun. 
Than in the pride and fait fcorn of his eyes. 
Should he 'fcape He^w fair. If he w^i^ foil'd, 
Why, then we did our main opinion crufh 
In "taint of our beft man. No, make a lott'ry ; 
And by device let blockifli Ajax draw 
The fort to fight with He^cr : 'mong ourfelves. 
Give him allowance as the worthier man, 
J^or that will phyfick the great Myrmidcft^ 
Who broils in loud applaufe, and make him fall 
His creft, that prouder than blue Iris bends. 
li the dull brainlcfs Jjax come fafe off. 
We'll drefs him up in voices : if he fail^ 
Yet go we under our opinion Hill, 
That we have better men. But, hit or mifsjt 
Our project's life this ihape of fenfc aflumes, 
AjaXf imploy'd, plucks down AchilUi^ plumes. 

Neft, Uljifihsy now I relift thy .advice. 
And I will give a tafte of it forthwith 
To Agamemnon ; go we to him flraight ; 
Two curs fhall tame each other ; pride alone 
Muil tar the mailiffs on, as 'twere their bone. [Exeuet. 



A C T IL 

SCENE, the Grecian Camp. 
Enter Ajax, and Therfites. 

A J A X. 

HERSITES,^ 



X "iber, Agamemmn'^XiO^ it ne naa ooiies— run, 
all over, generally. \Talking to l^im/elf. 



Tber. Agamtmnon-^^O^ if he had boiles— full, 

./elf. 
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Ther. And thofe boiles did run — m— ^fayib— — did 
not the General run? were not that a botchy core?- 
, Jjax, Dog V 

. 7ber. Then there would come fome matter from hifli : 
I fee none now. ^ 

/Ijax, Thou bitch- wolfs fon, canft thoa not he^ ?, 
feel then. [Strikes him, 

Tber, The plague of Greece upon thee, thou mungrclt 
^beef-witted Lord ! . 

Jjax. Speak then, you unwinnow'dft (9) leaven, 
fpeak ; I will beat thee into handfomnefs. 

^her. I fhall foon rail thee into wit and holinefs i 
but, I think, thy horfe will fooner con an oration, thaa 
thou learn a prayer without book J thou canft i^rike, 
can ft thou ? a red murrain o'thy jade's tricks ! 
. Jjax, Toads-ftool, learn me the proclamation. 

Ther, Doeft thou think, I have no fenie, thou ftrik'ft 
me thus? 

Jjax, The proclamation—— 

Tber. Thou art proclaim'd a fool, I think. 

^ax. Do not, porcupine, do not ; my fingers itch* 

i^her, I would, thou didil itch from he^d to foot, and 
I had the fcratching of thee ; I woiild make thee the 
loathfom'ft fcab in Greece. 

Jjax, I fay, the proclamation'^-*^^ 

Ther. Thou grumble ft and raileft every hour on 
JchilleSf^zni thouaxt $a fall of envy at his greatnefs, as 
derhrus is at Pro/er^na^s beauty : ay, that thou bark'ft 
at him. 

Jjax, Miftrefs Therjttes /-.— 

Ther. Thou fliouldft ftrike him. 



(9) SpeMk tben,^you unh\ted %f avert, fpsak ;] Thii it a reading ob« 
truded upon us by MV. Pope, that has no Authority or Countenance 
from 9ny of the Copies ; nor that approaches in any Degree to the 
Traces of the okl Reading, you lobinnidyi Leaven. This, *tis truc» 
is corrupted and unintelligible j but the Emendation) which I have 
coth*d out of it, gives us a Senfe apt and confonant to what j^jajt 
would fay— ^ — '* Thou Lump of four Dough, kneaded up out of 
** a Flower, unpurg'd and unfitted, wivVv ^W \}cifc \i^'3?i^ vwU.'^ir.-w 
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J^ax. Cobloaf ! 

^her. He would pound thee into ihivers with his ^^y 
AS a failior breaks a bi&et. 

J^ax, You whorefon cur ! [Beatitig him^ 

yV. Dp, do. 

^9x. Thou ftool for a witch I— — 

4her, Ay, do, dQ, thou fodden-witted Lord; thon haft 
4BO more braih than I have in my elbows; an Jffinega 
may tutor thee. Thou fcurvy valiant afs ! thou art here 
kut to thrafh Trojans^ and thou art bought and fold 
among thofe of any wit, like a Barbarian flave. If 
thou ufe to beat me, I will begin at thy heel, and tell 
what thou art by inches, thou thing of no bowels, thou ! 

Ajax, You dog ! 

Iber. You fcurvy Lord \ 

Ajax, You cur ! \Beating him^ 

Ther, Mars\ih idcot! da, rudencfs^; do, camel, do, do. 
Enter Achilles and Patroclus. 

AchiL Why, how now, Jjax? wherefore do you thisi 
How now, Therfim ? what's the matter, man ? 

^hit. You fee him there, do you ? 

AchiU Ay, what's the matter? 
\ Ther» Nay, look upon him. 

\ AchiL Sol do, what's the matter ? 

^ Thtr. Nay, but regard him welL 

AM. Well, why, I do fo, 

^her. But yet you look not well upon him : for who^i 
fbever you take him to be, he is Ajax, 

AchiL I know that, fool.. 
I ^her. Ay, but that fool knows not himfelf. 

I ■^^' Therefore I beat thee. 

Tber, hoy lo, lo, lo, what modicums of wit he ut- 
ters ; his. evafions have ears tlius long. I have bobb'd 
his brain, more than he has beat m^ bones ; I will bu) 
nine fparrows for a penny, and his Pia Mater is no« 
worth the ninth part of a fparrow. This lord (Achilles) 
AjaXi who wears his wit in his belly, and his guts in hia 
head, I'll tell you what I fay of him. 

/ JM. What ? 

' [Ajax £^n ^o^rifec fcim> KOK^^^inter^ciltj 
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^er, I fay, this Ajax--—^-^ * vV 

-^r/'/7. Nay, good ^^jr;^. ■ * ** 

y/'^r. Has not fo much wit— ' • *• 

Achil, Nay, I mull hold you. ^ • \^" * 

y^^^r. As will flop the eye of Helen's iieedkr for.^ftoiff 
he comes to figlit. 

Achil. Peace, fool ! ' . .* * 

J her. I would have peace and quietnefs, but the foot 
will not : he there, that he, look you there. 

Ajax. O thou damn'd cur, I fhall- 

AchiU Will you fet your wit to a fooPs ? 

^her. No, I warrant you ; for a fool's will fhame.it. 

Patr, Good words, Therfites. 

AchiL What's the quarrel > 

Ajax. I bade the vile owl go learn me the tenoor of 
the proclamation, and he rails upon me.- 

Ther, I ferve thee not. 

Ajax. Well, go to, go to. 

^her, I ferve here voluntary. 

Achil, Your laft fervice was fufferance, 'twas not vo- 
luntary ; no man is beaten voluntary ; Ajax was here 
the voluntary, and you as under an imprefs. 

Ther, Ev'n fo — a great deal of your wit too lies in- 
your fmews, or clfe there be liars. He^r (hall have^ 
great catch, if he knock out either of your brains ; he 
were as good crack a fafty nut with no kernel. 

Achil. What, with me too, Therjttes f 

Ther. There's UlyJ/es and old Ne/hr^ (whofe witwts 
mouldy ere your grandfires had nails on their toes,)-(io) 
yoke you like draft oxen, and make yoa plough up the 
wair. 

Achil. What! what! 



« (jo) TJtr^'s UlyfTes, and eld Neftor, whofe W\t was mtutd] trt 
tbrir Grandfirti bad Nails on their toeSy] This is one of ihcfc editbrs 
wife Riddles. Thi» is no Folly of Tberfites'^ vcniihg. What I 
Was Niflor'z Wit mouldy, befone hiy Grandfire's Toes had apy 
Nails? that is, was the.Grandfon an old Man, before, the Grand- 
father WIS out of his Swathing cloaths ? Pre«^C\er>iv\s \^wv<^^^'«>« 
and yet fo e.ifv a Chans^, as out v^ot V^ovi-iAtv i^x i.tvo.'^'^'v Vxs -ii^^ 
jiglit and cJ^tr. ' " ' * • ^^. 
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Ther. Yes, good footL; to JMies/ to, j^ax I 

-^ax. I ihalT cut out yoar tongue. 
^ fi^er, 'Tis no matteiv X ^^ ipeak as much as thou 
afterwards. 

^«/r. No more words, TJkrfif^* 

Tier, I will hold my peace, when AcbilUs* bra^ bids 
me, fhall I ? 

^cbil. Tiete^s for you* Patvcuhs. 

Ther. I will /ec you hang'd like clotpoles, erel cchvte 
any, more to your tents. I will keep where there is wit 
ftirring, and leave the factions of fools. [Exit. 

Pair, A good riddance. 

JchMstrjry.^ this. Sir, is proclaimed thj^nghall our hofl> 
That Hieaor, by the fifth hour of the Sun, 
.Will» with a trumpet,, 'twixt our terns and Trey^ 
To-morrow morning; call ibmie knight to arms. 
That hath a ftomach, fuch a one that dare 
Maintain I know not what : *tis traih, farewel. 

Ajax, Farewel ! who ihall anfwer him ? 

AdnU \ kn^w not, 'tis put to lott'ry, otherwife 
He kn^v hia man. 

Jjax^ Q, meaning you: I'll go learn more of it. [Ext^ 

S C E N E changes to Pnam*^ Palate in Troy. 

^/f/^T Priam, Heftor, Troilus, Paris ^WHelenus. 

Pri. /% Fter fo many hours, lives, fpeeches ipent, 

/\ Thus once again fays Ntjitmiirem the Greekt,- 
Deliver Heletiy and all damage elie 
,(As honour, lofs of time, travel, expence, 
Wounds, friends, and what elfe dear that is confimi'd 
In hot digeftion of this cormorant war) 
Shall be ftruck off. He&or^ what fay yon to't? 

He^, Though no man lefler fears th& -Greeh than J, 
As far as touches my particular, yet* 
There is no kdy of more fofteit bowels. 
More fpungy to fuck in the fcnie of fear. 
More ready to cry out, ^bo kmnvs ivhat foUtnvs ? 
Than //t?<5<5r is. The wound of peace is fiircty, . 

Surety 
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Surety fecure; but modefl doubt is call'd 

The beacon of the wife ; the tent that fearches 

To th' bottom of the worft. Let I^len go. 

Since the firft fword was drawn about this queftion,^"' 

Ev'ry tithe foul *mongft many thoufand difmes 

Hath been as dear as Helen. I mean> of ours. 

If we have loft fo many tenths of ours 

To guard a thing not ours, not worth to u* 

(Had it our name) the value of one ten ; 

What merit's in that reafon which denies 

The yielding of her up ? 

Trot. Fy, fy, my brother : 
Weigh you the worth and honour of a Kix\g 
(So great as our dread father) in a fcale 
Of common ounces ? will you with counters fuia 
The vaft proportion of his infinite ? 
And buckle in a wafte moft fathomlefs^ 
With fpans and inches fo diminutive 
As fears and reafons ? fy, for godly fhame ! 

Hel. ,No marvel, though you bite fo fharp at reaibnf, 
Yoit are fo empty of them. Should not our lather 
Bear the great fway of his affairs with reafons ; 
Becaufe your fpeech hath none, that tells him fo ? 

Tret, You are for dreams and {Lumbers, brother priefl^ 
You fur your gloves with reafons. Here are your reafoiu* 
You know, an enemy intends you harm ; 
You kpow, a fword imploy*d is perilous ; 
And reafoB flies the object of all harm. 
Who marvels then^ when Helenus beholds 
A Grecioft and his fword, if he do fet 
The very wings of reafon to his heels, . * 

And fly like cniddcn Mercury from Jove^ 
Or like a ftar diforb'd !— — Nay,if we talk ofreaibn^ 
Let's fhut our gates, and fleep : manhood and honour 
Should have iiare-hearts, would they but fat their thought* 
With this cr^mm'd reafon : reafon and refpe^t 
Make livers pale> and' luftyhopd deied. 

He^S. Brother, fhe is not worth what ihe doth coH 
The holding. . 

f>^/. YTJwt is aught, b^SLs'itt N^vMfc^^ ^ \^^^ 
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He/f. But value dwells not in particular will ; 
It holds its eftimate and dignity 
As well wherein 'tis precious of itfelf, ' 
As in the prizer : 'tis mad idolatry, 
To make the fervice greater than the God ; 
And the Will dotes, that is inclinable 
To what infeftioufly itfelf afFefts, 
Without feme image of tb' afFefted merit. 

Ttci, 1 take to-day a wife, and my elcdion 
I5 led on in the conduft of my will ; 
My will enkindled by mine eyes and ears, 
Two traded pilots 'twixt the dangerous fliores 
Of will and judgment; how may I avoid 
(Although my will dillate what is ele^ed) 
The/wife I chufe ? there can be no evafion 
To blench from this, and to (land firm by honour. 
V/e turn not back the filk^ upon the nwrchant, ^ 

When we have fpoilM them-; nor th' remainder. viahd9^ 
V/e do ncC throw in unrefpeftive place, 
Becaufe we now are full. It was thought- meet, 
JParis Should do fome vengeaAceon the Greeks .• ' '^ ' 
Your breath of full conlent bellied his fails; v '' \* * 
The feas and winds (old wranglfrs) tools ^ truce, ' 
Attd did him fervice : he touch'd the ports defir*d i 
And, for an old aunt, whom the Greeks held captJve,. 
He brought a Grecinn Queen, wh©fe youth and frefhuefs. 
Wrinkles Jj^alloh, and makes llnle the morrviag. 
Why keep we her ? the Grecians keep oar aunt: 
Js fhe worth keeping ? why, fhe is a pearl, 
Whofc price hath lanch'd above a thoufand fhips. 

And turn'd crown'd Kings to merchants 

If you'll avourChj 'twas wifdom Barh went, 
(As you muft needs, for you all cry*d, ^o, go: J 
If you'll c<Mifefs> he brought home, noWe prize, 
(A? you muft needs, for you all clap'd your hand«>. 
And cry'd, ineftimable !) why do you now> 
The iflue of your proper wifdoms rate, 
Aitdrdoa deed that. fortune never did, 
jSi'ggP-r that c/limation which you priz'd 
Michcr. than: tea and laiid? O iWh mo*^.\>^l^\ 
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That we ha\'e ftoirn what we do fear to keep I 
But thieves, unworthy of a thing fo ftoll'n. 
Who in their country did them that difgrace. 
We fear to warrant in our native pface ! 

Caf, [ftvithin,'] Cry ^ Trojans ^ cry! 

Pri, What noife I what ihriek is this ? 

Troi. 'Tis our mad fifter, I do kho^' her voice* 

Caf. [nAjithin] Cry, Trcjam! 

lied. It is Caffandra. 

Enter CafTandra,. ov/VA her hair about her ears, 

Caf, Cry, Trojansy cry ; lend me ten thoufand eyes^ 
And I will fill them with prophetick tears. 

HeSi, Peace, fifter, peace. 

Caf, Virgins and boy5, mid-age and' wj^inkled old,. 
Soft infancy, that nothing can but cry, 
Add to my damour 1 Jet us pay betimes 
A moiety of that wafs of moan to come : 
Cry, Trojansy cry; pradlife your eyes with tears. 
Troy muft not be, nor goodly llion ftand ; 
Out fire-bran4 brother, Paris^ burns us all. 
Cry, Trojansy cry.!; ^HtUn. and a woe j 
Cry, cry, Troy burns, or elfe let Helen go. [Exitt 

Hefi, Now, youthful Troilusy do not thefe high ftraii** 
Of Divination in our fifter work ^ 

Some touches of remorfe ? Or is your blood 
So madly hot, that no difcourfe of reafon. 
Nor feaf of .bad fuccefs in a bad caufe, 
Can qualify the fame ?. 

Troi^ Why, brother Heaor; 
We may not think the juftnefs of each adl 
Such and no other than event doth form it; 
Nor once deject the courage of our minds, 
Becaufe C^Jfandra\% mad ; her brain-fick. raptures 
Cannot diftafte the goodnefs of a quarrel, 
Which hath pur feveraJ hojaours all en gag 'd. 
To make it gracious. For niy private part, 
I am no more touch'd than all Priam's Ions ; 
And, Jo've forbid ! there fhould be doxv^ rassNow-s^ ^^' 
Such thir.g$, as jnigbl offcad \.>ci^ N^^iaNs.^'^ '^>i^K.'^'^ ~ r^ 
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To fight for and maintain. 

Par. Elfe might the world convince of levity 
As well my andertakings, as your counfels : 
But I atteft the Gods, your full confent 
Gave wings to my propenfion, and cut off 
All fears attending on fo dire a projed. 
For what, alas, can thefe my fingle arms ? 
What propugnation is in one man's valour. 
To ftand the pulh and enmity of thofe 
This quarrel would excite ? yet I proteft. 
Were I alone to pafs the difficulties. 
And had as ample power, as I have will, 
^ Paris (hould ne'er rctraft what he hath done. 
Nor faint in the purfuit. 

Prs. Parh, you fpeak 
Like one befotted on your fweet delights ; 
You have the honey ftill, but thefe the gall ; 
So, to be valiant, is no praife at all. 

Par, Sir, I propofe not merely to myfeff 
The pleafures fuch a Beauty brings with it : 
But I would have the foil of her fair rape 
Wip'd off, in honourable keeping her. 
What treafon were it to the ranfack'd Queen, 
Difgrace to your great worths, and fhame to me. 
Now to deliver her poffeffion up. 
On terms of bafe compuliion ? can it be. 
That fo degenerate a ftrain, as this. 
Should once fet footing in your generous bofoms f 
There's not the meaneft fpirit on our party. 
Without a heart to dare, or fword to draw. 
When Helen is defended : none fo noble,' 
Whofe life were ill beftow'd, or death unfam'd. 
When He/en is the fubjedt. Then, I fay,. 
Well may we fight for her, whom, we know wdtl. 
The world's large fpaces cannot parallel. 

He^» Paris and Trotlus, you haye both faid well : (ti^ 

But 

fri) Pstr'iB and Troilus, j?«tf hcmt bctb faid iusU\ 
And on the Cauje and Shefiion noio in handi 
M^wg/ojed, i)ot ruperficially.] lean xa^\ <i^^ '^^^k-^^a. 
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But on the caafeand queftion now in hand 

Have gloz'd but fuperficially ; not much 

Unlike young m^, whom AriJintU thought 

Unfit to hear moral philofophy. 

The reafons, you alledge, do more conduce 

To the hot paffion of diftcmper'd blood. 

Than to make up a ^rtt determination 

*Twixt righ< and wrong : for pleafiire and revenge 

Have ears more deaf than adders, . to the voice 

Of any true decifion. Nature craves. 

All dues be render'd to their owners ; now 

What nearer debt in all humanity. 

Than wife is to the hufband ? If this law 

Of nature be corrupted through affedlion. 

And that great minds, of partial indulgence 

To their benummed wills, refift the fame ; 

There is a law in each well-order'd nation. 

To curb thofe raging appetites that are 

Moft difobedient and refradory. 

If Helen then be wife to Spartans King; 

(As, it is known, ihe is) thefe moral laws 

Of nature, and of nation, iptak aloud 

To have her back return'd. Thus to perfift 

In doing wrong, extenuates not wrong. 

But makes it much more heavy. HeBor^^ opinioa 

Is this in way of truth ; yet ne*erthelef6> 

My fprightly brethen, 1 propend to you 

In refolttlion to keep HeUn ftUl ; 

For 'tis a cauie that hath no mean dependance 

Upon our joint and feveral dignities. 

Trw. Why there you touched the life of our defign : 
Were it not glory that we more aflfe^ed 
Than the performance of our heaving fplecns, 
I would not wiih a drop of Trajan blood 

expreiTcd himfelf thus \ It it abfurd to %, that People }i»ve talked 
w«//, and yet but Juperfc'taHy. at the fame Time. I have ventured 
to fubftitute a Disjunffive inftead of the Copulative, by which we 
gain this commodious Senfe: •* You have argued t/ery tveli in iKe. 
*' general, but have gloz'd too Jt.J>erj»c'ioll3 >i^x^ ^^ ^arVxtuUr ^^cg^ 
^* tion in Debate.'* ^vt^o 
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Spent more in her defence. But, worthy HsStoTr 
She is a theam of honour and renown ; 
A fpur to valiant and magnanimousideeds ; 
Whofe prefent courage may beat down oar foes, 
And fame, in time to come, canonize us. 
Fbr, I prefume brave Heffor would not lofc 
So rich advantage of a promised glory, 
As Smiles upon the forehead oi this afUon,; 
For the wide world's revenue. 

He^, I am yours, 
You valiant off-fpring of great Priamus, 
I have a roifting challenge fent amongft 
The dull and fedlious nobles of the Greeks^ 
Wilt ftrike amazement to their drowfy fpirits, 
I was advertised, their great General flept, 
Whilft emulation in the army crept : 
This, I prefume, will wake him. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE, before AchillcsV Teni^ in Hoe Grecian 
Camp. 

Enter Therfites fcJus, 

HOW now, Therjites ? vj\i2ity loft in the labyrintHof 
thy fury ? fhall the elephant ^jax carry it thus-? 
he beats me, and I rail at him: O worthy fatis faction J 
'would, it were otherwife ; that I could beat him, whilft 
he railed at me : 'sfoot, Til learn to conjure and raife 
devils, but PU fee fome ifTue of my fpiteful execrations. 
Then there's Achilles^ a rare engineer. If Troy be not 
taken 'till thefe two undermine it, the walls will ftand*till 
they fall of themfelves. O thou great thunder-darter of 
Olympusr forget that thou art yo<ve the King of Gods ; 
and. Mercury, lofe all the ferpentine craft of thy Caduceus^ 
If thou take not that little, little, lefs than little wit from 
them that they have;- which fhort-arm'd ignorance itfehf 
knows is fo abundant fcarce, it will not in circumvention 
deliver a fly from a Ipider, without drawing the malTy 
irons and cutting the web. Atux t\\Vo,\.\\e.M<iw^caace>on 
the whdlt camp ! or ratVvet O^c \iOYve-^c\v» ^o\ ^i^fiw^x., wvt- 
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thinks, is the curfe dependant on thofe that war for ^ 
plaeket. I have fatd my prayers, and devil envy fay 
j^mefi. What ho ! my Lord Jchilles ! 

Enter Patroclus. 

Pair, Who's there? 7'herfites? good Therfites, iiome. 
in and rail. 

Ther» If I could have remember'd a gilt counter, thott 
couldft not have flipp'd out of my contemplation ; but it 
is no matter, thyfelf upon thyfelf ! the common curfe 
of mankind, folly and ignorance, be thine in great reve- 
nue ! heaven blefs thee from a tutor, and difcipline come 
not near thee ! let thy blood be thy direction 'till thy 
death, then if fhe, that lays thee out, fays thou artafaii 
coarfe, Fll be fworn and fworn upon't> fhe never fhrowd* 
ed any but Z^««rj ; Amen. Whtit^ s JcMJes F 

Pair. What, art thou devout ? waft thou in prayer t 

l*bcr. Ay, the heav'ns hear me ! 

Enter Achilles. 

Jchil Who's there ? 

Fair. Tberjites, my Lord. - 

Jchil, Wh^re, where? art thou comef why, my 
cheeie« my digeflion -— — why haft thou not ferv.ed 
thyfelf up to m.y table, fo many meals ? come, what'a 
Agamemnon ! 

tber. Thy commander, Acbilks '^ then tell me, Pa-^ 
trocius, what's JchiJles? 

Pair. Thy Lord, Therjttes : then tell me, I pray thee, 
what's thyfelf? 

Ther.. Thy knower, Pairoclusi then tell me, Patro* 
clusy what art thou ? 

Patr. Thou may'ft tell, that know'ft:. 

JchiL O tell, tell, T- 

Ther. ril decline the whole queftion. Agamemnoii 
commands Achillas y Achilles is my Lord, I am Fatrocliu's 
knower, and Patrochu is a fool. 

Putr. You rafcal ■ 

Tber. Peace, fool, I have not d<wv^, 

Jc/m7, Hq is a privileg'd m^ii. "^tci^fc^v'I^Wfitt^^^^ 
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Ther. Jgamimtan is a fool, Achilles is a fooly Therjka 
ii a fool, and, as aforefaid, Patroclia is a fool. 
• AchiL Derive this ; come. 

Ther, Agatnenmon is a fool to offer to command Achilles^ 
Achilles is a fool to be commanded o( Agamemncn, Ther- 
JStes is a fool to iGnt, fuch a fool, an4 fatroclus is a fool 
pofitive. 

Pair. Why am I a fool ? 

r^rr. Make that demand to thy creator;— it foffice* 
iae, thou art. 

Enter Agamemnon, Ulyfles, Neftor, Diomedes, Ajax, 
and Calchas. ^ 

Look you, who comes here ? 

AchiL Patrtclusy I'll fpeak with no body : come in 
with me, Tberfites. {Exit. 

Tber. Here i& fach patchery, fuch juggling, and fuch 
knavery : all the argument i& a cuckold and a whore, a 

Sood quarrel to draw emulous fadlions, and bleed to 
eath upon : now the dry Serpigo on the fubjed^, and 

war and lechery confound all ! [Exit* 

Aga, Whercis Achilles F 

Fafr. Within his tent, but ill difpos'd, my Lord* 
jka* Let it be known to him that we arc here. 

He menjt our meiTengers, and we lay by (it) 

Our appertainments, vifiting of him : 

Let bim be told fo, left, perchance, he think 

We dare not move the queftion of our place; 

Or know not what we are. 

Fair. I ihall fo fay to him. [Exiii 

Vly/. We faw him at the op'ning of his tent. 

He is not fick. 
Ajax, Yes lioh-fick, fick of a proud heart : yoa may 

call it melancholy, if you will favour the man ; but, by 

(iz)}U fcnt our Meffiiigtrsi] Who fent, in the N^m« of Acc»* 

racy ? What ! did Achilles feud tRc Meflengerfi, who were fent by 
Agamemnon f I make no doubt, but the Poet wrote; 

He ilicnt cur Mffftngirt^ 

I e* rebuked, iJi..trc4tedi tatc4a\ito£K\^^\*^^Ta5;^» 
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my head, 'tis pride ; but why, why ? — let him fhew. us 
the caufe. A word, my Lord. [To Agamemnon. 

Nefl. What moves Ajaix thus to bay at him ? 

Uly/» Achilles has inveigled his fool from him. 

Nefi, Who, Therfttes? 

Ulyf. He. 

Nejl, Then will Jjax lack matter, if he have loll hU 
argument. 

Ul\/. No, you fee, he is his argument, that has Jliis " 
argument, Achilles. 

Neji, All the better ; their fradlion is more our wi(h 
than their faction \ but it was a flrong counfel, that a 
fool could difunite. 

VlyJ\ The amity, that wifdom knits not, folly may, 
eafily untie. 

Enter Patroclua. 

Here comes Patroclus. 

Neji, No Achilles with him ? 

Ulyf. The elephant hath joints, but none for courtefy ; 
Hu legs are for neceffity, not flexure. 

Pea. Achilles bids me fay, he is much ibrry, ' ^ 

li any thing more than your fport and ple^fur^ 
Djd move your greatnefs, and this noble. ftate« 
To call on him ; he hopes, it is no other, 
But for your health and your digeftion-fake ; 
An aftcr-dinncr*s breath. 

Aga. Hear ypu, Patroclus i 
We arc too well acquainted with thcfe anfwers ; 
But his evafion, wing'd thus fwift with fcorn. 
Cannot outfly opr apprehenfions. 
Much attribute he hath, and much the reafon 
Why we afcribe it to him ; yet all his virtues 

iNot virtuoufly on his own part beheld) 
)o in our eyes begin to lofe their glofs ; 
And, like fair fruit in an unwholfome difh. 
Are like to rot untafted. Go and tell him. 
We come to fpeak with him ; and you (hall not fin,. 
If you do fay, we think him over-proud. 
In fclf-affumption greater tiiati m iv.<>\ft ^ 
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Of judgment : fay, men worthier than himfelf 

Here tend the favage ftrangenefs he puts on, 

Difguife the holy ftrength of their command. 

And ander-go in an obferving kind 

His humorous predominance ; yea, watch 

His courfe and times, his ebbs and flows ; *as if 

The paiTage and whole carriage of this adlion 

Rode on ms tide. Go tell him this, and add. 

That if he over-hold his price fo much. 

We'll none of him ; but let him, like an engine 

Not portable, lie under this report, 

" Bring action hither, this can't go to war : 

•* A flirring dwarf we do allowance give, 

** Before a ileeping giant ;" tell him fo. 

Patr. I fhall, and bring his anfwer prefently. [ J'jr/f. 
Jga. In fecond voice we'll not be fatisfied. 
We c^ine to fpeak with him. Ulxffisy enter. 

[Exit Ulyflct. * 
Jjax. What is he more than another ? 
jkga. No more than what he thinks he is. 
Ajax, Is he fo much ? do you not think, he thinks 
fcimfelf a better man than I am ? 
Jga. No queftion. 

Ajax. Will you fubfcribe his thought, and fay, he i&? 
jfga. No, noble Ajaxt you are as flrong, as valiaht^ 
as wife, no lefs noble, much more gentle, and altogether 
more tradable. 

Jjax. Why fhould a man be proud ? how doUi pride- 
grow ? I know not what it is. 

Jga, Your mind is clearer, Jjax^ and your virtue* 
the fairer j he, that is proud, eats up himfelf. Pride 
is his own glafs, his own trumpet, his own chronicle ; 
and whatever praifes itfclf but in the deed, devours 
the deed in the praife. 

Re-enter Ulyfles. 

^Ay. I do hate a proud man, as I hate the engendring. 
of toads. 
A'f//. Yet he loves himfelf; is't not ftrange ? 
C^Ay: AchilUs will not to x\xc ^cU^^^-motx^s^ , 
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Jj^a, What's his excufe ? 

Vlyf. He doth rely on none ; 
But carries on the ftream of his difpofe. 
Without obfcrvance or refpeft of any. 
In will peculiar, and in felf-admiffion. 

jiga. Why will he not, upon our fair requeft, ' 
Un-tent his perfon, and (hare the air with us ? 

Ulyf. Things finall as nothing, for requeft's fake Only^, 
He makes important : he*s poITeft with greatnefs, 
And fpeaks not to himfelf, but with a pride 
That quarrels at felf- breath. Imagined worth 
Holds in his blood fuch fwoln and hot difcourfe, ■ ^ 
That, 'twixt his mental and his aftive parts, '^■' ^■ 
Kingdom'd ^f^//&/ in commotion ragci, ■!! • n • 

And batters down himfelf; what fhould I fay ? 
He is fo plaguy proud,, that the death-tokens of it 
Cry, no recovery. . • 

. Jga, Let Jjax go to him. 
Dear Lord, go you and greet him in his tent ; 
'Tis faid, he holds you well, -and will be led v^ 
•At your requefl a little from himfelf. • ^ 

Ulyf. O, Agamemnon^ let" it not be fo* * * ''' 

We'll confecrate the fteps that ^f^i^e' makes, * ^ 
When they go from Achilles, Shall the proud Lof>d, 
That baftes his arrogance with his own feam, 
And never fuffers matters of the world 
Enter his thoughts, (fave fuch as do revolve 
And ruminate himfejf,) fhall he be worfhip'd 
Of that, we hold an idol more than he ? 
No, this. thrice- worthy and right- valiant^ Lord 
Muft not fo ftale his palm, nobly'acquir'd ; 
Nor, by my will, aiTubjugate his merit, 
^As amply titled, as Achilles is,) by going to Achilles: 
That were t* inlard his pride, already fat. 
And add more coals to Cancer ^ when he burns 
With entertaining great Hyperion, 
This Lord go to him ? Jupiter forbid. 
And fay in thunder, Achilles^ go to him ! 

Neji, O, this is well, he ivibs \.\v^nww^S.\v\'to.» 

JD/o. And how ^s filencc diVaVs -w^v ^^^s» -i.^^^^^^^^" 

• . . . ■ • ^ Ay 
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Jjax, If I go to him— —with my armed fift 
1*11 pafh him o*er the face. 
* Jga. O no, you fhall not go. 

j^jax. An he be proud with mc, 1*11 phecfe his pride ; 
let me go to him. 

Ulyf, Not for the worth that hangs upon our quarrel* 

jijax. A paltry infolent fellow-*—*— 

Neji. How he defcribes himfelf ! 

Jjax, Can he not be fociable ? 

Vlyf. The raven chides blacknefs. 

Jjax^ I'll let his humours blood. 

Jga, He'll be the phyfician, that fhould be the patient 

Jjax, And all men were o'my mind ■ ■ ■ ■ 

Vly/, Wit would be out o£ falhion, 

Jjax, He fhould not bear it fo, he iKould eat fwordi 
firft : fhall pride carry it ? 
" Nejl, An 'twould* you'd carry half. 

Vhf. He would have ten (hares. 

Ajax, I will knead him, I'll make him fupple, ■ ■ ■ ! ' 

Nefl, He's not yet through warm : (13) force him 
with praifes ; pour in, pour in ; his ambition is dry. 

Ulyf. My Lord, you feed too much on this diflike. ^ 

Neft, Our noble General, do not do fo. 

Bio. You muft prepare to fight without Achilles, 

Ulyf, Why, 'tis this naming of him doth him harm. 
Here is a man — but 'tis before 'his face- ■■ ■' ■■ ■ 
1 >yiil be filcnt. 

Neji. Wherefore (hould you fo ? 
He is not emulous, as Achilles is, 

Ulyf, Know the whole world, he is as valianll 

f « 5) Ajax. / w/V/ knead bim, P/l make bim Jt/fffe, he is not" yet 
through warm. 

Ncft. Force bim ivitb praifes ^ &c.] The latter part of A}ax*i 

Speech is certainly got out of Place, and ought to be afligned to 

• thfor^ as I have ventured to tranfpofe it. A)ax is feeding on his 

Vanity, and boaftinj; what he'll do to Acbifies 5 he*ll pafli Kim o*cr 

the Face, he'll make him eat Swords j he*ll knead him, he*U 

fupph hiw, &c. Neflor and Viyjj'ei ftU^ Uhout to kee^ him up in 

tJiJs Vein } and to this End Nejior cva^u\>j _^\iVH v^t^i^ioxv^ 'w*. 

watm yet, but muft be cram'd vii.^ «w>w1^\iw'^* 
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Jjax. A whorefon dog ! that palters thus with us-— 
"Would he were a Trojan / 

Nefl, What a vice were it in Ajax now » 

Vlyf, If he were proud. 

Dio, Or covetous of praife, 

ilfyf. Ay, or furly borne. 

Dio. Or flrange, or felf-aiFefted. 

Wyf, Thank, the heav'ns, Lord, thou art of fweet 
compofure ; 
Praife him that got thee, her that gave thee fuck : 
Faro'd be thy tutoi*, and thy parts of nature 
Tbrice-faitt'd beyond, beyond all eruditiou ; 
Bat he that difciplin'd thv arms to fight. 
Let Mars divide eternity m twain, 
And give him half; and for thy vigor. 
Bull-bearing Milo his addition yields 
To finewy Ajax ; I'll not praife thy wifdom. 
Which, like ^ bourn, a pale, a (hore, confines 
Thy fpacious and dilated parts. Here's Nsft^rp 
Inftrufted by the antiquary times ; 
He mull, he is, he cannot but be wife : 
But pardon, father Neflpry were your days 
As green as Ajaxy and your brain fo tempered. 
You fhould not have the eminence of him. 
But be as Ajax. 

Ajax, Shall I call you father ? 

Ulyf, Ay, my good fon. 

D/o, Be rulM by him. Lord Ajax, 
■ Vy\ There is no tarrying here ; the hart AchilUs 
Keeps thicket ; pleafe it our greait General 
To call together all his Hate of war ; 
Fre()i Kings are come to Trty^ : to-morrow, friend^^ 
We muft with all our main of pow'r (land faft : 
And here's a Lord, come Knights from Eall to Weft, 
And cull their Ibw'r, Ajax Ihall cope the beft. 

Aga, Go we to council, let Achilles deep ; 
Light boats fail fwift, though greater hulks draw deep. 

' \Exeunt»- 
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ACT III. 

StCENE^ VdiXD^^'s Apartments in the Palace^ 
in Troy. 

Enter Pandarus, and a Servant. [Mujic^ within. 

Pandarus, 
^ R I E N D ! you ! pray you, a word : do not you 



F' 



follow the young Lord Paris P 

Ser'v, Ay, "Sir, when he goes before me, 

jP»«. You do depend upon him, I mean ? 

Ser'u, Sir, I do depend upon the Lord. 

Pan, You do depend upon a noble gentleman : I 
n)ull needs praife him. 

Ser<v. The Lord be praifed ! 

Pan, You know me, do you not ? 

Sern;, Faith, Sir, fuperficially. 

Pan, Friend, know me better; I am the Ijoxdi Pandarus. 

Ser'v, I hope, I fhall know your honour better. 

Pan, I do defire it. 

Serv, You are in the flate of grace. 

Pan. Grace ? not £o, friend : Honour, and Lordihip, 
^re my titles : 
What mufick is this ? 

Ssrv. I do but partly know. Sir ; it is mufick in parts. 
• Pan, Know you the touiicians ? 

Serv, Wholly, Sir, 

Pan, Who play they to ? 

Ser'v, • To the hearers. Sir. 

Pan. At whofe pleafure, friend ? 

Ser<v! At mine. Sir, and theirs that love mufick. 

Pan, Command, I mean, friend. 

Serv. Who fliall I command, Sir ? 

Pan, Friend, we underftand not one another : I am 
too coartly, and thou art too cunning. At whofe re- 
^uc^ do thefe men p\ay ^ 



T R G 1 L V s^ -and C R « s s i d' a. jj^i 

'Ser<u. Thiit's to't, indeed. Sir; marry. Sir, at the rc-^ 
•qd^ oi Paris my Lord, who's there in pa-fon ; with him 
the mortal Fenus^ the "heart-blood of beauty, love*s ia- 
vifible foul. > ■ ' 

• Pan, Who, my coufin Cr^^a.^ 

Ser^. No, Sir, Helen \ could you not find out thatfcy 
her attributes ? 

Pan. It ihould feem, fellow, that thou haft not feen 
the Lady CreffNa. 5 come to fpeak with Paris from the 
Prince Troiius : I will make a compUmental aflault upon 
him, for my bufinefs feethes. 

Ser'u. Sodden bufinefs ! there's aftew'dphrafe,inflefed. 

Enter Paris 4i«^ Helen, attended* 

Pan, Fair be to yon, my Lord, and to all this feir 
company ! fair defires in all fair meafure fairly guide 
them^ efpecially. to you, fair Queen, fair thoughts be 
your fair pillow I 

Helen, Dear Lord, you are full of fair words. 

Pan, You fpeak your fair pleafure, fweet Queen : fair 
Prince, here is good broken muf ck. . ' 

Par. You have broken it, coufin, and, by my life, you 
ihallmake it whole again ; you fhall piece it out with a 
piece of your performance. J^ell, he is full of harAOny* 

Pan, Truly, lady, jao. 

HeUtt, O, Sir 

^an. Rude, in footh ; in good footh, very rude. 

Par. Well faid, my Lord; well, you fay fo in fits. 

Pan, I have bufinefs to my Lord, dear Queen ; mg 
Lord, will you vouchiafe me a w6rd ? 

Helm* Nay, this ihall not hedge «s out; we'H heaf 
you fing, certainly. 

Pan. Well, fweet Queen, yon are pleafant with me i 

but, marry thus, my Lord ; my dear Lord, Mui if oil 

efteemed Friend, yoiir brother Troil w 

Helen, My Lord Pandarusy honey-fweet Lord,— *«-« 

Pan, Go to, fweet Queen, go to ' ■■ i» 
Commenos himfelf moft afiVdionatdy to you. 

HeUn, You fhall not bob as out 6\ oi^t T&i£wQ^^ ^ 
If yon do, o^ melancholy tapoa'imKVi;)^^^ - ^ 
. Vou. VII. Q^ ^* 
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Pan* Sweet Queen» fweet Queen, that's a fweet Qaeeo. 

rfaith^-^ 

!Gekn. And to make a fweet Lady fad, is a four of- 
fence. Nay,' that Ihall not ferve your turn, that Ihallit not 
in truth, la. Nay, I care not for fuch words, no, no — 

Pan^ And, my Lord, hedefires you, that if the King 
call for him at (upper, you will make his excufe. 

HeUn* My Lord Pandarus^ 

Pan. What fays my fweet Queen, my very vttj 
fweet (^leen ? 

y*/rr. What exploit's in hand, where fups he to-night? 

Hekn, Nay, but my Lord,: 

Pan. What fays my fweet Queen } my coufin will fall 
out with you, 

Helen. You muft not know where he fups. 

Par. I'll lay my life, with my difpofer Creffjeia, 

Pan. No, no, no fuch matter, you are wide ; come, 
your difpofer is fick. 

Par, Well 1*11 make excufe. 

Pan. Ay, good my Lord ; why fhould you fay, Cref- 
Jida ? no, your poor difpofer's fick. 

Par. I fpy 

PaM. y.ou fpy, what do you fpy ? come, give me an 
inflrttjpacnt.now, fweet Queen. ' 

Helen, Why, this is kindly done.. 

Pan. My niece is .horribly in love with a thing you 
have, fweet Queen. 

HeUn.^She ihall have it, my Lord, if it be not my 
Lord fans. . 
' Pan, He? no, (bc'll none of him, they two arc twain. 

Hekn^ Falling in after falling out, may make them 
three. 

Pan. Come, come, I'll Jscar no more of this. I'll 
ftojg yt>U: ^ fong jQow. 

if<?>». Ay, ay, pr'ythee now ; by my troth, fweet 
Lof<l, thou halt a fine forcrhead. 

Pan, Ayy yott may, you may— — 

Helen, Let thy fong be love : this 1ot« will undo \xi 
all. OA, Capidi. Cupid^ Cupid I 
FaM. Lovc!^-— AT,.th»tua»V\,i*5»0** 

i; . 
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Par. Ay, good now, love, love, nothing but love* 
Pait, In good troth, it begins fo. 

Lo'vey lovCy nothing hut lorue^ Jlill mort : - 

For O, love's boiv 

Shoots buck and doe ; 

The "Jhaft confounds 

Nqt that it <woundsj 

But tickles Jlill the fore. 

Thefe lowers cry^ oh ! oh ! thty die : 

Yet thaty wtjhich feetns the ixjound to kilU 

Doth tum^ oh! oh! to ha^ ha^ he: 

So dying lo've lives JiilL. 

O ho, a ivhile; hut ha^ ha^ ha; 

O ho groans out for ha, ha^ i&«— ^ h^! 

Helen, In love, i*faith, to the very tip of the nofe ! 

Par, He eats nothing bat doves, love, and that breeds 
hot blood, and hot blood begets hot thoughts, and hot 
thoughts beget hot deeds, and hot deeds are love. 

Pan, Is this the generation of love ? hot blood, hot • 
thoughts, and hot deeds? why, they are vipers; is 
love a generation of vipers ?— -Sweet Lord, who's 
a- field .to-day f 

Par, He^ory Deiphohus, Helcnus, Antenor, and all the 
gallantry of Troy, I would fain have arm'd to-day, but 
my Nell would not have it fo. How chance my brother 
Troilus went not ? 

Helen, He hangs the lip at fomething j you know all. 
Lord P and at us. 

Pan, Not I, honey-fweet Queen : I long to hear how 
they fped to-day. You'll remember your brother's 
excufe ? 

Par, To a hair. 

Pan, Farewel, fweet Queen. 

Helen, Commend me to your niece. 

Pan, I will, fweet Queen. \Exit, Sound a Retreat. 

Par, They're come from field ; let us to Priam's Hall, 

To greet the warriors Sweet Helen, 1 muft woo x*^^ 

To help unarm our He6lor; \\% ^\]^a^oxTs.\s^lO«\^^^ 
With the/e your white cncYiaxiUiv^ ^xi^tx^ xj^njsDo^^-. ^^^ 
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Shall more obey, tHan to the edge of fteel. 
Or force of Greekifi} iinews : you ihall do more 
Than all the iiland Kiags, difarm great He&or, 

Helin. *T^11 make us proud to be his fervaht, Paris: 
Yea, what he Ihall receive of us in ddty 
.Gives us more palm in beauty than we have. 
Yea, over-fhines oorielf. 

Far, Sweet, above thoughjt I love thee. [Exeufa, 

SCENES Orchard to Pandanis'i Houfe. 

Enter Pandarus, and Troilus'j Man. 

Ptf«.'VT OW, where'a thy mafler? at my coufin 
r\ Creffida's ? 

Serv, No, Sir, he ftays you to condudl him thither. 

Enter Troilus, 

Pan. O, here he comes ; how now, how now ? . - 

7'roi, Sirrah, walk off. 

Pan. Have you feen my coufin ? 

Troi, No, Pandarus : I flalk about her door. 
Like a ftrange foul upon the Stygian banks 
Staying for waftage. O, be thou my Charon^ 
And give me fwift tranfportancc to thofe fields. 
Where I may wallow in the lily beds 
Proposed for the deferver ! O gentle Pandarus^ 
From Cupid* s flioulder pluck his painted wiags. 
And fly with me to Crejpd. 

Pan. Walk here i'th' orchard, I will bring her ftraight 

\Exit Pandarus. 

^roi. Pm giddy; cxpefilation whirls me round. . • 
Th' imaginary rdiih is fo fweet. 
That it enchants my fenfe; what will it be. 
When that the watry palates' tafte, indeed. 
Love's thrice-reputed neftar ? death, I fear me ; 
. Swobnirig dellruAion, or fome jby too fine, ; 

Too fubtie-potent, and too iharp in fweetnefs. 
For the capacity of my rude powers ; 
r/ear it much, and 1 do ^e^x\it^\^^^> 
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As doth a battle, when the)r charge on heaps 
I'he flying enemy • 

Re-enter Pandaros. 

Pan, She's majcing her ready, Ihe'll come ftraight;: 
you mail be witty now* She does fo bluih, and fetches 
her wind fo fhort, as if fhe were fraid with a fprite : I'll 
bring her. It is the prettieft villain, fhe fetches her breslth 
as fhort as a new-ta'en fpafrow. [Exit Pandarus^ 

Trn. 3v'n fach a paifion doth embrace my boibin : 
My heart beats thicker than a fev'rous pulie ; 
And all my pow'rs do their beilowing lofe^ 
like vaiTalage at unawares encountring 
The eye of Majefty. 

Enter Pandaros and Creffida. 

Pom. Come, come ; what need you bluih ?, jShame*s » 
baby. Here ihe is now : fwear the oaths now to her, tbilt 
Jrou have fwom to me. What, are you gone again I 
yon muA be watch'd ere you be made tame, muft youf 
come your ways, come your ways ; if you draw back- 
ward, we'll put you i'th' files : Why do you not ipeak to 
her ? Come, draw this curtain, and let's fee your pic- 
ture. Alas the day, how loth you are to offend day- 
light ? ^n 'twere dark, you'd clofe fooner. So, fo, rub 
On, and kifs the Miftrefs ; how now, a kifs in fee- farm ?* 
build there, carpenter, the air is fweet. Nay, you fhalf 
fight your hearts out, ere I part you. The faulcon as the 
tercel, for all the duck$ i'th' river : (14) go to, go to. 

Trot, You have bereft me of all words, lady. 

Pan, Words pay no debts, give her deeds : but fhe'lt 
bereave you ot deeds too, if (he call your aftivity in 
^ueftion: what, billing again? here's, in witnefs where- 
of the parties interchangeably— come in, come in,' • 
I'll go get a fire. [Exit Pandarus*. 

(14) The Ffiulcon has th Tercel, for all the Ducks i* tb' River, J - 
This Reading firft got. Place cafually, as I prcfume, in Mr. Rovne^i 
Edition J and was implicitly followed by Mr. Pof/e. ' But they both . 
dvprave the Text^. Pandjtrusy feeing Troilui kifs with Fervour, andr 
Crtjfida njeet his KiflTes with equal Zc.il, means, that he'll match, 
his Niece againft her Lover for any Bett. TVvtTTerttl vi v^*. tiwA* 
Hswki by the Fau/ccn, wc gencrtvWY miv^ci^Iitv^'Ocv^ YtwaXt. 
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Cre, Will you walk in, my Lord ? 

STm. O CreJJiday how often have I wiiht me thus ? 

Cn, Wiftit, my Lord ! the Gods grant— O my Lord. 

TVvi. Wbatihould they grant ? what makes this pretty 
ab^liption ? what too curious dreg efpies my fweet lady 
in^thc fountain of our love? 

>Cre. More dregs than water, if my fears have eyes. 
. -?rw. Fearsmakedevilsof cherubiHs,thcyneverfee truly, 

Cre. £lind fear, which feeing reafon leads, finds fkfer 
footing than blind reafon fluxnoling without fear. To 
fear the worft, oft cures the worfc. 

Troi. O, let my lady apprehend »o fear | in all C«- 
//Vs Pageant there is presented no moniler. 

Cre, Nor nothing monftrous neither ? 

TroL Nothing, but our undertakings \ when we vow 
to weep feas, live in fire, eat rocks, tame tygers ; think- 
ing it harder for our mi^efs to devife impofitionenoujgb, 
than for us to undergo any difiiculty impofed. This is 
the mon^ruofity in love, lady, that the will is infinite, 
and the execution confinM ; that the defire is boundlefs^ 
and the a6l a flave to limit. 

Cre, They fay, all lovers fwear more performance 
than they are able ; and yet referve an ability, that they 
never perform : vowing more than the perfection of 
ten, and difcharging lefs than the tenth part of oh6. 
They that have the voice of lions, and the a^ of hares^ 
are they not monftrous I \ 

Trot* Are there fuch ? fuch are not we : praife us as we 
are tailed, allow, us as we prove : our head fhall go bare, 
'till merit crown it; no perfection in reverfion (hall have 
a praife in prefent ; we will not name defert before his 
birth, and, bein^ born, his addition fhall be humble ; few 
words to fair faith. Troilm fhall be fuch to Creffda^ as 
what envy can fay worfl, fhall be a mock for his truth; 
and what truth can fpeak truefl, not truer than Troilus, 
Cre. Will you walk in, my Lord ? 

Enter Pandarus. 
Pa». What, blufhing ftill ? have you not done talk- 
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Cre* Well, QDcle, what folly I commit, I dedicate 

to you. 

Pan, I thank you for that ; if my Lord get a'boy of 
you, you'll give him me; be true to my Lord; it -he 
flinch, chide me for it. 

Trot* You know now your hoftages; yow unck's 
word and my firm faith. » 

Pan, Nay, 1*11 give my word for her too ; our kif ^ 
dred, though they be long ere they are wooM, they are 
conftant, being won : they are burrs, I can tell youj 
they'll ftick where they arc thrown. 

Cre, Boldnefs comes to me now, and brings me heart; 
Prince Troilusy I have lov*d you night and day, *i 

For many weary months. 

Trot, Why was my Creffid then fo hard to win ? ' ' 

Cre, Hard to feem won: bat I was won, my Lord/ 
With the firft glance that ever— —pardon me«— 
If I confefs much ; you will play the tyrant : ' ^ 

I love you now ; but not till now, fo much 
But I might m after it in faith, I lye ■ 
My thoughts were like, unbridled children, grown ' 
Too headftrong for their mother 5 fee, we foOls I 
Why have I blabb'd ? who (hall be true to u«. 
When we are fo unfecret to ourfelvcs ? 
But though I lov'd you welt, I woo'd yoo hot j 
And yet, good faith, I wiflit myfelf a man :' 
Or that we women had men's privilege. 
Of fpeaking firft. Sweet, bid me hold my tongue ; 
For in this rapture I fhall furely fpeak 
The thing I fhall repent ; fee, fee, your filebce 
(Cunning in dumbnefs) from my weaknefs draws 
My very foul'of counfel. Stop my mouth. 

Troi, And fhall, albeit fweet mufick iflues thence. ' 

[Kiffingi 

Pan, Pretty, i'faith. 

Cre, My Lord, I do befeech you, pardon me ; ' 
'Twas not my purpofe thus to beg a kifs r 
1 am afham'd ; — O heavens, what have I done ! 
For this time will I take 'my leave, tei"^ \^^x^* 

Tf'ff/. Four leaYC,% fweet Crejpd? _^^ 
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Pmm. Leave ! an 700 uke leave till to-morrow morning** 

Cre, Pray you, content you. 
' ^rm. What ofBenda you^ lady ? 

Cfv. Sir,, mine own company. 

TroL You cannot (hun youHTelf. 

Gnr. Let me go try t 
I have a kind of felt reiides with you : 
Bnt an unkind frlf, that kielf will leave, , 
To be another^s fi)ol. Where is my wit ? 
J would he gone : I fpeak» I know not what. 
Jr. Well know theywhat th«yfpeak,that fpeak {o wifely.. 
Cre, Fcrohancc, my Lord, I fhew more .craft than lovei, 
Jind fell fo rottsdly to a large confeiSoa, 
To angle for your thoughts : but you are wife. 
Or elfc you love not : To be wife and love, 
Exceeds man's night, and dwells with Gods above. 

Trou O, that I thought it- could be in a woman^ 
(At, if it can, I will prefume in you,) 
To feed for ay her lamp and flames of love. 
To keep her conftancy in plight and youth 
Cal-living beauties outward ; with a mind 
That doth renew fwifter than blood decays ! 
Or, that perfuafipn could but thus convince me, x 

That my integrity and truth to you 
Might be affronted with the match and weight 
Of fttch a winnow'd purity in love : 
How were I then uplifted ! but alas, 
I aiftfts tnue as Truth's fimplidty. 
And fimpler than the infancy of truths 
Cre. In that I'll war with you^ 
Trei. O virtuous ight L 
When Ri^ht with Right/Ws who ihall be moH right. 
True fwaiQ3 in love ihjall in the world to come 
Approve their truths by Treilus ; when their rhymes. 
Full of proteft, of oath, and big compare, 
Wan^ fimiles r truth, tir'd with iteration, 
J^ true as fteel, as planets to their moons» (^5) 

(15) 1 1 . ■ ■■■■ « Planets to the Moon.] P/antage is certainly very 
juW/ threat! out, as a Reading of uo Seivfc ot Tt>3l\.Vv\ wi<i ^^\ \Vv^ 
VuSM a Httk corrupted, and muft Vie VieX^e^ i^x\%\ 
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Asfuntodav, as turtle to her inatc>- ... ; ...^ 

As iron to adamant, as earth to th' center : 
Yet after all comparifons of truth, ?, t,,:' ,*.' .,-.;• 
CAs truth'sr authentick author to be cite^. n' nj 
As true as Troilus fliall crown up the ver^., . ^^, v 
And fanftify the mimbcFs. . • i i -w 

Cre. Prophet may yott be ! . J . i i ^ , .vhfj | 

If I be falie, or fwervea hair from mith,., . ^i, .. ^^j^ 
When time is old and hath forgot itfelf,, /. , :j. j ., . 
When water-drops have worn, the ftones of Tfoj^^ t^j^ i 
And blind oblivion fwallow'd cities up, . ■ . , 

And mighty ftates chara£kerlefs are grated , -. , 
To dufty nothing ; yet let memory,, ^ j ; i:A 

From falfe to falfe, amon? £dfe maids iu love^:., ,/]» 
Upbraid my fidihood ! when they've faid, as lalj^e* ,, ^ 
As air, as water, as wind, as fandy earth; . ^^-^ 

As fox to lamb, as wolf to heifer's calf; \» 

tard to the hind, or ftep-dame to her fon ;, ;. /^^ 



'as Planets to tHeir MboDf. 



He fetches here his Comparifons of tme Love from the Svfflf ittf|F' 
or Aflfedion of the feveral Parts of Nature. At tru€ as Stetl-*^ 
know, by this Phrafe, Men generally mean as true as a well-teai« 
pered Sword is to the Hand of the Warrjor ': iut I am perfuadeA 
the Phrafe had another Original; and that was, from obierving 

its ftrange Aff€f^(m to the Liadjhne, Btit Atha^^/dMri, b«Mi 

the Eartbi (before the Time of oar Anthor,) were difcovered to 
have their Mooiu which-, revolved round .th«m- Jufker' hat fooir 
Moons,, and Saturn five. The Aftronoinert, fometimes caUed theft;^ 
AJocns I and fometimes. Satellites* Sqmettmcs, when they fpoke of 
the Moon, they called it the EarthS SafelRte: and wheorthey fpidltt- 
ef the Satellites of the other Phims, they called thun yofiter, or 
Saturn t Moons. Their conftant unerring Alteodiince on tbeirxe- 
fpe£live Planets made this P^ammm- very^ro(«r for Coo^ai^fqnas 
though,, properly fpeaking,,. as. it ip here pu^'st is inverted j for it 
fhould be, as true as Moons to their Planets, — ^Becaafethe Moonft 
depend on thdir Planets, not the Planets on their Mooiis. . BOr^bik 
this inverted Order is nothing with SbaKeffieare, is pltfin ftom UVinK 
Places of ius Works, and particularly froip %lkt imm^}4iate follow^' 
ing Words, j4s Sun.to Day -—-which is llkewife in Ujef^me manni^f' 
inverted : for the Day depends on the $ua, and tCo\ the Stm oft 
eke Day. 

<^5 • ■•-;••■•-■■ "--^ 
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Yea, let them fay, to flick the heart of falfhood. 
As falie as Cre^d 

Pan, Go to, a bargain made: feal it, feal it, PH be 

the witnefs Here I hold your hand ; here my cou- 

fm's ; if ever you prove falfe to one another, ftnce I 
have taken fuch pains to bring yon together, let all 
pitiful goers- between be call'd to the world's end after 
my name ; call them all Pandars : let all conftant men 
be Troi/tu^if all falfe women Crejpda^s, and all brokers 
between Pandars : fay. Amen. 

7roL Amen ! 

Cre, Amen! 

Pan, Amen. Whereupon I will fhew you a bed- 
chamber ; which bed, becaufe it fhall not fpeak of your 
pretty encounters, prefs it to death : away. 
And Cufid grant all tongue-ty'd maidens here, 
Bed,^hamber, and Pandar to provide this gecr ! [Exeunt* 

SCENE changes to the Grecian Camfy. 

inter Agamemnon, UlyfTes, Diomcdes, Ncftor, Ajax> 
Menelaus, and Calchas. 

Col, 'VT O W, Princes, for the fervice I have done you, 
XAl Th' advantage of the time prompts me aloud 
To call for rccbm pence : appear it to you. 
That, through the fight I bear in things to come, 
I have abandoned Troy, left my poficffion. 
Incurred a traitor's name, exposed myfelf. 
From certain and pofleft conveniences. 
To doubtful foryijiss ; fequellred from all 
That time, acquaintai)ce, cullom, and condition,. 
Made tame and moil familiar to my nature : 
And here, to do you fervice, am become 
As new into the world, ilrange, unacquainted. 
^ do b^feech you, as in way of talle. 
To give me now a little benefit, 
Otfl of tliofc many regiftered in promife, , 

Whkhi 70U /ay, live to .sc>2ae.*ivkcv^j.\)t\v^"t^ 
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Jga, What wouldft tkonofvis^TrfijanP make demia^^ 

CaL You have a Trojan prKbner, cali'd Jntinor^ 
Yefterday took : Troy holds him very dear. 
Oft have you (often have you thanks therefore ;) 
Defir'd my Crqffui in right-great exchange. 
Whom Troy hath ftill den/'d : but this Antemr, 
I know, is fuch a wreil in their affairs. 
That their negociations all mufl flack. 
Wanting his manage ; and they will almoft 
Give us a Prince o'th* blood, a fon of Pr-iam, 
In change of him. Let him be fent, great Pnnce«|. 
And he fliall buy my daughter : and her pre&nce 
Shall quite flrike off all fervice I have done. 
In moft accepted pain. 

j^ga. Let Dtome^es bear him. 
And bring us Creffid hither : Calchat fhall have. 
W^hat he requefts of us. Good Diomedes^ 
Furnifli you fairly for this enterchangc ; 
Withal, bring tvord, if He3or will to-morrow 
Be anfwer'd in his challenge. Jjax is ready, 

Dio, This fliall I undertake, and 'tis a burden 
Which I am proud to bear. 

Enter Achilles and Patroclus, Before their Tent.. . 

Ufyf. Jcbilles Hands in the entrance of his tent, 
Pleafe it our (general to pafs ftrangely by him» 
As if fie were forgot ; and. Princes ail, ' . 

Lay negligent andloofe regard up<m him : - ^ 

I will come lafl; 'tis like, ne'U queilion me^ 
Why fuch unplauflve eyes, are bent on him : 
If fo, I have decifion medicinable \ 

To ufe between your ftrangenefs and bis pridc^ i 

Which his own will fliall have deflre to drink. 
It may do good : Pride hath no other glafs 
To fliew itfelf, but pride ; for fupple knees 
Feed arrogance, and are the proud man's fees. 

Jga, We'ir execute your purpofe, and put oit 
A form of ftrangenefs as we pais along ; 
So do each Lord; and either grctt h\tci \:l<c^\.^ 
Or eUe di/aainf^illy, wKickiihB^&vsisj&^a^xsk rn^x^, ,^^^ 
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Than if not look'd on. I will lead the way. 

jfcM. What, comes the General to fpeak with me ? 
Yon know my mind. I'll fight no more 'gainft Tray, 

Aga^ What fays Achilhs f iwonid he aught with ns ? 

l^eft. Would you, mv Lord, aught with *he General ? 

AchU, No. •. ' ' • - -. 

l^eft. Nothing, my Lordl 

Aga, The better. 

AchiU Good-day,- goodwday. - . . 

Men, How do yo« ? how do you ? 

JtbiL What does the cuckold fcorn me ^ 

Ajax. How now, Patroclus ? 

AfhiL Good-morrovr, AJax. 

Ajax. Ha? ' I 

AchiU Good-morrow. 

Ajax, Ay, and good next day too. {Exeunt. 

AchiL What mean thdfe fellows? know they not 
Achilles r 

Fair. They pafs by ftrangely : they, were usM to l>end>. 
To fend their, fmiles before them to AchiUeSf^ 
To come as humbly as they n5 'd tx> creep 
To holy altars. 

AchiL What, am I poor of late? ^ 

*TiS certain^ greatnefs,' once fall'n out with fortune^ • . 
Mu ft fall out with men too : what the decline is, ' 
He (hall as foon read in- the eyes of oiherd^^ ^ « i v 
As feel in his own fall : for men, Uke bbtterflie^^v N 
Shew not their mealy wings^ bat tothe fammer;- -i' 
And not a man, for being funply man,' > ^i • b ? U 
Hath honour, but is. honoured by thofe 'honodrt:' ! -i ' 
IJ'hat are without him ; as place, riches, iavoor, . ^ ' Vr 
frizes of accident as oft as meiat: 
Which> when they fall, (as^ being flipp'ry ftanders)' ' 
' The love that leanMon them, as flipp'ry too^^ 
Doth one pluck down another, and together ' . Pt 
Die in the fall. But 'tis not fo with me r - i-.- • ' 
Fortune and £ a»e friends ; 1 do enjoy. • i - . i 

At ample point all that. I did poffels, . • r'^ 

Snve thefe men's looks! Vno^Ovmtthiiwk^ifiad^fuii^y^ 
Something in mt not wortkv 'th4iwX^iftrifcK^'av%\ 
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As they have. often giv'n. Here is C/Aj^j. >J . 

I'll interrupt his reading,-*— Now, lJlyffes:f 

Vlyl Now, rbeHi fon ! ■ 

AchiU What are you reading ? 

IJlyf, A ftrange fellow here 
Writes me, that man, how dearly ever parted,. 
How much in having, or without, or in. 
Cannot make boaft to hav< that which he hath. 
Nor feels not what he owe8> hut by reflection ;•. 
As when his virtues ihining upon others - '\ 

Heat them,, and they retort that heat agaiit 
To the firft giver* 

Jchil. This is not ftrange, Ufyjes, 
The beauty that is borne here in the face 
The bearer knows not, but commends itfelf 
To others' eyes : nor doth the eye itfelf 
(That mpft pure fpirit of fenfe) behold itfelT 
Not going from itfelf; but eyes oppos*d 
Salute each other with each others' form.. 
I?or fpeculation turns not to itfelf, 
'Till it hath travelled, and is marry 'd there 
Where it may fee its felf ; this i* not ftrange*. -m 

Ufy/. I do not ftrain at the poiition. 
It is familiar ; but the author's drift ; . i 

Who, in his. circumftance, exprefly proves / 
That no man is the Lord of any thing,. 
(Tbo* in, and of htm> there is much con£fUng), ^ 
'Till he coipmunicate his. parts to others ; 
. Nor doth he of himfelf know them for aufiht, . • *. 
'Till he behold them foiun'd in th' applaufe 
Where they 'jce extended.';*whieb, ]xkc an Arch, jeverb'tatia 
The voice again ; or like, a gate of fteel { 

Fronting the fun, :receivcs «9d renders back 
His .ifigufe and hiaheat. I was niuch wrapt in this, : 
^:4md apprehended here ijninediately,. 
The unknown Jjet x -^ *\ f . . 
Heav'ns ! what .'\man i«.jhere h a .very. Korfe,. ^ 

That has he knows nOtwhat.NatfU'e! what things there are^ 
Uaft abjedit in regard,, jand deat vsx^^X . 
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And poor in worth ? now (hall we fee to-morrow 
An aa, that very chance doth throw upon him : 
jtjax renown'd<: Oh heav'ns, what fome men do. 
While fome men leave to do \ 
How fome men creep in fkittifh fortune's hall> 
While others play the ideots in her eyes ! 
How one mari eats into another's pride, 
While pride is feailing in his wantonnefs !' 
To fee thefe Grecian Lords ! why ev'n alreaciy 
They clap the lubber JJax on the flioulder. 
As if his foot were on brave HeSor*s breaft. 
And great Troy (hrinking. 

Jchil, This I do believe ; 
For they pafs*d by me, as mifers do by beggars. 
Neither gave to me good word, nor good look ! 
What ! are my deeds forgot ? 

Vlyf, Time hath, my Lord, a wallet at his back,. 
Wherein he puts alms for oblivion : 
(A great fiz'd monfter of ingratitudes) 
Thofe fcraps are good deeds paft, which arc dcvour*<l 
As faft as they are made, forgot as foori 
As done : Perfev'rance keeps honour bright : 
To have done, is to hang quite out of fafhion. 
Like rufty mail in monumental mockery. 
For honour travels in a ftreight fo narrow. 
Where one but goes a-breaft ? keep then the path |^ 
For emulation hath a thoufand fons. 
That one by on^ purfiie ; if you give way. 
Or turn afide from the direft forth-right, 
Like to an entred tide, they all rufh oy, 
And leave you hindcrmoft ; and there you lie. 
Like to a gallant horfe falPn in firft rank. 
For pavement to the abjeft near, o'er-run 
And trampled on : Then what they do in prefent, 
Tho* lefs than yours in paft, muft o'er- top yours. 
For time is like a fafhionable hoft. 
That flightly fhakcs his parting gueft by th' hand ; 
But with his arms out-ftretch'd, as he would fly, 
Grafps in the comer ; Welcome evw ^m\\t%. 
And /krewel goes out fig\v\tvg» Q, \^xii»xxvtv^t ^^^ 
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Remuneration for the thing it was : 

For beauty, wit, high birth, defert in fcrvicc. 

Love, friendfhip, charity, are fubjcds all 

To envious and calumniating time. 

One touch of nature makes the whole world kin ; 

That all, with one confent, praife new-born gawds, . 

Tho' they are made and moulded of things paJft j 

And give to duft, that is a little gilt, (i6) 

More laud than they will give to gold o'er-dufled : 

The prcfent eye praifes the prefent objed. 

Then marvel not, thou great and complete man. 

That all the Greeks begin to worfhip Jjax ; ' > 

Since things in motion foonertatch the eye, 

Than what not ftirs. The cry went once for thee. 

And flill it might, and yet it may again. 

If thou wouldft not entomb thyfelf alive. 

And cafe thy reputation in thy tent ; 

Whofe glorious deeds, but in thefe fields of late. 

Made emulous mifiions 'mongft the Gods themfelves^ 

And drave great Mars to faction. 

JchiL Of my privacy 
I have ftrong reafons. 

Uiyf, 'Gainft your privacy 
The reafons are more potent and heroical. 
*Tis known, Achilles, that you are in love 
With one of Priam's daughters. 

AchiL Ha ! known ! 

Ul}/. Is that a wonder ? ^ 

The providence, that's in a watchful ftate. 
Knows almoft every grain of Pluf$*s gold ; 
Finds bottom in th' uncompreheniive deep ; 
Keeps place with thought ; and almoft, like the Goda,^ 
Does even our thoughts unveil in their dumb cradles.^ 

(16) j^nd go to Jufi, that is a littU gift, 

More Laud than Gilt o^ir-dujitii.'] In this mangled Conditiom 
do we find this truly fine Obfervation tranfmitted, in the old F»iid's% 
Mr. Pcpe faw it was corrupt, and therefore, as I prefume, threw It 
out of ihe Tcit ; becaufe he vould not indttlgt bis private Setife in 
attempting to make Senfe of it, 1 o>Nt X^t. "5 Kk^axAaXvycw vJv >\s!fc 
Amendment, which 1 have gi^Ctt 10 Xi«Tt%^.> Vi\iEkX.^'>^^^^'l cJv^Oii!^ 
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There is a myftery '(with which relation 

Durft never ineddle) ia the foul of ftate ; . 

Which hath, axi operation more divine. 

Than breath, or pen^ can give expreflure to. 

All the commerce that yoa have had with Trojf^ 

As perfe£Hy is ours, as yoars, my Lord. 

A^d better would it fit AckiUes, much,. 

To throw down HeSier^ than Poljxena.. 

But it muft grieve young Pyrrbus now at home, 

Wiu^i^/ame fhall in hiar ifland found her trump ; 

Ao^all.^e Gr^ri/y^ girls ihall tripping fing. 

Great He^or*^ fifter did Acbilki win j 

But our great Ajax brarely beat down hfn^ 

F,an^ej> v^y. Lord — !♦ as yi>nr lover, fpeak ; 

'^)^e fool iflicieAo'ecthe ice,, that you (hould break. [Exit^ 

.,J^atr. 1*0 Uiis effeft,' Achilles ^ have I mov'd you ; 
A<]^oman^ impudejit and mannifh grown,. 
Is not more loath'd. than an effeminate man 
I^.time of a£t.— --I fiand condemn'd lor. this \_ 
They think, my little ftomach to the war, 
i^d your great love to me, reftrains you thus : 
Sweet, roufe yourfelf ; and the weak wanton Cupid 
Shall from your neck unloofe his am'rous fold ; 
^m}, l^M a. dew-drop from the lion's mane,. 
Be ihook to air.. . . 

',,Achil ;Shall Ajax fight with Hiaor ! 

Patr,.J^r and^ perhaps, receive much honour by him. 
AcbiL 1 fee, my reputation is at flake; 
My/^tne isjSMrewdly gor'd,. 

:• :f^Ur. O' then beware i. 

yhoic woi^nds heal ill, that men dO'give themfelvea :. 
Omi^on ta do what is neceflary 
Seals a commifiion to a blank of danger ; 
^nd danger, like an ague, fubtly taints 
^ytn then> when, we fit idly in the fun* 

Ac&iL Go call TberJtUs hither, . fweet Patroclus : 
I'll fend tHe fool to Ajax, and defire htm 
^T/invite the Trojan Lords, after the combat, 
'fo fee us here unarmed : 1 \v^ve a viowwi'^ V^xi^n^-i 
4a,«jPpetite that I am &ck Vi\YtaV>. 
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To fee great He^or in the weeds of peace ; 
To talk with him, and to behold his vifage^ 
Ev'n to my full of view, — A labour &v*d ! 

Enter Therfitcs. 

Ther. A wonder! 

AchiU What? 

ner, Ajax goes up a&d down the field> aHuBg for 
himfelf. 

AchiL How ^ ? 

Ther, He mud fight fingfy to-morrow with Bi09r> 
and is fo propheticafly proud of an heroical cudgelling*. 
that he raves in ^ying dothing. 

AcbiU How can that be ? 

Ther. Why, he flalks up and down like a peacock* • 
firide and a (land ; ruminates like an hofte{is» that h^tk 
no arithmetick but her braiii, to fet down her reckon- 
ing ; bites his lip with a politick regard^ as who ihovld 
izty^ there were wit in his head» if 'twouM out ; and io 
there is, but it li^s a& coldly in him. as £re in a flint, 
which will not fhew without knocking. The man's 
undone for ever : fotifHedor break not ius neck i'th* 
combat, he'll break't himfelf in vain glory. He knows 
not me : I faid, good-morrow. A/ax : and he replies^ 
thanks, Agamemnon. What think you of this man* thsti 
takes me for the General ? he's grown a ver^ land-fiihy 
language-Iefs, a monfler. A plaguet>f opinion ! a man. 
may wear it on both fides, like a leather jerkin. 

Ac/fiL Thou muft be my ainbai^dor to him* Tier/Sites. 

Tber. Who, I ?— why, he'll anfwer no body; he pro* 
feffes not anfwering ; fpeaking is for beggars ; he wears 
his tongue in's arms. I will put on his prefence ; let 
Patrocks make his demands to me, you ihall fee the 
pageant of Ajax. 

Achil, To him, Patroclus tell him, I humbly deiire 

the valiant Ajax^ to invite the moft valorous ih^hr ta 
come unarm'd to my tent; and to procure fafe conduct 
for his perfon of the magnanimous and mod illuftrions,, 
(\x or {even times honour'd, captain ^etvw^X^ ^^ >ia»L 
GnchPt army, Agamemnon^^ jt^d. .. I>}i ^^v^ %tf* 
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Pair, Jo*ve blcfs great Ajax. 

Ther, Ha m- ■ 

Pair, I come from the worthy Achilles. 

rher. Ha! 

Patr. Who moil humbly deilres you to invite HeSor 
to his tent. 

Ther. Hum —— 

Patr. And to procure fafe conduft from Jgamemnon, 

Ther, Agamemnon .'"'■''^ 

Patr. Ay, my Lord, 

Ther. Ha ! 

Prt^. What fay you to't ? 

Ther, God be wi'you, with all my heart. 

Patr, Your anfwer, Sir. 

ner. If to-morrow be a fair day, by eleven o'clock 
it will go one way or other ; howibever, he ihall pay 
lor me ere he has me. 

Peiir. Your anfwer, Sir. . 
'' Ther, Fare ye well,, with all my heart. 
• JchiL Why, but he is not in tnis tune, is he ? 

Ther. No, but he's out o'tune thus; what mnfick 
will be in him, when Heifor has knock'd out his brains, 
I know not. But I am fure, none ; unlefs the fidler 
Apollo ]|et his finews to make catlings on. ^ 
' Achu. Come, thou (halt bear a letter to him ftraight. 

Ther, Let me cprry another to his horfe ; for that's 
tfce more capable creature. 

Achil, My mind is troubled like a fountain fHrr'd» 
And I myfclf fee not the bottom of it. . [Exit, 

Ther, 'Would the fountain of your mind were clear 
a^in, that I might water an afs at it ! I had rather be a 
tick in a iheep, than fuch a valiant ignorance. [Exc. 
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A C T IV. 

SCENE, a Street in TRD T. 

Enter at one door -^neas, with a torch ; at an:iih'$r^ ' 
Paris, Deiphobus, Antenor, and DiomedM | 
Grecians, with Torches. ' 

Paris. 

SE E, ho ! who IS that there ? 
Dei, It is the Lord jEneas> 

^ne. Is the Prince there in perfon ? 
Had I fo good occafion to lie long, 
As you. Prince Paris^ nought but heav'nly bafineft ^ 
Should rob my bed^mate of my company. 

Dio, That's my mind too : good^morrow, Lordj^aeatJi 

Par. A valiant Qreei, jEneas ; take hi/ hand j 
Witncfs the procefs of your fpeech, wherein 
You told, how Dhmede a whole week, by days. 
Did haunt you in the field. 

jEne. Healtb to you, valiant Sir, 
During all queftion of the gentle truce T 
But when I meet you arm'd, as black defiance 
As heart can think, or courage execute. 

Dio* The one and tli* other Diomede embraces. 
Our bloods are now in calm, and, fo long, health \ 
But when contention and occafi6n meet, 
By Jo've^ ril play the hunter for thy life. 
With all my force, purfuit and policy. 

JEne, And thou (halt hunt a lion that will fly (17) 

Witk 

( 17) And thou (halt hunt a Lion that wiltjfy 
fViih his Face hack in humant gentitnefs,] Thup Mr. Pope in hit great 
Sagacity pointed this PaHage in hit firft Edition, not deviating from. 
the Error of the old Copies. What Conception he had to himfelf of ft 
h'lon flying in human* Gentknefs, I won*t pretend to affirm*. I <'»!^- 
pofe, he had the Idea of «s gwf/y as a Lrnnb, «t %\>*\vi»x w^'H^s^j^^ 
caU an EJJ'cx Lion, a Calf, If an^ ov\iW UtK ^ ^*>»5^^^»*'"^«^^;^ 
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With his face backward. In humane gentlcncfs^ 

Wtlcome to Try Now, by Anckifts* life. 
Welcome, indeed !— by Fenus* hand I fwear. 
No man alive can love in fuch a fort. 
The thing he means to kill, more excellently. ' 

Dh. We fympathize.— -y^'^^ let JEneas live 
(If to my fword his fate be not the glory} 
A thoofand complete courfes of the fan : 
Bat in mine emolous honour let him die. 
With every joint a wound, and that to-morrov^. 

JBm. We know each other well. 

Dm. We do ; and long to know each other worfe. 

Par* This is the mod defpightful, gentle greeting r ~ 
The nobleft, hateful love, that e*^ I heard of. 
What bufinefs, Lord, fo early ? 

JEm, I was font for to the king ; but why, I know not; 

P«r. His porpofe meets you ; 'twas, to bring this Grtei 
To Cakhas* houfe, and there to render him 
(For the enfreed Antenor) the fair CreJJid, 
Let^s have your company ; or, if you pleafe, 
Hafte thee before. I conftantly do think, 
(Or rather call my thought a certain knowledge) 
My brother Troilus lodges there to-night. 
Ronfe him, and give him note of our approach. 
With the whole quality whereof; I fear^ 
We fhall be much unwekome. 

jEm. That afTure you. 
^roilus had rather Troy were borne to Qreecty 
Than Crtffid borne from Troy, 

Par, There is no help ; 
The hitter difpoiition of the time;. 

backward^, it is, fighting all the- way- as he retreats t Ad^ in- this 
aaaner it is, Mneaz profeiTes that he (hall fly when he's hunted. 
But where then are the Sjm'^iM oibuman^cntlenefif My Correction 
•f the Pointing reftores good Seafe, and a proper Behaviour in 
JEneju As foon as ever he has returned Diomedes^i Brave,, he ftops 
fliort and correfts himfelf for ezpreffing fo much Fury in a Time of 
Trace ; from the fierce Soldier becomes the Courtier at oAce ) and^ 
remtmbring his Enemy to be a Gue& ^n^iLti Kto^^^SSaAot^ >N^\sAaiea 
ium Mi fuck to the TrpJM Camf. 'W^ 
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Will have it fo. On, Lord, we'll follow you* 

jEat, Good-morrow all. [Exii. 

Par. And tell me, noble DismJe; tell me true, 
£v'n in the foul of good found fellowihip, , ^ 

Who, in your thoughts merits fair Ht/e/t moft ? 
Myfelf, or 'Meaeiaus ? 

Dio. Both alike. ' • '> 

He merits well to have her, that doth feekijicr, I 
(Not making any fcrtiple of her foilu^e,) ^i 

With fuch a hell of pain, and world of ch^ge.. i' ., v; * 
And you as well to keep her, that defend W ^ .^^ 
(Not palating the tafte of her diihonour^) ', *^^ 

With fuch a coflly lofs of wealth and fnends, "'.; 
He, like a puling puckoId» would drink uj^> , \^\-^ 
The lees and dregs of a flat tamed piece ; . | , . ^y^^^^ 
You like, a letcher,. out of whorifli loins ,. 

• Arc pleas'd to breed out your inheriUH^ : . ^. - 
Both merits pois'd, each weighs no lefs no)- ii^ofe^ r 
. But he as he, which heavier for a whore« r^ 

Par. You are too bitter to your coun|try- woman. ) 
Dio. She's bitter too her country : hizv mt^ Paris^ 
For ev'ry falfe drop in her .b^W^y veins >^ 

A Gr^fitfir's life hath (link.: for ev'ry fcr«ple i. 

Of her contaminated carrion weight, , ,j 

A Trojan hath been flain/ Sio^ce (he could /pe^k, ., 
She hath not giv'n fo many good words breath. 
As, for her, Greeks and Trojans fuffer'd death. 

Par. Fair Diomde, you do as chapihen do, m 

l^ifpraife the thing that yo* defire to buy : ^ 

But we in filence hold this virtue well ; 
We'll not commend, what we intend to fell. 
Here lies our way. [Ixemtt 

SCENE changes' to PandarusV Houfe. 

En/er Troilvis anif CrtiBdz. 

7n?/,Tr\Ear, trouble not yourfelf; the morn is cold. 
X^ Cre. Then, fweet my Wd, I'll call ibh 
uncle down; 
He HislII wibiplt.the gates* *■ . /-.^ - - -^ -^ '^ 
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Trw. Trouble him not . * ■■> 

To bed, to bed fleep fcal thofe pretty eyes. 

And ^ive as fcfc attachment to thy fenies. 
As infants empty of all thought ! 

Cre, Good-morrow then. 

Troi. I pr'ythee now, to bed. - . 

Cre. Are you a weary of me ? 

Troi. O Crejpdat but that the bofy day^ 
Wak*d by the lark, has rouz'd the ribald crows, j 

And dreaming night will hide our joys no Umger^ 
I would not from thee. 

Cre. Night hath been too bri^f. 

Tro. Beihrewthewitch! with venomous weightiheftays, 
Tedious as hell ; but flies the grafps of love. 
With wings more momentary-fwift tkan thought : 
You will catch cold and cur^ me. 

Cre, Pr'ythee, tarry — you men will never tarry-^ 

fooliih Crejfida^^-^l might have ftill held off. 
And then you would have tarried. Hark, there's one up. 

Fan. \yjithin.'\ What's all the doors open here ? 
Troi, It is your uncle. «. 

Enter Pandarus. ^ 

■ i 

Cre. A pcftilence on him ! now will he be mocking; 

1 ihall have fuch a life 
Pan. How now, how now ? liow go maiden-heads i 

Hear you, maid ; where's my coufm Crejfida ? 

Cre. Go hang yourfelf, you naughty mocking uncle : 
You bring me to do and then you flout me too. 

Pan. To do what? to do what ? let her fay, what : 
What. have I brought you to do ? 

Cre. Come, come, befhrew your heart ; you'll never 
be good ; notJuiFer others. 

Pan. Ha, ha ! alas, poor wretch ; a poor Capocchia^^-^ 
(18) hail not flept to-night ? would he not (a naughty 

man) 

\\%) A four Chipochia,] This Wora,.t att afraid, has fufFcr'd 
under the Ignorance of the edkors, for it is a Wotd in no livins 
LaUgii^c that I ca» find. PamUriu iayi i% iQ hk Viete, in a 
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Kuan) let it deep ? a bugbear take him ! [One knocks. 

Cre. Did not I tell you ?— 'would, he were knock'd 

o'th* head ! who's that at door ? — good uncle, go 

and fee ! — My Lord, come you again into my chamber; 
you fmile and mock me, as if I meant naughtily. 

TroL' Ha, ha 

Cre. Come, you are^ deceived, I think of no fuch thing, 
How earneftly they knock — pray you, come in, [Knock. 
I would not for half Trey have you feen here. [Exe. 

Pan. Who's there ? what's the matter ? will you beat 
down the door ; how now ? what's the matter ? 

Enter ^neas. 

jCfwr. Good-morrow, Lord, good-morrow. 

Pan. Who's there ? my Lord jEneas ? by my troth, 
I knew you ,not ; what news with you fo early ? . 

^ne. Is not Prince Troilus here ? 

Pan. Here ! what fliould he do here ? 

JEne. Come, he is here, my Lord, do not deny him. 
It doth import him much to fpeak with me. 

Pan. Is he here, fay you ? 'tis more than I know, 
Pll be fworn ; for my own part, I came in late : what 
ihould he do here ? 

jEne. Pho!— ^ — nay, then ; -come, come, you'll 

do him wrong, ere y'are aware : you'll be fo true to him, 
to be falfe to him ! do not you know of him, but yet go 
ffetch him hither, go. [Js Pandarus is going out* 

Enter TtoWms. 

Troi. How now ? what's the matter ? 

^ne. My Lord, I fcarce have leifare te falutc you. 
My matter is fo ra(h : there is at hand 
Paris your brother, and Deiphobus^ 

jeering fort of Tendernefs, upon her having msde- want§n the Night 
with Troiius, as our Author exprefies it in his OtheU^, He would 

fay, 1 think, in Englijh Poor innocent ! Poor Fool ! Vafi not JItpt 

to Night? Thefe Appellations arc very well anfwer'd by the Itullart 
Word Capoccbio ; for Capoccbio lignifies the thick. Hc^d qC "il Q.W<ks 
»f»d tJience metdphoric^y, %, Htad «? r.^X wwmI^'^vmccv^ -^^ V5Ss.,\>>^- 
Urd, heavy GuL, "^ 
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The Grecian Diometley and our Antenor 
Delivered to us ; and for him forthwith. 
Ere the firft facrifice, within this hour. 
We muft give up to Diomedes' hand 
The lady Creffida, 

I'roi, Is it concluded fo ? 

jEne. By Priam^ and the general State of Tr$y^ 
They are at hand, and ready to effeS it. 

Tro/. How my atchievements mock me 1 
I will go meet them i and (my Lord jEneas) 
We met hy chance, you did not <fiAd me here. 

^ne. Good, good, 'Xny Lord^ the fecret'ft things ol 
nature (19) 
Have not more gift in taciturnity. [Exeunt 

£fi/er Creffida to Pandarus. 

Pan. Is'tpoflible ? no fooner got, but loft : the Devil 
take Antenor! the young Prince will go mad^ a plagut 
upon Antenor J I would, they had hrroice's neck.' 

Cre, How now ? what's the nxatter ? who was here ? 

Pan. Ah, ah! 

Cre. Why figh you fo profoundly ? where*s my Lordi 
^one ! tell me, fweet uncle, what's the matter ? 

Pan. 'Would, I were as deep under the earth, as 1 
am above ! 

Cre. O the Godsl what's the matter f 

Pan. Pr'ythee, get thee in ; 'would, thou hadft ne'ei 
l^een born : I knew, thou wouldil be his death. O pool 

(15) 1 ^ M I ■ The Secrets of Nature 

Bavema nure Gifi m Taciturnttv.'} This is the Readuigrof both thi 
Elder Folio's i but the -firft Verte inanifeftly halts, and betrays id 
^eing defe^ive. Mr. P«/e fobftitutes 

^be Secrets of Neighbour PanJMr* 
If this be a Reading ex fide Codicum (as he profefo all his varlou: 
Headings io be) it 48 ^founded on the -Credit of ibch Copies, as i^ 
'4ias not been my Fortune 10 meet with. J have venturVl 4e maiu 
out the Ve«fe thus ; 

The Secret*/! Things of Nature^ *c. 
-#. e. the A'cana Naturae the M^fterics of Natureyof occult-Pbilfrfopby 
f tit o/reJigious Ceremomcs. Out V<^ Vm K!l\»&«» ^.<iikv^^ K% 
4ew€MU other Paffi^u 
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gentleman I a plague upon Anumr /— — ■» 

Cre, Good uncle, I befecch you, on my knees, I be« 
feech you, what's the matter ? 

Pan. Thou muft be gone,, wench, thou muft be gone ; 
thou art changed for Antenor ; thou muil go to thy rather, 
and be gone from Troilus : 'twill be his death ; 'twill be 
his bane ; he cannot bear it. 

Cre. O you immortal Gods I I will not go. 

Pan. Thou muft. 

Cre. I will not, uncle : IVe forgot my father^ 
I know no touch of confanguihity : 
No kin, no love, no blood, no foul fo near nr, " ' 
As the fweet Troilus. O you Gods divine ! 
Make Creffi^s name the very crown of falihood. 
If ever ihe leave Troilus. Time, force, and death, (20) , 
Do to this body what extreams you can; 
But the llrong bafe and building of my love ' 

Is as the very center of the earth. 
Drawing all to it. — I'll go and weep, 

Pan. Do, do. 

Cr^. Tear my bright hair, and fcratch my praifed cheeks;i 
Crack my clear voice with fobs, and brrak my heart ' 
With founding Troilus. I'll not go from Trajf. [Esce* 

SCENE, before Pandarus*^ Houfi. 

Enter Paris, Troilus, iEneas, Dei^hobus, Aateno^ 
«»</ .piomedes. •' *; , 

Par. T T is great morning, and the hour prefixt 

X Of her delivery, to this valiant. Gr*#i - .,1 

Comes faft upon us : good my brother troilsut 

[zt) ' Time and Death ' ^' . • . ■' 

Do to tbii Body, .&c.] 
The fuft i-'y/zo reads, - ■ , ■ -. 

Time, oxct and dtath4 
■ When the Second Impreflloa came to be publidiedi the EditMi I* 
prefumc, were at a Lofs, and fo funk the Word apon us which 
they could not make out. There is no doubt, but the Poet wrote) 

l'w:e, Force, and Death, 
i.e. The ComfiuMoA of<Fate> thafc, YfVac\x^tV^>as«1^5£^'«^^«^ . 
AWr//tfas. \ -^V.* ^ 
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Tell yoa the Lady what flie is to do^ 
And haftf her to the {>erpofe. 

Trot. Walk into her honfe : 
ril bring her to the Oredofi prefently ; 
And to his hand when I deliver her, 
Think it mi akar, and thy brother Troilus 
A priefty there offering to it his heart. ' 

Par. I kno#9 what 'tis to love ; 
And would, as I fhall pity, I could help ! 
Pleafe fon, walk in, my Lords. [Exeont. 

S C Elj^E) CH Aparmem in Pandarus*i Hattfi. 

Entir Pandarus and Creifida. 
Pikt.*n£ numerate, be moderate. 

|1 Cn. Why tell yon me of moderation ? 
The grief is iine^ full, perfed that I tafte. 
And m its fenfe is no lets ftrong, than that 
Which canfe^4tv. How can X moderate it ? 
If I could temporize with my afedion. 
Or brew it to a weak and colder palate. 
The like allayment could I give my grief: 
My Ibve admits no qualifying drofs : 

EtUir Troilus. 
No laaStt my ^ef, in fu'ch a precious lofs. 
Pom. Here, here, here Ke coaies,^a, fweet duck !— 
TCK. O Tt0ilus^ Troilus I 

Pm. W)iat a pair of fpeAacks is here ! let me em- 
' braice too : 
Ohmrt, (as Ae goodly faying is j) 
O hearty O havf heart, 
Wh figh^ft thou nmthout breaking ? 
where he anfwers again ; 

Eecaujk thou eatift n$t eafi thjifiuurty 
3y frundflnf^ nor Bv fyuJdnr. 
Theri Ipas never a truer niyme. \d^ is caft away 
nothing, for we may live to have need of inch a verfe \ 
wt fibtils we fee it. How now, lambs ? 
Wlmt Cf^fidj Hove thee iafoft.i»n|jt%Y^V}^ 
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(More bright in zeal than the devotion, which 
Cold lips blow to their Deities) take thee from me. 

Cre, Have the Gods envy ? 

Pan, Ay, ay, 'tis too plain a cafe. 

Cre, And is it trne, that I muft go from Troy ^ 

Trot, A hateful truth ! 

Cre, What, and from Troi/us too ? 
• Trot, From Troy, and Troilus, 

Cre. Is it poiTible ? 

Trot, And fuddenly: while injury of chance 
Puts back leave-taking, juftles roughly by 
All time of paufe, rudely beguiles our lips 
Of all rejoindure, forcibly prevents 
Our lock'd embraces, ftrangles our dear vows, 
Ev'n in the birth of our own labouring breath. 
We two, that with fo many thoufand iighs 
Each other bought, muft poorly fell ounelves 
With the rude orevity and difcharge of one. 
Injurious Time now, with a robber's hafbe. 
Crams his rich thicv'rv up, he knows not how. 
As many farewels as be ftars in heaven. 
With diftinft breath and confign'd kiflcs to them. 
He fumbles up all in one looie adieu ; 
And fcants us with a fingle femiih'd kifs, 
Diftafted with the fait of broken tears. 

JBiuas nvithirt,'\ My Lord, is the lady ready ? 

Trot. Hark : you are called. Some (ay, the Genius fo 
Cries, come, to him that inftantly muft die. 
Bid them have patience ; ftie ihall come anon. 

Pan. Where are my tears? rain, to lay this wind, or 
my heart will be blown up by the root. [Exit Pandarus. 

Cn. I muft then to the Grecians ! 

Troi. No remedy. 

Cre. A woeful Crejid 'mongft the merry Greeks f ^ 
When fhall we fee again ? - • . 

Troi. Hear me, my love ; be thoB bat true of heart— 

Cre. 1 true ! how now ? what Wicked Deem is this ? 

Troi.^ Nay, we muft ufe expoftoladoci kLcL^^^ 
For it is parting from us :— — — 
^/Pf^k not, he thCa tme, «s {eixm^^3Bi6A*« ^, 

R. 7, 



388 Tr o I Lus and Cr e$sida« 

For I will throw my Gloire to death himfelf. 
That there's no maculation in thy heart ; 
BiH» be thou true, fay I, to faihion in 
My fequent proteftation : be thou true. 
And I will lee thee. 

Cre, O, you fhall be expos'd, my Lord^ to dangers 
As infinite, as imminent : but, I'll be true : 

7rw. And I'll grow friend with danger. Wear this ileeve. 

Cre, And you this glove. When fhall I fee you ? 

Troi. I will corrupt the Grecian centinels 
To give thee nightly vifitation. 
But yet be true. 

Cre, O heav'ns ! be true again ? 

Troi, Hear, why I fpeak it, love ; 
The Grecian youths are full of fubtlc qualities. 
They're loving, well corapos'd, with gifts of nature 
Flowing, -and (welling o'er with arts and exercife : 
How novelties may move, and parts with perfon ■ ■■ 
Alas, a kind of godly jealoufy 
(Which, I befeech you call a virtuous fin) 
Makes me afraid. 

Cre. O heav'ns, you love me not ! 

Troi. Die I a villain then!— - 
In this, I do not call your faith in queflion 
So mainly as my merit : I cannot iing. 
Nor heel the high la Volt ; nor fweeten talk; 
Nor play at fubtle games ; fair virtues all, 
To which the Grecians are moft prompt and pregnant. 
But I can tell, that in each grace of thefe 
There lurks a Hill and dumb-difcourfive Devil, 
That tempts moil cunningly : but be not tempted. 

Cre, Do you think, I will ? 

Troi. No. 
^ But fomething may be done, that we will not : 
And fometimes we are devils to ourfelves. 
When we will tempt the frailty of our powers, 
Prefuming on their changeful potency. 

JExeas within.] Nay, good my Lord,— — 
Trcti. Come,'"kifs, and \et U4 -^^ctx.. 
/'icr/rwAri^*.] BrothLCxTroiltts,'— —-' _ , 



I 
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Trot, Good brother, come you hither. 
And bring jEneas and the Grecian with you. 

Cre, My Lord, will you be true ? 

TroL Who 1 ? alas, it is my vice, my fault : 
While others filh, with craft, for great opinion ; 
I, with great truth, catch mere fimplicity. 
While fome with cunniYig gild their copper crowns. 
With truth and plainnefs I do wear mine bare. 
Fear not my truth ; the moral of my wit 
Is plain and true, there's all the reach of it. 

Enter iEneas, Paris, and Diomedes. 
Welcome, Sir Diomede ; here is the lady. 
Whom for Antenor we deliver you. 
At the Port (Lord) I'll give her to thy hand. 
And by the way pofTefs thee what fhe is. 
Entreat her fair ; and by my foul, fair Greeks 
If e'er thoa ftand at mercy of my fword, 
^ame Crejpdy and thy life fhall be as fafe 
As Priam is in Ilion. 

Dio. Lady Creffidy 
So pleafe you, fave the thanks this Prince expeAs : 
The luftre in your eye, heav'n in your cheek. 
Pleads your fair ufage ; and to Diomede 
You (hall be miflrefs, and command him wholly. 

TVtfi. Grecian, thou doft not ufe me courteoufly. 
To fhame the zeal of my petition towards thee, (21) 
By praifing her. I tell thee. Lord of Greece, 
She is as far high>foaring o'er thy praifes. 
As thou unwortny to be call'd her fervant. 
I charge thee, ufe her well, even for my charge : 

(2i) Ttfiame the Seal of my Petition towardi-4i€4 
By prMifing her,] There is great Room -for hefitating at this expref- 
fion. To Jhame the Seal o£ a Petidon, carries no fenfible Idea that 
I can find out. The Change of a fingle Letter makes Troilus*s com- *: 
plaint apt ami rcafonablej arid the Senfe is this: " Grecian, you 
'« ufe me difcourteouflyj^ou fee, I am a pafftonate Lover, by my 
** Petition to you j and therefore you ihould not (hame the Zeal of 
" it, by promifing to /o, what 1 require of you, for the Sake of 
" her Beauty: when, if you had good Manners, or aSesLCttsC -i^ 
*' Lover^s Delicacy, you would have woxmlt^ \a ia^^^-'^^^^^^'*^'^'^'^ 
" to his Pan^ and ^nger\niir \^s..W«A»uitx^*^^ 



390 T R o I L u s and CkEssiDA. 

For by the dreadful PIu(o, if thou dofl not, 
(Tho* the great bulk Jchilles be thy guard) 
I'll cut thy throat. 

Dio, Oh, be not mov'd. Prince Troilus. 
Let me be privileg'd by my place and meflage. 
To be a fpeakcr free. When I am hence, 
ril anfwer to my lift : and know, my Lord, 
1*11 not}iing do on charge ; to her own worth 
She fhall be priz'd : bat that you fay, be't fo ; 
I'll fpcak it in my fpirit and honour— -no. 

Trot, Come, to the Port— I'll tell thee, Diomedey 
This brave lliall oft make thee to hide thy head. 

Lady, give me your hand and, as we walk. 

To our own felves bend wc our needful talk. 

\Sound trumpn. 

Par, IJark, He^crh trumpet ! 

^Ene. How have we fpent this morning ? 
The Prince muft tliink me tardy and remifs. 
That fwore to ride before him in the Held. 

Par, 'Tis Trcilus'* fault. Come, come, to held wich Lira? 

Dio, Let me make ready flrait. 

jEne, Yea, with a bridegroom'js frefli alacrity 
Let us addrefs to tend on He^or'^s heels : 
The glory of our Troy doth this day lie 
On his fair worth, and fingle chivalry. [Exeunt, 

SCENE cbat^es to the Grecian Camp. 

Enter Ajax armeily Agamemnon, Achilles, Patroclus, 
Menclaus, UlyfTcs, Ncftor, Wr. 

jjgtf.TTEre art thou in appointment freih and fair, (22) 

JL A Anticipating time with ftarting courage. 
Give with thy trumpet a loud note to Troy^ 

(21) Hen art thou in Appointment frejh and fair, 
Anticipati ng Time, H^tb fiarting Courage, 

Give tvitb tby Trumpet, &c.] f have atlered the Pointing of this 
Pillage for this Reafon : The Poet fcems to mean, xh^tAjax fliewed 
JiJs /lardngCoun^ in coming into \hc^¥it\^\i^^Qw^'tk^^'^^^^iy** 
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Thou dreadfal Jjax^ that th' appalled air 
May pierce the head of the great combataaty 
And hale him hither. 

Jjax. Trumpet, there's my parfe ; 
Now crack thy lungs, and fplit thy brazen pipe : 
Blow, villain, till thy fpkered bias cheek 
Oat-fwell the cholic of puft JyuiUn : 
Come, ftretch thy chefl, and let thy eyes ipout blood s 
Thou blow'ft for He^or. 

C/i^ No trumpet anfwers. 

JciiL, *Tis but early day. 

Jga. Is not yond' DiormJe with Cakbas' daughter ? - 

Ulyf, 'Tis he, I ken the manner of his gait? 
He riibs on his toe ; that fpirit of his 
In afpiration lifts him from the earth. 

Enter Diomedes, *witb Creflida* 

jiga. Is this the lady Crefflda f 

Dio. Ev'nfhe. 

Jga, Mod dearly welcome to the GrakSf fwt€t lady* 

Ne^> Oar General doth falute yoa widi a kifa* 

Vy^f. Yet is the kindnefs bat particular; 
*Twcre better, (he were Idfs'd in general. 

Nefii And very courtly counfel : 1*11 begin. 
So much for Ne^or. 

Jcbil, I'll take that winter from your liptf, &ir lady 1 > 
Achilles bids you welcome. 
' Men, I had good argument for kiffing once. 

Pair. But that's no argument for kiffing now 1 
For thus popp'd Paris in his hardimeot. 
And parted, thus, you and your argomcnt. 

Ulyf. O deadly gall, and theme of all our fcornsi 
For which we lofe our heads to ^ild his horps ! 

Patr. The firft was Menelaus^ kift— this mine— 
Patroclus ki/Tes you. ' 

Men, O, this is trim. 

Patr, Paris and I kiis evermore for him. 

Men. I'll have my kifs, Sir : lady, bjr your Icava,-^ 

Cre. In kiffin? do you render <w rtCfcVN^ I 

At/y-. Both tale and ftive, ^^ 

R it 



^2 TjipiL VS'Cful C R E S S I D A. 

Cre, V\\ make my match to live. 
The kifs you take is better than you give ; 
Therefore no kifs. 

Men. I'll give you boot, I'll |ive you three for one. 

Cre, You are an odd man, give ev'n, or give none. 

Men, An odd man, lady ? every man is odd. 

Cre. Np, Paris is not ; for you know, 'tis true. 
That you arc odd, and he is ev'n with you. 

Men. You fillip me o'th* head. 

Cre. No, I'll be fv/orn. 

Vly/. It were no match, your nail againfl his horn : 
May I, fweet lady, beg a kifs of you ? 

Cre. You may. 

Ulyf. I do defire it. 

Cre. Why, beg then. 

Vlyf. Why then, for Fenui* fake, give me a kifs. 
When Helen is a maid again, and his 

Cre. I am your debtor, claim it when 'tis due. 

Ulyf. Never's my day, and then a kifs of you. 

tifeft. A woman of quick fcnfe ! ' 

Dio. Lady, a word— I'll bring you to your father. 
FDiomedeB ka^s out Creffida. 

Ulyf. Fy, fy, upon her ! - 
There's language m her eye, her cheek, her lip : 
Nay^ her foot ^eaks ; her wanton fpirits look out 
At every joint, . and motive of her body : 
Oh, thefe encounterers ! fo glib of tongue. 
They ^ive a coafting welcome ere it comes ; * 

And wide unclafp the tables of their thoughts 
To every tickli(h reader : fet them down 
For fluttifli fpoils of opportunity, 
And^dapghters of .the game. [Trumpet muhhin. 

Enter Hedorr, Paris, Troilus, -^neas, Helenus, and 
Attendants. 

AIL The Trojans' trumpet ! 
Aga» Yondpr cbmes the troop. . . 

. ,Mfii, Hail, all the ftate of Greece / what (hall be done 
To him that victory commands ? Or do you purpofe, 
A vi&or OisJlI be known ? wiW ^qu, xSat Yoki^x^ 
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Shall to the edge of all extremit|r 
Purfue each other, or (hall be divided 
By any voice, or order of the field ? 
He^or bade aik. 

j^ga. Which way would He^lor have it ? 

^ne. He cares not ; he'll obey conditions. 

JcM. 'Tis done like Hi(ffer, but fecorely done, (23^ 
A little proudly, and great deal mifprizing 
The Knight opposed. 

^ne. If not Achilles^ Sir, 
What is your name } 

AcbtL If not Achilles^ nothing. 

JEne, Therefore, Achilles ; but whatever, know this j 
In the extremity of great and little 
Valour and pride excel thenifelves in Hedlor ; 
The one almoft as infinite as all. 
The other blank as nothing ; weigh him well ; 
And that, which looks like pride, is courtefy. 
This Ajax is half made of He&or*% blood. 
In love whereof, half Heiior ftays at home ; 
Half heart, half hand, \is\f HeSior^ come to feek 
This blended Knight, half Trojan and half Greek. 

AchiL A maiden-battle then ? O, I perceive you. 

Re-enter Diomedes, 

Aga, Here Is Sir Diomede : go, gentle Knight, 
Stand by our Ajax ; as you and Lord AEneas 
Confent upon the order of the fight, 
So be it ; either to the utteunoft. 
Or elfe a breath. The combatants being kin 

(23) Aga. ^Tis dofii Gke He&or, but fecurehf done ,] It fcems abfurdf 
to me, that j^ganicmnon fhould make a Remark to the Difparage- 
ment of He&or for Pxlde, and that JEneas fhoold immediately fay, Jf 
not Achilles, Sir, what is ypur Nemef and then defire him to tak? 
Notice, that Hedor was as void of Pride as he was full of yalour*. 
Why was AchUUi to take Notice of this^ if it was Agamemnon that 
threw this Imputation of Piide in HeSlor% Teeth ? f was fully fiitif«, 
Aed, that this Reproach t>n Heffor ought to be placed to AcMhtf^w^ 
I have ventured to place it \ and confulting Mr. JDr^'ikn^ AJLVcn&Hsanh. 
of LhisPky, I was not a littl? ^leafeA \% iviv^ vV^X. > V*^ Ns^ Av. 
conded the Opimoti of that great Mau m >^<^ Vctv&x^ ^ . . >oLja£ 
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Half iUnts their ftrife before tkeir ftrokea begin. 

Vlyf. They are opposed alreadf . 

Aga, What Trojan is that fame, that looks ib betrf V 

Ulyf, The youngeft fon of Friam^ a true knight } 
Not vet mature, yet matchless ; firm of word ; 
Speaking in deeds, and deedlefs in his timgae ; 
Not foon provok'd, nor, being provok'd, foon calm'd ; 
His heart and hand both open, and both free ; 
For what he has, he gives ; what thinks, he fliews ; 
Yet gives he not, 'till judgment guide his bounty \ 
Nor dignifies an impair thought with breath : 
Manly as Hedor^ but more dangerous ; 
For HeBor in his blaze of wrath fubfcribes 
To tender objedls ; but he in heat of afiion 
Is more vindicative than jealous love. 
They call him Troilus^ and on him ered 
A fecond hope, as fairly, built as He£hr, 
Thus iays JEneasy one that knows the youth 
Ev'n to his inches ; and with private foul. 
Did in great Ilion thus tranflate him to me. 

[Jlarm^ Hedor and Alvx Jtgbt* 

Jga, They are in aaion. 

Neft. Now, Jjax^ hold thine own, 

Troi. HeaoTy thou ileep'lt, awake thee. 

Aga^ His blows are Well di^os'd \ there, Ajax. 

ITrumpeU ceaft* 

Bio. You muft no more. 

Mne, Princes, enough, fo pleafe you. 

Ajax. I am not warm yet, let us Bght agaiir. 

Z>/c. As i/A?0r pkafes. * . 

HeS, Why then, will I no more. 
Thou art, great Lord, my father's filler's fon ; 
A coufin-german. to great Priam^t feed ; 
The obligation of our blood forbids 
A gory emulation 'twixt ns twain. 
Were thy cominixion Creek and Trojan to. 
That tbott conldil fay, this hand i$ Greeian all. 
And this is Trojan ; the inews of this leg 
AH Gnek, and thil ail frcy •, W mQ»^i«?^^^sa^ 
Runs on the 4exter cheek, »4 uja* ftxsak« 
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Bounds in ray iira'« : by J^ jnultipote»t» 
Thoa ihottldft not hear from rae 2 Grukifo member^ 
Wherein my fword had notlmpreflure made . 
Of our rank feud : But the ju& Gods gaiaiay^ 
That any drop thou borr^w'ft from tky mother^ 
My facred aunt, ' fhould by my mortal fword 
Be drain'd ! Let mb embrace thee, Ajax : 
By him that thunders^ thou haft Iqfty arm$ ; 
He^^ would have them fall upon. Kim thug.' ■ » ' 
Coufin, all honour to thee ! 

Jjax. I thank thee, &<J?»r / 
Thou art too gentle, and too fret a man : 
I came to kill thee, cot|fin» and bear hence 
A great addition earned in thy death. 

Hi^, Not NiBffUmm fo mirable* 
(On whofe bright creft. Fame, widilierlovd'A Oyes^ 
" Cries, this is he ;) could promife to Umfelf 
A thought of added honour torn from ikffcr i 

jEne, There k expedlance here from botli |h^ fide»» 
What fiirther you will do. 

Hta. We'll anfwer it : 
The ilifbe is erabracement : Aj€kx^ farewel. 

A^ax. If I might ii^ entreaties find fuccefi^ 
(At feld I have the chance) I would deiire .. ^ 

My famous couiin to omr Grtaam tents. 

Dh, 'Tis Agammmity wifli, and great AchitUs 
Doth long to fee qnarm'd the valiant Ikaor. 

HeSi. jEneas,^ call my brother Troihu to me : 
And fignify this loving interview 
To the expe&ors of our Trejam part : 
Defire them Jiome. Give me lay hand, my Coufin i 
1 will go eat with tbee, and iee yo«r Knights. 

Agamemnon aad tbtnfi tftb$ Greeks €mtfwwtard^ 
Ajax, Great Agamemmnt comes to meet us ktre • 
Hea, The worthieA of them tell m^ name by namf.a 
But for Acbillfs^ mine own fearcking ey^ 
Shall find hiiii by his krge and pqrtly fize» 

Aga, Worthy of arms ! a$ weicom<^^ ^ >ft tiM&. 
Thar iroiiM be rid of (\M^ aa mcw| V 
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But that's no welcome : underAand more clear. 

What's paft and what's to come is ftrew'd with haiks 

And fbrmlcfs ruin of oblivion. 

But in this extant moment, faith and troth, 

StrainM purrly from all hollow bias-drawing. 

Bids thee with moft divine integrity. 

From heart of very heart, great HeSor^ welcome. 

HeQ* I thank thee, moft imperious Agamemnon. 

JgarMy well-fam'd Lord of Trry^ no lefs to you. 

[To Troilus. 

Men, Let me confirm my princely brother's greeting. 
You brace of warlike brothers, welcome hither. 

He^. Whom muft we anfwer ? 

jEne. The nobfe Menelaus, 

HeSl, O — you, my Lord — byMcir/his gauntlet, thanks. 
Mock not that I efFefl th' untraded oath ; 
Your quondam wife fwears ftill by Venus^ glove ; 
She's well, but bade me not commend her to yoo. 

Men, Name her not now, Sir, (he's a deadly theme. 

He£l, O, pardon 1 offend. 

Ncft, I have, thou gallant Trojan^ feen thee oft. 
Labouring for deihny, make cruel way 
Through ranks of Grcekijh youth ; and I have feen thee. 
As hot as Fer/iifjy fpur thy Phrygian flecd. 
Bravely dei'pjfing- forfeits and iubduments, 
When thou hail hung thy advanc'd fword i'th' air. 
Not letting it decline on the declin'd : 
That I have faid unto my flanders-by, 
Lo, Jupiter is yonder, dealing life ! 
And I have feen thde paufe, and take thy breath. 
When that a ring of Greeks have hcmm*d thee in. 
Like an Olympian wreftjing. This I've feen : 
But this thy countenance, ftill lock'd in fteel. 
J never faw'till now. I knew thy grandfire. 
And once iboght with him ; he was a foldier good ; > 
BlQt by gre&t Marsy the captain of us all, • 
Never like thee«^ Let an old man embrace thee. 
And* worthy warrior, welcome to our tents. 

^me^ *Tis the old Neftw. 
Ma. Ut me embrace Oite, ^wA <A^^ ^tow^Xte. 



'^Wx 
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That haft fo long walkM hand in hand with time: 
Moft reverend Nefidr, I am glad to clafprthee. 

'»Wr^. I woald, myarms could match thee in contention. 
As they contend with thee in courtely. 

He^. I would, they could. 

Nefi. By this white beard, I'd fight with thee to-morrow. 
Well, welcome, welcome ; I have feen the time 

'Ufy/, I wonder now how yonder city ftands. 
When we have here the bafe and pillar by us. 

HetS. I know your favour. Lord Wv^es, well. 
Ah, Sir, there's many a Greek and Tro/an dead. 
Since firft I faw yourfelf and Diomcde 
In lUon, on your Greekiffj embafly. 

Ulyf, Sir, I foretold you then what would enfue r 
My prophecy is but half his journey yet ; ' 

For yonder walls, that pertly front your town, ' * 

Yond towers, whofe wanton tops do bufs the clouds. 
Mull kifs their own feet. 

He^. I muft not believe you ; 
There they ftand yet ; and, modeftly I think. 
The fall of every Phrygian ftone will coft 
A drop of Grecian blood ; the end crowns all ; 
And that old commbn arbitrator, Time, 
Will one day end it. ^ 

* Ulyf. So to him we leave it. ■ 

Moft gentle, and moft valiant HeSory welcome ; 
After the General, Tbefeech yon next 
To feaft with me, and fee me at my tent. ** 

Achil I Ihall foreftall thee. Lord £//^2^i;— thott ! 
Now, Heiior^ I h^vc fed mine eyes on thee \ 
I have with exaft view perus'd thee, He^or^ , .- 

And quoted joint by joint. 

Hcil. Is this Achi!IesP 

AchiL I am Achilles. 

Hea. Stand fair, I pr'ythee, let me look on thee, 
. AchiL Behold thy filL • 

Hc^1^\ Nay, I have done already. 

Achil, Thou art too brief. I will the fccon'H time. 
As I would buy thee, view thcc^ limb Vsij Vvroki* '^ 

ffe<fi^. O, like a bookof'r^bTtxJr»>a:Vc'it«^'w^^^^ 
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A C T V. 

SCENE, kefor^^ AchillesV 7V»/, in the 
• Gredan Camp. 

Enter Achilles an4 Patroclus. 

A C H I L L B s. 

I* L L heat his blood with. Greekijh wine to-night. 
Which with my fcimitar I'll cool to-morrow. 
Patroclus, let us ftaft him to the height. 
Patr. Here comes Therfites. 

Enter Therfites. 

^cbiL How now, thou core of envy ? (25) 
Thou crully botch of Nature, what's the news ? 

Ther. Why, thou pidlure of what thou feem'ft, and 
idol of idcot-worfhippers, here's a letter for thee* 

JchiL From whence, fragment? 

Ther, Why, thou full difli of fool, from Troy. 

Patr, Who keeps the tent now ? 

Ther. The furgeon's box, or the patient's wound. , 

Patr. Well fa id, adverfity ; and what need the(c tricks ? 

Ther. Pr'ythee, be fiJent, boy, I pro&t not by thy 
talk; thou art thought to be Achilles^ % male-varlet. 

Patr, Male-varlet, you rogue ? what's that i 

Ther. Why, his mafculine whore. Now the rotten 
difeafes of the fouth, guts-griping, ruptures, catarrhs^ 
loads o' grartl i'th' back, lethargies, cold paliies, raw' 
eyes, dirt-rotten livers, weezing lungs, bladders full of 

(25) Hmt) new, thou core o/Etny f 

Thou crufty batch cf Nature,] Thus all the printed Copus^ : 
hot what is a crufty batch oj Nature ? We muft certainly read, 
Botcb\ i. e. Scab, Sore, ^c. So, before, in the Beginning of the 
lecond ASi ; 

jtadlbife Boils did run^.'^^et^ fi \ Did not the Genera/ rum, 

tuere if§t tkiU s botcby Core? 
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impoHhume, fciatica's, lime-kilns i'th' palm^,- incurable 
bone-ach, and the riveli'd fce-fimple of the tetter, take 
and take again fuch prepofterous difooveries. 

PrJn Wliy, thou damnable box of envy, thou, what 
meaneft thou to curfe thus ? 

Ther, Do I curfe thee ? 

P^fr Why, no, you ruinous butt, you vvhorefon in- 
diftinguifliable cur. 

ner. No ? why art thou then exafperate, thou idle 
immaterial fkein of fleyM filk, thou green farcenet flap 
for a fore eye, thou taflel of a prodigal's purfe, thou ? 
Ah, how the poor world is pefter'd with fuch water- 
fifes, diminutives of Nature. 

Pafr, Out, gall ! 

7'lfer. Finch-egg ! -. 

^^c/jII, My fwect Pairoclus, I am thwarted quite 
From my great purpofe in to-morrow's battle : 
Kere is a letter from Queen Heada, 
A token from her daughter, my fair love, 
Eoth taxing me, and gaging me to keep 
An oath that I have fworn. I will not break it ; 
Fall Gree\'y fail fame, honour, or go, or ll»y. 
My major vow lies here ; this I'll obey. 
Come, come, Therfitesy help to trim my tent. 
This night in banquetting mufl all be fpent. 
Away, Patroclus. \Exe^ 

Ther, With too much blood, and too little brain, thcfe 
two may run mad : but if with too much brain, and to.o 
little blood, they do, I'll be a curer of madmen. Here's 
Agaynemnon^ an honefl: fellow enough, and one that loves 
quails, (26) but he hath not fo much brain as ear-wax; 

and 

(26) And one that loves Quails,] This I take to be »!i obfcure 
PafTage, not very commonly undcrftood, and therefore infty.de(^ye 
a Note of Explanation. Tbcrfitet is evejy where fcurrilous, ajid 
fcandalous in his ObfervatJonK upon the Greeks, He abufes A^n^ut 
for a ftupid Cuckold ; and with t£e fame Freedom, I apprehend, 
here he is charging Agamemt:on with being a H^entber j in f«ying*. V« ^ 
is a Lover of Slua'tls- But what Coijfonaiice, cvvj \\.\»xV^;^5»«^'» 
is there, betwixt ^uath, an4 a U\^tct^> RaWai^, Va ^^w;^^^^^'^ 
to his ^th Boole, ' fpcaks of Caili«» cYtJ-bcei wSg^wtewnftw* "t^S^ 
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and the goodly transformation o£ Jupiter there, his bfO- 
ther, the bull, (the primitive flatue, and oblique memo- 
rial of cuckolds ;)' a thrifty fhooing-hom m a chain* 
hanging at his brother's leg ; to what form, but that 
he is, (hould wit larded with malice, and malice forced 
with wit, turn him ? to an afs were nothing, he is both 
afs and ox ; to an x^x were nothing, he is both ox and 
afs ; to be a dog, a mule, a cat, a fitchew, a toad, a lia^ 
zard, an owl, a puttock, or a herring without a roe, I 
would not care : but to be Meneiaus^ — I would confpirt' 
againfl deftiny. A(k me not what I would be, if I 
were not Therjites ; tor I care not, to be the loufe of a 
lazar, fo I were not Menelaus 
Hey-day, fpirits and fires ! 

Etjter Heftor, Troilns, Ajax, Agamemnon, Ulyflcs, 
Neflor, and Diomedes, 'with lights. 

Aga. We go wrong, wc go wrong. 

Ajax, No, yonder 'tis $ there, where we fee thelightt 

HeS* I trouble you. 

J^oM. No, not a w]ut« 

Ewttr Achilles. 

lihjif. Here comes himfelf to guide yoo^ 

AchiL Welcome, \av9tHe&or\ welcome, Princes all. 

Af^a, So, now fair Prince of Trey^ I bid good-night. 
J^ax commands the Guard to tend on you. 

EeSj. Thanks, and good-night, to the Grrii/ general. . 

Mm. Good-night, my Lord. 

Hea. Good-night, fweet Lord Menefaus. 

Ther. Sweet draught— fweet, quoth ft— fweet fink, 
fweet fewer. 

AchiJ. Good-night, and welcome both at once, to thofe 
That go Of tarry. 

AjgM, Good-night. 

which Maiteux, I iM, has tnntited, CmM^QwuIs, mtdUeei Mut- 
ton, v^tttf^Ajraf* — [OHM«dMui$m I ha^ already fpoken in 
* Moce on tne TtoQ_€€ntlemm ^Venmail And Cttgrmve^ in his FrtM€b 

Vi^OoMTf, fteai9~io have luA b\s l^ qa Ihia Fa(ft%e, when he 

f*pUMiBCiitffts4§ifm, WomMk 
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AchiL Old Neftor tarries, and you too, Diomede^ 
Keep HeBor company an hour or two. 

Dio. I cannot. Lord, I liave important bufinefs. 
The tide whereof is now; good-night, great Hi&or. 

BeQ. Give me your hand. 

Vlyf. Follow his torch, he goes to Calcbas* tent : .. 
I'll keep you company. \To Troilus. 

Trot, Sweet Sir, you honour me, 

He^»^ And fo, good-night. 

JchiL Come, come, enter my tent. {Exeunt m 

ner. That fame Diomtdeh a falfe-hearted rogue, a mod 
unjuft knave: I will no more truft him when he leers, 
than I will a ferpent when he hifTes : he will fpend his 
mouth and promife, like Brahkr the hound ; but when 
he performs, aflronomers foretel it, that it is prodigious, 
there will come fome change: the fun borrows of the 
moon, when Dionude keeps his word. I will rather leave 
to fee Heawr^ than not to dog him : they fay, he keep^ 
a Trojan drab, and ufes the traitor Cajchas his. tent. I'li 
after— Nothing but letchery; all incontinent varlctt. 

/ i ,: [ExiUflt. 

SCENE thimges /^ Calchas'j TtnU 

Enter Dipmedes. 

Dio.\ T /Hat are you up here, ha? fpeak. 
VV Cal. Who calls? 
Dio, Diomede ; Caichas I think ; where's your daughter f 
CaL She comes to you. ' ' \ 

Ent^rTxoi\fJi%anii Ulyflps, after. them Therfites. 

Ulyf. Stand where the torch may not difcover us; 

Enter Creffida. . ' 

Troi, Crejftd come forth to him ? ** . 

Dio. How now, my charge ? 

Cre, Now; niy fwAfguardikn ;.hark, aWord >with Jroii.', 

•••, ■\.':;^ •. ■ iwhifMi,.. 

Troi. Yea, fo fasiiliar.? 1 ..>,..- 

Vfy/. She will fing to any to^w^ul %s^ ^^^- ' ^^ 
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Ti^r. And any man may fing toher, if he can take 
licr cliff. She's noted. 

Dio. Will you rtmember? 

Cre, Remember? yes. 

Dio Nay, but do then ; and let your mind be coupled 
with your words. 

Trot, What fhould fhe remember? 

Vlyf. Lift. 

Cre, Sweet honey Greeks tempt me no more to fbllyr 

^.her. Roguery 

Did. Nay, then, 

Cre, ril tell you what. 

Dio, Pho ! pho ! come, tell a pin, you are a forfwom — 

Cre, In faith, I can't: what would you have me do? 

^htr. A jugling trick, to be fecretly open. 

Dio, What did you fwcar you would beftow on me ? 

Cre, I pr'ythce, do not hold me to mine oath; 
Bid me do any thing but that, fweet GreeJi. 

Dio, Good night. 

Troi, Hold, patience 

yfjif. How now, Trojan ? 

Cre, DiomeJe, ■ ■ 

Dio, No, no, good-night : I'll be your fool no more. 

frw. Thy better muft. 

Cre, Hark, one word in your ear. 

Trot, O plague, and madnefs ! 

Uly/, You are mov'd, Prince ; let us depart, I pray you, 
Lfcft your difpleafure fliould enlarge itfelf 
To wrathful terms: this place is dangerous; 
The time right deadly : I befeech you, go. 

Trot, Behold, I pray you 

Ufy/, Good my Lord, go off: 
You fly to great diftra^lion :^ come, my Lord. 

Troi, Ipr'ythee, Hay. 
* Ufy/, You have not patience; come. 

Trci. I pray you, ftay ; by helJ, and by helPs torments, 
I will not fpeak a word. 
■ Dio, And (o, good-night. 

^/r. Nay, but you part iu an^ec f 
T'r^y. Doth that grieve <hctl O mxi^fci^^xxxijesvX ^ 
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Uly/. Why, how now. Lord ? 

'froi. By Jove^ I will be patient. 

Cre. Guardian— —why, Greek ■ > 

Dh, Pho, pho, adieu 1 you palter. 

Cre. In faith, I do not : come hither once again. 

Ulyf, Vou (hake, my Lord, at fomething 5 willyoa go f ' 
You will break out. 

Trot, She ftrokes his cheek.. 

Ulyf. Come, come. 

Trot. Nay, (lay ; by Jovey I will not {peak a word* 
There is between my will and all offences 
A guard of patience: flay a little while. 

Ther, How the devil luxury with his fat rump and po- 
tatoe finger tickles thefe together ! fry, letchery, fry T-r— 

Dio. But will you then ? 

Cre, . In faith, I will, la ; never trufl me elfe. 

Dio. Give me fome token for the furety pf it. 

Cre. 1*11 fetch you one. [ExitM ' 

Ulyf. You have fworn patience. 

Trot. Fear me not, fweet Lord, 
I will not be myfelf, nor have cognition 
Of what 1 feel: I am all patience. 

Re-enter Crefiida. , 

Ther, Now the pledge; now, now, now. 

Cre, Here, D/omede, keep this ileeve. 

Trot. O beauty ! where's thy faith } 

Ulyf, My Lord, 

Trot, I will be patient, outwardly, I will. 

Cre. You look upon that Ileeve ; behold it well :— . 
He lov'd me : O falfe wench! Giv't me again. 

Dio. Whofe was't? ^ ^ 

Cre. It is no matter, now I hav't again. 
I will not meet with you to-morrow night : 
1 pr'ythee, Diomede^ vifit me no more. 

Ther. Now (he fliarpens : well faid, whetHone. 
' Dio. I (hall have it. 

Cre. What, this? 

Dio. Ay, that. 

Cre. O, all ye Gods I — O i^iel\?j , '^x^Vc^ ^'el^^s 
Thy mailer now lies tliinkin^ \w\Cvs\i«.^ ^< 
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Of tlicc r.v.iX n.v\ anil fiohs, and takes my glove. 

And jMve- r i.ir.ori \\ ikiiuy kiiTes toit: 

As I kil's liij:. — (r.;; [Tyiom. /notches theJUtw. 

Nay, do not ir.atch it from mc: 

lie, that takes that, muft take my heart withal. 

Dio, I had your heart beroie, this follows it. 

7>w. I did fwear patience. 

Cr/. Yoa (hall not have Wy'Diomede: Taith, yoo Ihallnot, 
I'll give you fomething elfc. 

Dio. I will have this : whofe was it ? 

Cre. 'Tis no matter. 

Dio. Come, tell me whofe it was ? 
' Qn. 'Twas one that lov'd me better than you will. 
But, now yon have it, take it, 

Dio. Whofe was it? 

Ore, By all Diana^s waiting-women yonder. 
And by herfelf, I will not tell you whofe. 

Dio. To-morrow will I wear it on my helm. 
And grieve his fpirit, that dares not challenge it. 

Troi. Wert thou the devil, and wor'ft it on thy horn, 
It (hould be challen^'d. 

Cre. Well, well, 'tis done, 'tispaft i and yet it is not— 
I will not keep my word. 

Dio. Why then, farewel. 
Thou never ihalt mock Diomede again. 

Cre. You (hall not go; one cannot fpeak a word, 

But it ftraight ftarts yon. 

Dio. I do not like this fooling. 

Yher. Nor I, by FluU: but that that likes not you^ 
pleafes me beft. 

Dio. What, (hall I come? the hour? 

Cre. Ay, come: Oyfl^^/— do, come; ^ ' 

I (hall be plagu'd. 

Dio. Farewel 'tilf then. \Exit. 

(27) Ai Jkijttbte. 

Dio. Nayt do not f natch it frmnwu. 

Cre. lit that takes that, muft tah m Heart vnthedA "Dr, 9^*i4h[ 
thinks, this /hould be aU pUctd to Crcfwia. CAut VaA Uut S1eei«« ana 
was kiifing it raptuioull^i And ]>i<nacdc> Uk^iiSStfi^ W, Wa»ii«fc>». 
ktck ftQta her. q^^^ 
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Cre. Good-night : I pr'ytllee, come. 
TroihiSf ^ewel ; One eye yet looks on thee. 
But with my heart the other eye doth fee.— 
Ah, poor our fex ! this fault in us I find. 
The error of our eye direAs our mind. 
What error leads, muft err : O then conclude, 
Minds fway'd by eyes are full of turpitude. [Exit. 

Ther, A proof of ftrength Ihc could not publifli more } 
.Unlefs fhe fay, my mind is now turn'd whore. 

Wx/l All's done, my Lord. 

Trot. It is. 

Vfy/. Why ftay we then ? 

TreL To make a recordation to my ibul. 
Of every fyllable that here was fpoke : 
But if I tell how thcfe two did co-aA, 
Shall I not lye in publifhing a truth ? 
Sith yet there is a credence in my heart. 
An efperance fo obftinately ftrong. 
That doth invert th' attcft of eyes and ears ; (28) 
As if thofe organs had deceptions functions. 
Created only to calumniate. 
Waa CnJSii here ? 

Ufy/. I cannot conjure, Trojan, 

Trot, She was not, fure. 

Vjxf> Mod fure, ihe was. 

Tfw*. Why, my negation hath no tafle of madnefs. 

t^g/; Nor mine, my Lord : Cr(^// was here but now. 

7reL Let it not be beiiev'd, for woman-hood ! 
Think, we had mothers ; do not give advantage . 
To ftubborn criticks, apt, without a theme 
For depravation, to fqnare all" the fex 
By Crejfid*s rule. Rather think this not Crfjfsd, 

Vljf. What hath (he done, Prince, that can foil bar 
mothers ? 

(2S) ^hat d«th inwrt that Td^ of Eyn and Ears'] T^bat Teft ? 
TfM/vi had been particularizing nooe in his foregoing Words, to go- 
vern or feqmre the RAn've here. I i-ather think, the Words are to 
h^ thus fplit i" 

*Tbat doth iavirtth* Atteft of £yes avd Ears. 
i, c That tuta& the very Tcftimon^ o$ ^«\n% ^w^ Wawtv^ -•j^vvSs. 
ibemfelves, '■ ■ . «- - 
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7r0i. Nothing at all, unlefs that this was fhe. 

f'her. Will he fwaggcr himfelf out of his own eyes ? 

Troi. This flic ? no, this is Dicmei/e*s Creffida. 
If beauty have a foul, this is not (he : 
If fouls guide vows, if vows are fandtimony. 
If fandiimony be the God's delight. 
If there be rule in unity itfelf. 
This is not fhe. O madnefs of difcourfe ! 
That caufe fet'ft up with and againft thyfelf ! 
Bi-fold authority ! where reaA)n can revolt 
Without perdition, and lofs afTume all reafon 
Without revolt. This is, $nd is not, Crtjpd, 
Within my foul there xloth commence a fight 
Of this ftrange nature, that a thing infeparate 
Divides far wider than the (ky and earth ; 
And yet the fpacious breadth of this divifion 
Admits no orifice for a point, as fubtle 
As flight Jracbneh broken Woof to entei;. 
Inflaace, O inflance, ftrorfg as Plutoh gates ! 
CreJ/ia is mine, tied with the bonds of heav'n ; 
Inftance, O inflance, ftrong as heav'n itfelf! 
The bonds of heav'n are flip'd, diffolv'd and loos'd : 
And with another knqt five-finger-tied. 
The fraftions of her faith, prts of her love. 
The fragments, fcraps, the. bits, and grcafy reliques 
Of her o'er-eaten faith, are bound toDiomcde. 

'JJlyJ\ May worthy Tr^ilus be half attach'd 
With that which here his paffion does exprefs ? 

Trot. Ay, Greeky and that (hall be divulged well ; 
In characters, as red as Mars his heart 

Inflam'd with ^enus ne'er did young man fancy 

With fo eternal, and fo fix'd a foul- 
Hark, Greeky as much as I do CreJJid love. 
So much by weight hate I her Diomede. 
That fleeve is mine, that he'll bear in his helm : 
Were it a cafk compos'd by Vulctai^% fkill. 
My fword-fhould bite it: not the dreadful fpout. 
Which fhip-men do the hurricano call, 
Coii/lrhg'd in mafs by the almighty fun, 
Shull dizzy with more clamour Nefi»tH?% tux 
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In kis defcent, than fhall my prompted fword 
Palling on Ditmtde, 

Tber. He'll tickle it for his concupy. 

Troi. O Creffidi O falfe Creffid! falfe, falfe, falfq! 
Let all untruths ftand by thy ftai^ed name, 
■ And they'll feem glorious. 

Uljif. O, contain yourfelf : 
Yoar paifion draws ears hither. 

■ I Enter iEneas. 

JEm^ I have been feeking you this hour, my Lord, 
HeSor^ by thi^ is arming him in Troy, 
jijuxf your guard, flays to condudt you home. 

Tro, Have with you,Prince ; my courteous Lords,adieu. 
Farewel, revolted Fair: and, Diomede^ 
Stand faft, and wear a caflle-on thy head! 

174/^ I'll bring you to the gates. 

troi^ Accept dift rafted thanks. 

[Exeunt Troilus, ^neas, and Ulyffes. 

Ther. 'Would, I could meet that rogue Diomede, I 
would croak like a raven ; I would bode, I would bode. 
Patreclus will give me any thing for the intelligence of 
this whore : the parrot will do no more for an almond, 
than he for a commodious drab : letchery, letchery, ftill 
wars and letchery, nothing elfe holds fafliion. A burning 
devil Uke them ! [Exit. 

.SCENE changes to the Palace of Troy, 

Enter Heflor and Andromache. 

^»^. T T 7Hen was my Lord fo much un gently tempered, 

VV To flop his ears againfl admonifhment ? 
Unarm, unvm, and do not fight to-day. 

He3. You train me to offend you ; get you gone. 
By all the everlafling Gods, I'll go. 

Jnd, My dreams will, fure, prove ominous to-day, 

Hi^. No more, I fay. 

Enter Caffandra. 

Ca/. Where is my broUict HtUnr ? , 

Vol. Ylh % * 
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Jnd> Here, fiiler» arm'd, and bloody in intent : 
Confort with me ivt loud and dear petition ; 
Purfue we him on knees ; for I have dreamt 
Of bloody turbulence ; and this whole night 
Hath nothing been. bat ihapes and forms of daughter. 

Caf, O, 'us true.^ 

Hc^, Ho ! bid mv trumpet {bund. 

Caf, No notes of ialIy,.for the heav'ns, fweet brother. 

Hed, Be gone, I fay : the Gods have heard me fwear. 

Caf. The Gods are deaf to hot and peevifh vows; 
They are polluted offerings, more abhorr'd 
Than fpotted livers in the. fecrifice. 

Jnd. O ! be perfuaded, do not count it holy 
To hurt by being juft ; it were as lawful 
For us to count we give what's gain'd by thefts. 
And rob in the behalf of charity. 

Ca/.lx. is the purpofe that makes ilrong the vowf 
But ym/s to every purpofe muft not hold ; 
Unarm, fweet lienor. 

HeS. Hold you ftill, I fay ; 
Mine honour keeps the weather of my fate ; 
Life every man holds dear, but the brave man 
Holds honour far more precious -dear than life. 

Enter Troilus. 

How now, young man; mean'fl thou to fight to-day 2 

Aiid. CaJJandruy call my father to perfuade. 

{Exit Cafiandra, 

He^, No,*faith, young Troilus ; doff thy harnefs youth ; 
I am to-day i'th' vein of chivalry : 
Let grow thy finews till their knots be Itrong, 
And tempt not yet the brufhes of the war. 
Unarm thee, go; and doubt thou not, brave boy, 
ni Hand, to-day, for thee, and me, and Ircy, 

Troi, Brother, you have a vice of mercy in yon j 
Which better £ts a lion, than a man. 

He^. What vice is that ? good Troilus, chide Jne for-it. 

Trci. When many times the captive Grecians fall, 
£v'ii in the fan and wii\d of ^cut fair fword, 
you bid them rife, 4ad)£v«« 
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HeJf, O, 'tis fair play. 

Trot. Fool's play, by Heaven, He^or. 

HeSi, How now ? how now t- 

Tfoi, For love of Sill the Gods,, 
Let's leave the hermit pity with our mothers ; 
^nd when we have our armour buckled on» 
The venom'd vengeance ride upon our fwdrds. 
Spur them to rueful work, rein thenx from rutk. 
• HiSl. Fy, favagc, fy I 

Trot, Hedor^ thus 'tis in wars. 

HeSi. Troilus, I would not have you fight tQ«d9.y« ' 

Trot, Who Ihould with-hold me ? 
Not fate, obedience, noi* the hand of Man 1 

Beckoning with fiery truncheon my retire j Jl 

Not Priamus and Hecuba on knees, 
Their tyts o'er-galled with recourfe of tears ^ .* 

Nor you, my brother, with your traefword <ktw|^ 
Oppos'd to hinder me, fhould ftop mry way. 
But by my ruin. 

Entir Priam o/i^C^ndra. 

' Ca/, Lay l>old upon him, Prftun^ hold him f^Stx 
He is thy crutch ; now if thou lofe thy day, 
Th<Hi on him leaning, and all Tre^ oa tbcev 
Fall all together. 

Priam, HeSiory come, go back : 
Thy wife hath dreamt; thv mothei- hath had vifions; 
Caffandra dmh forefet ; ana I myitM ' •. * 

Am, like a prophet, fuddenly cnrapt 
To tell thee, that this- day is ominous : 
Therefore come back, 
' He^, jSneas is a-field, 

And I do ftand engaged to many Greeks f - 

Ev'n in the faith or valour, to appear 
This morning to them. 

Priam, Bat thou (halt not go. 

He£i, I muft not break my faith : 
You know me dutiful, therefore, dear Sir, 
Let me not fliame refped; bwl ^vve twfcVtv^^ 
To take c/iat comfe by your c«cil%iix ^«A n w;»^^ '';»r4s& 
& z 
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Which you do here forbid me, royal Priam. 

Caf. O, Prison f yield not to him. 

Jmi, Do not, dear father. 

Heci, Andromache^ I am offended with yoa. 
Upon the love you bear me, eet you in. ^Exit Androm. 

9rw. This foolifh/ dreaming, fuperftitious girl 
Makes all thefe bodements, , 

• Caf^ O farewel, ^t^x He&or: 

Look, how thou dy'ft ; look, how thy eyes turn pale ! | 
Look, how thy wounds do bleed at many vents I 
Haxky how Trey roars ; how Hecuba cries out ; 
How poor Andromache fhrills her dolour forth \ 
Behind, diftra£tion, frenzy and amazement. 
Like witlefs anticks, one another meet. 
And all cry, He£ior, HeOor's dead ! O Hcasr ! 

Trei, Away ! Away !■ 

Ca/l Farewel : y^^* ^^^ ' He&or^ I take my leave ; 
Thou do'ft thyfelf and all our Troy deceive. [Exit^ 

' HeS, You are amaz'd, my liege, at her exclaim : 
Go in and cheer the town, we'll forth and fight ; 
Do deeds worth praife, and tell you them ^ night. 

Priam. Farewel : the gods with fafety ftand about thoe ! 

[Alarm. 

Trei. They're at it, hark : proud Diomede, believe, 
I come to lofe my arm, or win my ileeve. '^' 

Enter Pandarus. 

Pan. Do you hear, my Lord ? do you hear I 

Troi. What now ? 

Pan. Here's a letter come from yond poor girl. 

Troi. Let me read. 

Pax. A whorcfon ptifitk, a whorefon rafcally ptifick (b 
troubles me ; and the fooli(h fortune of this nrl, and 
what one thing and what another, that I ihall leave you 
one o' thefe days ; and I have a rheam in mine eyes too, 
and fnch an ach in my bones that unlefsa man were curfl, 
I cannot tell what to think on'i. What fays (he, there ? 

Troi, Words, words, mere words; no. matter from 
the heart : 
Th' effe£t doth operate aiiot\iei vivj* XTeotitiirtU Utter, 
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Go, wind to wind ; there turn and chanee together : 
My love with words and errors ftill ihc feeds-; 
But edifies another with her deeds. 

Paa. Why, but hear you- ^ . 

7V^.Hence,brothel-lacquey ! ignominy and fhame (29) 
Purfue thy life, and live ay with thy nam^ ! [ExitmU 

SCENE thanges U the Field between Troy uni 
the Camp. 

Alarm, Enter Therlites. . , ) f 

Ther. VT O W they are clapper-clawing one anotb^f » 

i>) I'll go look on : that di^embliag atbomin;iU& 
varlet, Z>/<?»wdV, has got that fame fcurvy, doacing, foolifl 
young knave's fleevc of Trt^, there, in his helm ;AI 
would fain fee them meet ; that, that fame yoang.?/^'A» 
ais, that loves the whore there, might fend that Greekijh 
whore-mafter villain, with the fleevc, back to tbe.dif- 
fembling luxurious drab, of a flecvclefs Errant. OW 
other fide, (30) the policy of thofe crafty fneering rafcals^ 
that dale old moule-eaten dry cheefe Ifeftofy and that 
iame dog-fox Vlyffesj is not prov'd worth a black-berry. 

They fet me up in policy that mungril cur Ajax^ 
againfl that dog of as bad a kind, Achilles, And now i» 
thibcur Ajax prouder than the cur Acbilles, and will iiQ|: 
arm to-day ; whereupon, the Grecians begin to proclaim 
barbarifm, and policy grows into an. ill opinion, 

(29) Hence, hrotbel, lacquey /— «-] In this, and the Repetmoa 
of it, towardStf^be Clofe ot the Play, Trotlus is made tbfurdly to'-call 
PandarM'-"hnvdy-bouff j for Bretbil fifinifies nothing elfe that I 
know of; but he meant to call him an Attendant on a Bawdy-houfe,, 
a MefTenger oT obfcene Errands : a Senfe vkhich I have retaeVetL 
only by clapping an Hypbem betwut the two Wordt. 

(30} Ctb" otbir Sidti tbiPoTicy. of Me crafty fwearing Bafcab, &c^ 
But in what Ssnfe are Nejior and Ulyjjet accufed of being fweoripg 
Rafcals ? What, or to whom, did they fwear ? I am pofitiye,.! havp^ 
re(Vored the true Reading. They had collogued with /fax', and trim^ 
him up with infincere Prailes, only in order to hate ftirr^d /(c^^Al«C^ 
Emulation, dn this, they ^vct Ixvit ^tvtw«^\ "VXivivw^L "^^ ^'«^'» 
to gain theii Zod» ou the Uxtti Vy^ X-ViaX Ks\&&^» ^^ 
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Eater Diomedes and Troilus. 
Soft here comes fleeve, and t'other. 

Trci. Fly not ; for (houldft thou take the river Styx, 
I would fwim after. 

Dio, Thoa doft mifcall retire : 
I do not fly ; but advantageous care 
Withdrew me from the odds of multitude ; 
Have at rtrce ! [ney go cf, fightmg. 

Ther, Hold thy whore, Grecian ; now for thy whore, 
Trojan : now the ileeve, now the fleeve, now the fleeve ! 
Enter Heftor. 

a^L What art thou, Gff^yf/ art thou for ^^47(?r*s match ? 
Act thou of blood and honour ? 

Tber. No, no : I am a rafcal ; a fcurvy railing knave; 
a itery filthy rogue. 

HgS, I do believe thee — live. [Exit. 

Ther, God o' mercy, that thou wilt believe me ; but a 
plague break thy neck for frightning me! What's become 
ef the wenching rogues ? I think they have fwallowed 
one another* I would laugh at that miracle— yet, in a 
fort, letchcry eats itfelf : I'll feek them. [Exit* 

Enter Diomedes and Ser<vant; 

l)l0, GOj go, my fervant, take thou Troilus^ horf^ , 
Prefent the fair fteed to my lady Crejpd: 
yellow, commend my fervice to her beauty : 
Tell her, I have chaftis'd the amorous Trojan^ ", 

^nd am her knight by proof. 

Ser^* \ go, ipy Lord. ^. 

Enter Agamemnon. * .^ 

Aga, Renew, renew : the fierce Polydamas 
Hath beat down Men^n : baftard MargareUm 
"HatK 2?<'r^aJ prifoner. 
And ftands Coloffiis-vfii^t waving his beam 
Upon the paflied coarfes of the Kings, 
Epijiropus and Qdius. Polyxeniis is flam i- . ^ 

Jj^imachus and Tboas deadly hurt ; ^ 

J^afroclus tsi'cn or ftain, and Falofnthi 
Sore hurt and bim^d's-^ltk^ia^^ K^A<^ 
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Appals* our numbers : hafle we, Dicmede^ 
To reinforcement, or we perifh all. 

Enter Neftor. 
Keft, po bear Patroclus^ body to Achilhsy 
And bid the fnail-pac'd Jjax arm for fhame. 
There are a thoufand HeiSors in the field : _ i 

Now, here he fights on Galatbe his horfc, * 

And there lacks work ; anon, he's there a- foot. 
And there they fly or die, like fcaled fhoals 
Before the belching whale : then is he yonder, ;> 

And there the ftrawy Greeks^ ripe for his edge. 
Fall down before him, like the mower's fwath ; 
Here, there, and ev'ry where, he leaves- and takes ; 
Dexterity fo obeying appetite, 
That what he will, he does ; and does fo much. 
That proof is calPd impoffibility. 

-Enter Ulyfles. 
Vlyf, Oh, courage, courage. Princes ; great Achilles ^ 

Is arming, weeping, curfing, vowing vengeance *y .•\'^ 

Patroclus^ wounds have rbuz'd his droufy blood, ., j 
- Together with his mangled il^nww't?/!?/, , ) 

That nofelefs, handlefs, hackt and chipt, come to hixn. 

Crying on HeSlor. Ajax has loft a frielid, 

AilM foams at mouth \ and he is armM^ and at it,> -. 

Koaring for Troilus^ who hath done to-day •? 

Mad and fantaHick execution ; -^ 

Engaging and redeeming* of himfelf. 

With fuch a carelefs force, and forcelefs care; • '. . 

As if that luck in very fpite of cunning * 

Bade him win all. 

Enter Ajax. ' 
Ajax. Troilusy thou coward Ttoiks I T^V* 

Dio. Ay, there, there. , r 

Neji. Soy -fo, wc dra^ together, ^ [&m[^r 

^/^r'AchiHes./ 
AchiL Where is' this "Heaor:?^^ 
Come, come, thou btxy-killer; fhew metK^'Caa^^. • 
-Kskawt wi^t,itistO«milcbiUci«wgr|; vUftiw 
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Ht^or, wherc's fliSor ? I will none but HtOm-, \Rxit, 

lU'-enter A]AX. 

J^ax, TroiluSf thou coward Troilus, flicw thy hca^ ! 

Dio> Trotluu I fay, whereas '7rw7jtf^ 
Jjax. What wouldft thouB 
Dio, I would corredl him. 

Ajax. Were I the general, thou (bouldft have my office^ 
fire that corredion : Troilus^ I fay, whit! TrotUs ? 

Enter Troilus. 

yV-M. Oh, traitor Dionudt! turn thy falfeface, thou 
traitor, ' 

And pay thy life, thou oweft me for my horfe, 
D/0. Ha, art thou there? 
Ajax-. ril fight with him, alone ^ fland, Diomede. 
Dio^ He ia my prize, I will not look upon. 
Trot, Come both^you cogging Gre$ks, have at you both» 

' [Exeunt^ fightings 
Enter Hedlor. 

Hect» Yea, Troilus? O well fought! my youngeft brother.. 

Enter Achilles. • 

Achil, Now do I fee thee ; have at thce^ Hector. 
Hect, Panfe-, if thou wilt. [Fighii, 

AchiL I do difdain thy courtefy, proud Trofon, 
. Be happy that my arifis are out of ufe. 

My reft and negligence befriend thee now. 

But thou anon (halt hear of me again : 

Till when, go feek thy fortune. 
Hect, Fare thee well ; 

I would have been much more a frefher man,. 

Had I expected thee. How now, my brother ? 

Enter Troilus. 
Tra/\ Jjax hath ta'en Mntas ; (hall it be ? 
No, by the flame of yonder j\onou^\i&w'ii^ 
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He (hall not carry him : I'll be taken too. 

Or bring him off : Fate, hear me what I fay ; 

I reck not, though thou end my life to-day. [Exif* 

Enter one in armour* 

Meet, Stand, (land, thou Greeks thou art a goodly mark :' 
No ? wilt thou not ? I like thy armour well, 
I'll fruih it," and unlock the nvets all. 
But I'll be mailer of it ; wilt thou not, bead, abide ? 
Why then, fly on, I'll hunt thee for thy hide. lExit. 

Enter Achilles wit^ Myrmidons. 

j^M. Come here about me, you my Myrmidons^ 
Mark what I fay, attend me where I wheel ; 
Strike not a flroke, but keep yourfelves in breath ; 
And when I have the bloody Hector found. 
Empale him with your weapons round about : 
In felled manner execute your arms. 
Follow me. Sirs, and my proceeding eye : 
It is decreed — r-Hector the great mud die. 

Enter Theriites, Menelaus and Paris. 

Ther, The cuckold, and the cuckold-maker are at it : 
now bull, now dog j *loo, Faris^ 'loo; now mydouble- 
hen'd fparrow ; 'loo, P^/j, 'loo; the bull has tnegame$ 
'ware horns, ho. \Exe. Paris and Menelaus. 

Enter Baftard, 

Bali. Turn, flave, and fight, 

Ther. What art thou ? 

Baft, A baftard fon oi Priane$. 

Ther. I am a baftard too, I love baftards. I am a 
baftard begot, baftard inftrudied, baftard in mind, 
baftard in valour, in every thing illegitimate : one bear 
will not bite anotlier, and wherefore ihould one baftard ? 
take heed, the quarrel's moft ominpus to us : If the (pa 
of a whore fight for a ViViox^^ Vka xjmk^na \^^fgass«x% 
farcwel, baftard. •« 
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Baft, The deril take thee, coward. [ExnaAf 

Enter Heflor. 

He^, Moft putrified core, fe fair without ! 
Thy goodly armour thus hath coft thy life. 
Now IS my day's work done ; I'll take my breath : 
Reil^ fwordy thou haft thy £11 of blood and' death. 

Enter Achilles anJ his Myrmidons. 

AchH. Look, Ue^oTf how the fun begins to-fet; 
"How ugly night comes breathing at his heels : 
Ev'n with the veil and darkning of the fun. 
To clofe the day up, HeSior^^ life is done. 

\Xhey fall.ufonll^&^OTy and kill him. 

HeB. I am Qnarm'd» n>re^o this vantaee, Greek. 

AchiL Strike, fellows, ftrike, this is the man I ftck. 
So, Ilion^ fall thou next. Now, Trey^ iink down : 
Here lies thy heart, thy finews and thy bone. 
On, Myrmidons i and cry you all amain, ! 

Achilles hath the mighty HeSor flain. 
Hark, a retreat upon our Grecian part. 
. Myr. The Vrojan trumpets found the like, aiy Lord* 

MhiU The dragon wing of night o'erfpreads the cartbi 
And, ftickler-Hke, the armies feparates. 
My half-fupt fword, ^t frankly would have fed> 
Pleas'd with this dainty bit, thus goes to bed. 
Come, tie his body to my horfe's tail : 
Along the field I will the Trojan trail. \ExeunU 

\S^und retreat. Sheut* 

Enter Agamemnon, Ajax, Menelaus, Neftor, Diomedes, 
and the reft marching. 

Aga, Hark, hark, what fhout is that ? 
Neft, Peace, drums. 

Sol. Achilles! AchilUs! Hectvr'% flain! Aehillesf 
Dio. The bruit is. Hectares flain, and by Achilles, 
uf/ax. If it is fo, yet bT^^\e{» \et \x. >a^ \ 
Cr^'^t Hector was as good a mw ^^ V«. ^ _ 
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Aga. March haftily along ; let one be fent 
To pray Achilles fee us at our tent. 
If in his death the Gods have us befriended, 
Great Troy is ours, and our (harp wars are ended. [^Exe. 

Enter JEnc^y Paris, Antenor /r;?^ Deiphobus. 
ASue. Stand, ho ! yet are we mafters of the field ; 
Never go home, here flarve we out the night. 

Enter Troilus, 

Tr§:. HeOor is ilain. 

Ail. Heaw- ! the Gods forbid ! 

. Trot, He*s dead, and at the murderer's faorfe's tail • 
In beaftly fort dragg'd through the (hamcful field. 
Frown on, you heav*ns, eiFe6l your rage with fpecd ; 
Sit, Gods, upon your thrones, and fmile at Troy ! 
I fay, at once, let your brief plagues be mercy. 
And linger not our fure deftru6iions on. 

J£ne, My Lord, you do difcomfort all the hoft. 

Trot, You underiland me not, that tell me fo : 
I do not fpeak of flight, of fear, of death. 
But dare all imminence, that Gods and men 
Addrcfs their dangers in. HeSlor is gone ! 
Who fhall tell Priom fo ? or Hecuba ? 
Let him, that will a fcrietch-owl ay be call'd, 
'Go into Troy, and fay there, Hc^or'*s dead : 
That ib a word will Priam turn to ftone ; 
Make wells and Niobes of the maids and wives ; 
Cold ilatucs of the youth ; and, in a word. 
Scare Troy out of itlblf. But march away, 
He£lor is' dead : there is no more to fay. 
Stay yet, you vile abominable tents. 
Thus proudly pight upon our Phrygian plains : 
Let Titan rife as early as he dare, 
ril through and through you. And thou, great-fiz'd 

coward ! 
No fpace of earth fhall funder our two hates ; 
ril haunt thee, like a wicked confcience Hill, 
That mouldcth goblins fwift as frenzy's thou^Kt^, 
Strike a htt march to Troy ! "w\x\i comiciW. ^\ 
Hope of jcvenge fhall hide q\» \xi>N^\^ h4^. 
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Enter Pandarus. 

Pan. But hear you, hear you ? 

Troi. Hence, brothel-lacquey; ignominy, fliame 
% [Strikes him, 

Purfue thy life, and live ay with thy name ! [Exeunt. 

Pan. A goodly med'cine for my aking bones ! Oh 
world ! world ! world ! thus is the poor agent defpis'd : 
Oh, traitors and bawds, how earneflly are you fet at 
work, and how ill requited ? why fhould oar endeavour 
befo lov'd, and the performance fo loath'd ? what verfc 
for it ? what inftance for it ?— let me fee 
Full merrily the humble-bee doth iing, 
'Till he hath loft his honey and his ftmg ; 
But being once fubdu'd in armed tail, 
Sweet honey and fweet notes together fail. 
Good traders in the flefh, fet this in your painted cloth$-« 
As many as be here of Pan Jar* s hall, 
Your eyes, half out, weep out at Pam/ar's fall • 
Or if you cannot weep, yet give fome groans. 
Though not for me, yet for your aking bones. 
Brethren and fifters of the hold-door trade. 
Some two months hence my will (hall here be made : 
It fhould be now ; but that my fear is this. 
Some galled goofe of Winchefter would hifs : 
-'Till then, I'll fweat, and feek about for cafes ; 
And at that time bequeath you my difeafes. {Exit. 
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